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A BOWL OF ''PUNCH/^ 



THE « SATISFACTION" OF A « GENTLEMAN." 

CARTOON. 

We think this cartoon worthy of the very highest patron- 
age. Indeed, it has already received the most glowing 
eulogies of those noblemen and gentlemen peculiarly enabled 
to decide upon its merits. His Grace the Duke of Wellington 
and the Earl of Winchelsea, came arm-in-arm to see it ere 
submitted to the graver, and both of them declared that the 
spirit of ** gentlemanly satisfaction" was admirably embodied. 
They were particularly struck with the fitness of the head- 
gear of the principals — admired the characteristics of the 
sexton, death ; whilst, however, they objected to the hangman 
with the halter in the tree ; for, as they said, " though by the 
law it is murder to kill a man, — yet, such an accident never 
happens to a gentleman. Indeed, to shed blood with impunity 
was the distinguishing privilege of high life." They also said 
that the picture would have been perfect but for one omission : 
it wanted the agonized and bereaved \vidow in the back- 
ground. 



THE ANONYMOUS LETTERS, 

IN REFEREIVCE TO THE LATE DUEL, RECEIVED BY MR. WAKLET. 

No. I. 

" T. Wakley, Esu. 

"Sir, — Allow me to remark that, in conducting your 
inquiries as you are into the result of the late duel, you are 
acting decidedly wrong. I must be permitted to observe that 
if it had been some low persons who had been concerned, 
instead of Officers of rank in the service of her Majesty, it 
might have been all very well ; but really, to take the pains 
you do to bring Officers and Gentlemen into the inconvenient 
position of a Court of Justice, is highly derogatory to your 
station as a member of Parliament. I beg also to remind you, 
that the tailors and other tradespeople who compose your 
jury, are not at all fit and proper persons to decide upon such 
a question as the present, as it is impossible that such persons 
can in the slightest degree understand an Officer and a Gren- 
tleman's feelings when insulted ; for you will please to 
remember, that behind the counter is not the place to culti- 
vate sentiments of honour. In conclusion, I would just 
suggest to you, as a friendly hint, to take care what you are 
about, or you may be rewarded for your officiousness in a 
way you won't like. 

" A Young Officer." 

No. II. 

" Comet A presents his compliments to Mr. Thomas 

Wakley, M.P., Coroner and Su/rgeon^ and begs to state that 
he considers the course which Mr. W. is pursuing in the 
present inquest exceedingly unjustifiable, if not impertinent. 
It may suit apothecaries and shoemakers, and individuals of 
that class, to try and put down duelling, a matter with which 
they have no concern, for what can they possibly understand 
of gentlemanlike feeling? But you may rest assured it will 
not answer : officers and gentlemen are not to be dictated to 
by such a set ; and when a gentleman demands satisfaction, 
you may depend upon it he will have it, whether doctors and 
shopkeepers like it or not. Cornet A. also desires Mr. 
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Wakley to understand, that in his opinion Mr. W. had 
much better be writing the Ixmcet or even attending to his 
business by talking in favour of Radicalism in the Houses of 
Commons, than interfering between military men, upon such 




A DELICATE POINT 

as duelling, and would recommend him, by way of caution, to 
recollect there are such things as riding-whips, to say 
nothing of Malacca canes ; also that he is very likely, if he 
does not mind, to get his nose slightly lengthened. 

" T. Wakley, Esa." 

No. III. 

" To Mr. Thomas Wakley. 

" Mr. Waklst,— -I am astonished, Sir, at the line which 
you have thought proper to adopt in reference to the investi- 
gation you are presiding over. Are you aware, sir, that the 
late duel was not one between linendrapers' and lawyers' 
clerks, but between two distinguished officers ? What sir, I 
ask you, if gentlemen when insulted, are not to receive satis- 
faction, is to become of society in general? If common 
people shoot one another, it is very proper that they should be 
banged, they having no excuse for so doing ; but the case 
with persons of education and refinement is very difierent, as 
you must see. Let me hope that this appeal to you will not 
be without its effect, and that you will forthwith desist from 
a course so prejudicial to the b«st interests of society ; and, let 
me add, not unlikely to entail unpleasant consequences on 
yourself. I have, ike, 

« The Earl op * * * * ♦ ♦ *.» 
1* 



'HtiKD Brakbt. — At the lait Gloueestershira adj 
Sessions, r girl was placed at the bar, charged with atealii^i 
pint of brandy (it was produced in court) from ber muter. 
The girl was acquitted ; but the jury, with exemplary par- 
linlity, not only tried the girl, but the brandy, loo; for tbey 
conscientiouily emptied the bottle. The liquor being drank,, 
the jury sppeaded to their verdict — *' below proof." 

Gkakd Pkoject, — It is in contemplation to build an aque- 
duct over the Irish Channel, for the purpose or su[^lfiiig 
England with hot water. 



GoAKDS. — A few days ago thirteen 
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gallant officers, Yfith a proper knowledge of their own deserts, 
mounted themselves upon donkeys, running a race in the park 
of Captain Butkeley, at Spittal, near Windsor* The sweep- 
stakes were for one sovereign each, which were won by the 
gallant Captain — his riding proving that he was even more 
intimate with the habits of an ass than any of his competitors. 
There is, however, one circumstance which we cannot pass in 
silence, as showing the innocence of the inhabitants in the 
neighbourhood of Spittal. It is well known, that, when Cortez 
first appeared in Mexico with his cavalry, the unsophisticated 
Mexicans, never having till then beheld a steed, imagined that 
horse and man were one animal ! A like belief possessed the 
folks of Spittal : they thought every officer to be part of the 
ass, — to be one and the same flesh. Punch despatched his artist 
to Windsor, where one of the don key -riders, in the handsomest 
manner, favoured him with a sitting. Here is Lieutenant———. 
Now, we put it to the reader whether the mistake of the 
people of Spittal, in incorporating officer and donkey, was so 
very egregious? Punch having pondered on the matter, 
thinks it very difficult to determine where the officer begins 
or the ass ends. In a word, the thing is — the modern 
Centaur. 

A Shower of Puppies. — A Paris Paper— so quoted by 
the Post — states that— . 

"This morning, the 9th of September, a shower of puppies 
fell from the heavens in an orchard of the parish of Saint 
Giles de Livet." 

Punch has since ascertained that the said puppies, for bad 
behaviour, had been kicked out of the dog-star. Pots of bears' 
grease may every day be expected from Ursa Major. 



QUESTIONS^ NOT TO BE FOUND IN "MAGNALL." 

BY A TRINITY-COLLEGE BOY. 

Is Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful equal to Deaf 
Burke on the Eye ? 

Is there any connexion between Ca-bul and John Bull ? 
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What relationship is there between Cranbourne Alley and 
Hyder Ali ! 

Was Ben Jonson as successful a dramatist as Ben Lomond t 

If the " Peace of the valley has fled," where has it concealed 
itself? 

Is Day, the blacking-maker, first cousin to the Dey of 
Algiers ? 

Is Sir Francis Bond Head related, in the remotest degree, 
to the New-River Head ? 

Is the Winter of the musical profession literally descended 
from the " Winter of our discontent ?" 

Is there any similarity between the " Chaste Nine" and 
the Happy-nine (Mountains)? 

Which is deserving of the greater share of patronage — ^tbe 
Rosencrantz of Shakspeare's time, or the Rose-and -Crown of 
the present day ? 

If " Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast" why 
isn't a fiddler employed to play a few tunes to Mr. Ferrand 
before he rises to make a speech ? 

Was Arthur's Seat ever placed in the same room as 
Arthur's Round Table ? 



UNPUBLISHED CORRESPONDENCE 

BETWEEN 

LORD ASHBURTON AND MR. WEBSTER, ON THE 

BOUNDARY QUESTION. 

Letter I. 

Lord AMurton to Mr, Webster. 

Sir, — I am a very old man, and I have come out to the 
United States for the sake of peace and quietness between 
England and America. My private opinion about the Boun- 
dary Line is, that there is a considerable quantity of gammon 
on both sides, to say nothing of the enormous amount of 
spinnage that has been the result of the yarns which former 
negotiators have been spinning. Diplomacy is all my eye, 
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and perhaps, Sir, if I added Elizabeth Martia, I should not 
be going too far in my description of it. 

I think, Sir, it would be almost as pertinent on my part to 
inquire of you whether your mother knows you are out, as to 
ask whether the mother country is to be done out of a large por- 
tion of territory, which is fit for nothing at all but to grow 
thistles ; and as such 1 wilh'ngly give it up to produce food for 
the American citizens. 

In my conference with you, I believe I distinctly stated that 
I came out for the sake of peace ; and though I am instructed 
to stick up for the right of fishing for oysters in the St. John's 
river, I do not say I may not make a concession on this point, 
if the comfort of the natives is an object with your govern- 
ment. I must, however, distinctly declare, that I cannot 
resign the right of looking at the mile-stone on the boundary 
road ; and this point I am the more resolute upon, because I 
think you told me it was to you a matter of indifi^rence. If 
I was mistaken, pray let me know, and I will reconsider the 
matter ; but, if I understand you rightly, and you do not 
object to the concession, then, Sir, let me tell you emphati- 
cally that the honour and dignity of the great nation I 
represent must be maintained ; and I shall adhere resolutely 
to the right of visiting the mile-stone alluded to. 

Permit me to repeat. Sir, that I am a very old man, and am 
determined on peace ; for it would ill become me, at my time 
of life, to assist in promoting warfare. 

With assurances of my distinguished consideration, 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

ASHBURTON. 

Letter II. 

From Mr, Webster to Lord Askburton. 

The undersigned, in the name of the American Govern- 
ment, accedes to all that Lord Ashburton expresses his 
readiness to give up, while the undersigned consents to 
nothing that Lord Ashburton requires. 

(Signed) Daniel Webster. 
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Letter III. 

Lard AMmrtan to Mr. Webster. 

" Sir, — Your note is so far saf is factory, that it agrees to 
my concessions on the part of England, and your obliging 
intimation that you consent to nothing, I am extremely 
grateful for. If, Sir, you will only let me know the beads of 
a treaty, it shall be drawn up ; for I am an old man, and 
peace, as I said before, is my object. If I misunderstood that 
you would concede on the question of the mile-stone, be so 
good as to set me right. And beh'cve me, with renewed 
assurances of rather more distinguished consideration than I 
expressed in my last letter, your obedient servant. 

Ash BURTON. 




SETTUNG Tin BOUNDARY QUESTION. 

Letter IV. 

Mr, Webster to Lord Ashburton, 

The undersigned will consider any treaty drawn up by 
Lord Ashburton on the basis already understood between the 
undersigned and Lord Ashburton. (Signed) 

Daniel Webster. 

Letter V. 

Lord Ashburton to Mr. Webster. 

Sir, — ^The treaty is now ready for signature, and though I 
must insist upon the extreme justice of all I ask, yet as I now 
ask for nothing, there can be no further ground for diflerence. 
I shall return to my own country with the full conviction that 
I have done nothing inconsistent with what, at my time of 
life, could have been expected ; and as I came out with a 
determination to maintain peace, I have fully accomplished the 
object of my mission. 
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I have several books of arguments, proving the justice of 
all that England demands, but as these demands are now 
relinquished, it would be useless to trouble you with any of 
them. 

I remain, Sir, with accumulated assurances of my most 
dirtingiiished consideration, your very humble and obliged 

ASHBUSTON. 

GoiHO TO THE Greatest Lengths. — ^There was an ac- 
count in the newspapers, a short time back, about ''The 
Lokobst Rope ix the World." We know of one worth 
two of that ; for it has been exceeded over and over again by 
the <* tremendous long yarn*'* on the State of Ireland which 
the House of Commons was a whole fortnight spinning. 

The Smallest Homceopathic Dose ever known. — On 
Thursday last we read that Sir Robert Peel took the sense 
of the house. 



GLORIOUS TERMINATION OF THE WAR WITH CHINA ! 

GRAND GOVERNMENT SCHEME ! ! 
SUPPLYING THE METROPOLIS WITH TEA ! ! ! 

The War with China is over — Confucius be praised for it. 
Sir Henry Pottinger is to be created Lord Hyson — having 
for his armorial bearings, three Mandarins' heads, tied to- 
gether by their tails, surmounted by a teapot volanie. 

Tea will now be plenty, and Sir James Graham has hit 
upon a notable scheme. The great New River reservoir, 
fiom which the City is at present supplied with water, is to 
be immediately converted into a huge metropolitan teapot, tho 
dehcious contents of which will henceforth form the material 
of circulation through the many veins and arteries which now 
convey to every corner of the City that insipid trash called 
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water. As soon as this is efiected^ it is supposed that the 
neighbourhood of the reservoir will become the favourite 
eveniog promenade for the ladies. It was at first proposed that 
the infusion should be made regularly twice a day in the 
Thames, so that the Metropolis might be supplied on the 
grandest scale. But this was objected to, on the ground that 
it would hold out an irresistible temptation to suicide among 
the elderly females, particularly those among them, who, by 
their own obstinacy and self-will, are doomed to a cup of 
single cursedness^ and who would be seen plunging daily in 
dozens from the parapet of Waterloo Bridge. 

Furnaces, on an immense scale, are to be constructed be- 
low the reservoir. These Furnaces are to be attended by 
battalions of Sinecurists and State-Pensioners, who, in con- 
sideration of the arduous duties to be thus imposed upon them, 
are to be allowed their tea gratis, twice a-day, although they are 
to find their own bread and butter. As Lord Abinger is in 
search of ofiicial promotion, it has been decided to make him 
Creneral Superintendant of the Fire Department. The Duke 
of Newcastle is to furnish the necessary amount of coal. 
Before being distributed the tea is to be prepared with milk 
and sugar in the reservoir, and tasted, to see that there is a 
proper harmony between all the ingredients, by a Committee 
of Taste to be appointed for that purpose, and to consist of the 
Duchesses of Sutherland and Buccleuch and the Hon. George 
Edward Anson, assisted by the Earls of Haddington and 
Aberdeen. As it is supposed that an enormous amount of 
sugar will be required, the English ports are to be thrown 
open to the Brazils ; and to meet the deficiency in the revenue, 
which this is expected to occasion. Sir R. Peel intends to 
impose a tax upon teeth— which, it is thought, will drive false 
ones out of the market. To meet the demand for milk, the 
Duke of Buckingham has engaged to keep 10,000 head of 
" horned cattle" in the neighbourhood of the reservoir. The 
office of Lord High Dairyman is to be conferred upon Sir 
Edward KnatchbuU ; and Colonel Sibthorpe is to be imme- 
diately despatched to St. Petersburgh to negotiate a treaty 
with the Emperor Nicholas, for a regular supply of Polish 
turnips, as fodder for the cattle. The turnips are to be of the 
best and juciest kind — the one the Colonel carries on his 
shoulders to be a sample to the Autocrat. 
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Pumps are to be erected in the various streets and squares 
of the City, by which troughs will be kept constantly supplied, 
from which the passer-by may suck himself full by means of 
one of the several tubes which is to be kept dangling from 
their respective troughs for public accommodation. The 
intended fountains in Trafalgar-square are henceforth to 
squirt out hot tea; Nel«0Q*s column is to be diverted from its 
original purpose, and is now tOvbe completed as a memorial 
of our glorious Chinese triumph^ — its elegant shaft is to be 
crowned with a splendid Corinthian capital, which latter is to 
sustain a Mammoth Britunnia-meUd Teapot^ from which a 
constant stream is to descend upon the head and shoulders of 
King Charles. For this brilliant idea the Government is 
indebted to the Colonial Secretary. White Conduit House 
will be deserted, and Tea-gardens established in the neigh- 
bourhood of Apsley House. 

Measures will also be adopted for the supply of the other 
lai^ towns of the kingdom from the same source* All the 
railroads, proceeding from the Metropolis, are to have at- 
tached to their different trains a set of patent locomotive urnSf 
by which the beverage can be transmitted hot to Birmingham^ 
Manchester, &c. ; and Viscount Lowther is digesting a plan 
whereby the smaller towns can be supplied through the Post 
Office. 

The two houses of Parliament are to be liberally supplied«i 
In the Upper House, the Lord Chancellor will preside over 
the tea-table. In the Flouse of Commons, each member is to 
be provided with a tube, from which, by means of a step-cocky 
he can refresh himself in the midst of a long debate. The. 
Radical members are only to have a tube between every two 
of them. Messrs. Hume and Roebuck going together, &c. 
Sht Robert thinks when this is effected, there will be less 
difficulty in *< making a house ;" and is conffdent that fewer 
of the members will hereaAer get drunk. 
: Tbe small reservoir in the Green Park is to be converted 
into a great pap basin, for the special use of the juvenile 
generation ; to which the Dowager Lady Lyttleton is daily to 
convey the Prince of Wales and Princess Royal, for their 
morning meal. Over this, the Queen Dowager is to preside* 

The. refuse tea leaves are to be given to his Grace of 
Buckingham, to manure, with them, the vale of Aylesbury, 

2 



14 



By this politic step, tlie Government expeet to le-acquim his 
Oraoe's couatenanoe and co-operation. 




A FRIEND TO LOOK VP TO. 



It is rumoured in the best informed circles that, when all 
is completed, it is the intention of her Majesty to invite the 
various crowned heads of Europe to a great tea-party ; oa 
which occasion it is intended to take advantage of hospitality, 
and secure, if possible, Louis-Philippe's consent to the rigki 
qfsecbrch treaty. The President of the United States will nol 
be invited, because he is " too vulgar." The Cabinet have 
not yet decided to send a card to Espartero the Regent ; or 
whether it will be altogether safe to solicit the attendance of 
his Holiness the Pope, as it is probable that his coming in 
contact with the Archbishop of Canterbury might occasion a 
row. 



A COMMISSION OF INQUIRY INTO THE STATE 

OF THE ARISTOCRACY. 

Thx same four gentlemen who have lately been employed 
for tweniy days in learning the exact condition of all the 
women and children employed in agriculture throughoui 
England, we are glad to announce, have just conclud^ a 
much more useful inquiry into the moral condition and 
employment of the female portion of the higher classes in 
London. 
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Subjoined are the documents connected with this valuablo 
statistical investigation ; — 

To THB Right Hon. Siji J. Graham, &c. &c. 

Faor La/w Ommnission Office^ Midnight^ 

May 14, 1843. 

Sib, — Afler the House adjourned last night, we receive4 
your instructions to appoint, under the power contained ia 
the Poor Law Act, four assistant commissioners to make a 
special inquiry into the moral condition and employment of 
women in what is called society. In obedience to these in- 
structions, we appointed four barristers-at-law for the purpose 
named, and we assigned to them respectively the following 
districts, — viz.: to Mr. , Belgrave, Eaton, and the ad- 
joining squares ; to Mr. , Grosvenor and Berkeley ; to 

Mr. , Portman and Manchester ; and to Sir — -, 

St, James's Square and neighbourhood. The assistant com- 
missioners were appointed at nine this morning. We have 
just received their reports. We will merely remark, that 
they appear to us to contain as complete a view of the 
material facts belonging to the subject as any inquiry, within 
so limited a period, can be expected to present. 

Your over-worked and under-paid servants, 

G. NiCHOLLS, 

G. Lbwis, 
E. Head. 

(circular instructions.) 

Poor Law Office, Somerset House, 

Sib, — ^The Poor Law Commissioners having appointed you 
DD the proposed inquiry, request that you will proceed at once 
to the district assigned to you in the margin, and examine 
into the sorts of labour at which the ladies in such district 
sire respectively employed, the hours of work, and any 
similar facts tending to throw light upon their moral and 
[ihysical condition. 

Your obedient servant, 

E. Chad WICK, Secretary, 
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MR. , ON THE BELGRAVE DISTRICT. 

TO THE POOR LAW COMMISSIONERS. 

Gentlemen, — As the direction of the Commission was 
limited to a single day, it appeared to me that a minute 
inquiry into the occupations of the first two or three ladies in 
this district whom I might find in town and at home, would 
be preferable to a more relaxed inquiry on a general scale. 
Entering Belgrave Square, and without the help of even a 
Court Guide, I demanded admittance at the first house, on 
the public service, without asking the name of the proprietor. 
I particularly enjoined the servants to abstain, until after my 
inquiries terminated, from mentioning the name of their mis- 
tress. Before requesting the honour of a personal interview, 
I subjected the servants to a rigid examination. 

• It appears that Lady 's life is any thing but a sinecure. 

Her labours are manifold, and of a very arduous kind. She' 
had once been a beauty, and it is of course necessary to pre- 
serve her own looks as long as possible. The baronet had, 
in by-gone days, been a man of fortune, and it behoves her 
to ward off the semblance of poverty. She has several ugly 
and unmarried daughters, and it was desirable to see' them 
settled in life. Here were labours calculated to scare the 
stoutest heart. Her ladyship surmounts them nobly. To 
meet the third difficulty, she never allows the world to see 
more than one daughter at a time. With the reputation of 
an only child, she gets Miss off her hands, and then another 
and another still succeeds. The family estate, quoad the life 
interest, has long since passed into the hands of the Jews ; 
and therefore the very house which the world fondly imagines 
an appropriate appendage to the baronet's fortune, is the sole 
source of their income. Let for the season at a very high 
rent, it enables the ingenious lady to retire from the excessive 
heat of London to what Jack Brag would have called her 
villa on the Thames. She entertains her company with 
strawberries and creams ; and as she contrives, by the most 
industrious exertions, that the music shall cost her nothing, it 
is always, if not so palatable, infinitely more abundant than 
the fruit. Upon these days of entertainment her ladyship is 
always provided, for the private ear of the more select among 
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her guestoy with various tales of the most amusing scandal. 
It is impossible to estimate too highly the untiring assiduity 
with which she collects these little histories; and her dis- 
interestedness is above all praise, in gladly sacrificing her 
own guests and cherished friends when they happen to be the 
objects of her slander. 

The little time that can be spared from these industrious 
pursuits is humanely occupied in guarding her female acquaint- 
ances against the false friendship of each other, by repeating 
the unkind things she has just heard A say of B, and B 
ofC. 

At the next house, which by hazard I visited in this dis- 
trict, I found Lady at home, employed in diligently 

preparing, with her own practised hands (for she had been 
originally an Irish milliner) a most inscrutable tocqiee for a 
party she was about to give in the evening, and, as may be 
surmised, I was invited. This lady leads a life of peculiar 
industry. Born in the lowest sphere, she has worked her 
way into what is termed good London society, notwithstand- 
ing her extreme vulgarity, and the prejudices that beset her 
Irish origin. Her income, derived from various sources, 
public and private, is extremely limited. 

DIET. 

The food of these classes is of a light though most unwhole- 
some kind. Economy forbids the consumption of plain solid 
meat, and their efforts are directed to the semblance (for they 
cannot afford the reality) of " La Cuisine Fran^aise." My 
time was too limited to allow my sitting down at more than 
one table, but I have reason to believe that Lady 's is a 

&Lir sample of the whole class. The soup, which was literally 
hot water, with pepper and salt, and the white ends of as* 
paragus, her ladyship called ^^potage printonniire,^^ A 
mackerel, in order to compensate for its want of freshness, 
was covered with a sauce d'la-HoUandaise, The soup was 
removed by a Jricassie of the most uninviting kind, and the 
whole wound up with the remanets of asparagus, and an in- 
digestible fandu, I certainly quitted the establishment with 
a feeling of commiseration for the inmates, who ar^ 
oblig^ to pinch themselves in the very necessaries d 

2* 
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order to maintain a false position in feshionaUe society. If 
Ii for a single day, felt the hardship of such a repast, what 
must be the daily sufferings of this unhappy family ? 

CLOTHING. 

Having taken the Belgrave Square dinner as a noodel, I 
thought I might visit the neighbouring street, where the 
Tarvenue had a party, for a specimen of the general costume 
worn by women of this class. I regret to report the lament- 
able insufficiency of clothing. It does not appear that iheae 
women have better gowns for Sundays and holidays than for 
week days. Indeed, their religious education seems to be so 
defective that they act as if unaware of any distinction. 

HEALTH. 

Although most of these ladies are overworked by violent 
dancing in heated rooms, I have not been able to trace to this 
cause any bad effects upon their health. 

Unhappily, the moral consequences are more discernible. 
The mixed employment of both sexes in these frivolous pur- 
suits obviously tends to immorality. 

We shall give the continuation of this report in time to 
allow Ministers to frame a measure founded upon its sugges- 
tions before the end of the Session. 



"DESTITUTION AT THE WEST END." 

Thb Tvmes relates some melancholy proofs of " destitution 
at the west end," and mentions the establishment of a "refuge 
for the houseless." We have been favoured, " from my own 
correspondent," with several other melancholy instances of 
distress among the higher classes. 

The Duke of Post-obit, who has, within these few years^ 
come into possession of a rent-roll of eighty thousand a year, 
has been under the painful necessity of " raising the wind" at 
the rate of forty and sixty per cent. So hard has his Grace 
been run, that we are assured, upon competent authority, that 
he has actually been driven— to ask a bill-discounter to dine 
with him 1 

Another noble Duke has given a melancholy proof of the 
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inarch of mendicity. He was recently applied to by the tutor 
of his youth, with whom he had cootinued on terms of af&c- 
tionate intimacy, for the loan of a hundred pounds to save 
him from a jail. His Grace was reduced to the sad extre- 
mity of confessing that he had been *' hit rather hard at 
Newmarket,'* and most reluctantly declined. The noble Duke 
has, indeed, but sixty thousand a year, out of which he has 
the junior members of his family to educate. 

A noble Marquis, the produce of whose estate has been, 
through certain causes, deteriorated at least five per cent, per 
annum, and barely brings him in fifty thousand pounds clear, 
has heen put to the most painful and humiliating shiOs. At 
a magnificent ball, at which — we have the Morning Post^s 
authoritv and French for the fact — the ilUe of rank and 
Aishion was present, the " men in possession" were put into 
liveries, of which there are always a few spare suits in his 
lordship's establishments for these painful emergencies. What 
adds to the pain of the recital is, that the ball itself cost more 
money than would have discharged the whole of the persecu- 
ting creditors' demands. 

A fashionable Colonel, who has experienced some severe 
vicissitudes at Crockfbrd's, was recently driven to such an 
appalling state of destitution, that he actually, for the sake of 
raising a few hundreds, pledged his word of honour to a lie ! 
To be sure, " he did the Jew," and the incident afforded a 
hearty laugh at mess. But the Colonel's face of bronze has 
worn a humbler expression since this voluntary debasement. 

The Income-lax, while it has been the cause of some un- 
doubted *' drawing in of the horns," on the whole has been 
found a very convenient excuse for shabbiness and retrench* 
ment. " My loves," said the Dowager Lady Hook ring to her 
three eldest unmarried daughters, ^* we really must not ifdnk 
of going to town this season. I positively can't afifbrd it while 
that odious Property-tax is to be paid." The indignant remon- 
strances of the young ladies efiecied a compromise, by which a 
famished house in Eaton-square, at twenty-five guineas a 
week, was secured to the end of July, and the future services 
of the governess (who was paid at ilie fearAilly extravagant 
rate of forty pounds a year !) were dispensed with. 

A Viscount of large landed estates has, we are credibly 
informed, felt the pressure of the times so remarkably hard 
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upon him, that he has actually condescended to borrow the 
whole savings of his own housekeeper ! The distress of his 
Lfordship may bo better imagined than described, when we 
state that he really would have borrowed " a cool hundred** 
of his butler, had not that respectful servitor felt the honour 
of being his master's creditor a piece of presumption he couM 
not be guilty of! 

It is pleasing to hear, among so many painful instances of 
privation and straitened means, that a few of the most dis- 
tinguished leaders of ton have determined on some vigorous 
means of retrenchment. The Countess of , who in- 
variably has a blonde head-dress for every night of the Opera 
season, at the cost of five guineas, and which of course be- 
comes afterwards the perquisite of her maid, has declared her 
intention of omitting Thursdays, for the sake of economy. 
As a necessary consequence, not only ladies* maids, but 
milliners and their assistants, must feel the effects of this con* 
tracted expenditure. 

Among the junior members of the aristocracy — ^younger 
brothers and gentlemen of acknowledged limited income — the 
symptoms of distress have become most unequivocal. A 
middle-aged Baronet, who, when he dines at his own cost, 
either selects Clarendon or Grill ion's, and picks his teeth at 
the moderate charge of two pounds twelve and sixpence, has 
actually been detected, at a late hour of the evening, when 
the cofiee-room was nearly cleared, dining at his club, on a 
simple dinner of three courses, at the ridiculously low charge 

of eighteen and sixpence ! The Hon. , who has 

hitherto engaged an opera-box for the exclusive use of himself, 
and such friends as he may invite, has subscribed for a share 
in " the Omnibus-box," and has been heard confidentially to 
declare that the stalls are not *' so decidedly low" as he onoe 

voted them. In the same spirit of economy. Major , of 

the Guards, has limited his orders to Nugee for five 

waistcoats in the week (having usually bespoke one for each 
day) ; and, as we are credibly informed, has been seen for 
two successive mornings in the same robe-de-chambre. But 
this, we suspect, must be an exaggeration. 

Many ladies of rank and title, anxious to compete with 
their husbands in this laudable rivalry, have consented to the 
most fearful sacrifices. Several of them hnve withdrawn their 
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subscriptions of from one to fire guineas annually from most 
deserving charities, which they had previously declared they 
could not exist without supporting; and their husbands, not 
to appear insensible to this affecting proof of self-denial, hare 
BCtvially not paid the subscriptions to which they had put 
their names down. 

Amongst the landed proprietors, the pressure of the times 
has been equally insupportable ; not only have the coals and 
flannel usually distributed to the poor been omitted,' but the 
Christmas Festivities either altogether dispensed with, or sqjdly 
curtailed. 

The demand for exotics is, we also hear, most lanientably 
on the decline ; bcfuquets which should have been given away 
at a guinea and five-and-twenty shillings, actually have 
withered for want of customers, even at those absurd prices ! 

We have many other sad illustrations of destitution at the 
West end ; and have positively heard it hinted, that in case 
the distress continues, St. James's Palace will be thrown open 
as a refuge for the unfortunate sufferers. Ude has signified 
his willingness to mitigate the privation of such a receptacle, 
by superintending the culinary arrangements ; and Gillow*s 
and three other fashionable upholsterers have sent in estimates 
and designs for its internal furnishing decoration. We have 
arrived at fearful times indeed. O'Connell taking his trial at 
Dublin, and younger sons living on five thousand a yean 



THE SONG OF THE SHIRT. 

With fingers weary and worn. 

With eyelids heavy and red, 
A Woman sat, in unwomanly rags. 

Plying her needle and thread — 
Stitch ! stitch ! stitch \ 
In poverty, hunger, and dirt. 

And still with a voice of dolorous |)itcb 
She sang the " Song of the Shirt !" 

•* Work ! work ! work ! 
While tlie cock is crowing aloof! 
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And work — work — work, 
Till- the stani shine through the roof! 
It's O ! to be a slave 

Along with the barbarous Turk, 
Where a woman has never a soul to save, 

If this is Christian work ! 

" Work — work — work 
Till the brain begins to swim ; 

Work — work — work 
Till the eyes are heavy and dim ! 
Seam, and gusset, and band. 

Band, and gusset, and seam. 

Till over the buttons I fall asleep. 

And sew them on in a dream ! 

" O ! Men, with Sisters dear ! 

O ! Men ! with Mothers and Wives ! 
It is not linen you're wearing out, 

But human creatures' lives ! 
Stitch — ^stitch — stitch. 

In poverty, hunger, and dirt. 
Sewing at once, with a double thread, 

A Shroud as well as a Shirt. 

" But why do I talk of death ? 

That Phantom of grisly bone, 
I hardly fear his terrible shape. 

It seems so like my own — 

It seems so like my own, 

Because of the fasts I keep, 
Oh ! God ! that bread should be so dear, 

And flesh and blood so cheap ! 

** Work — work — work I 

My labour never flags; 
And what are its wages ? A bed of straw, 

A crust of bread — and rags. 
That shatler'd roof — and this naked floor- 

A table — a broken chair — 
And a wall so blank, my shadow T thank 

For sonr)etinr)es falling there ! 
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«* Work — work— work f 
From weary chime to chime. 

Work — work— work- 
As prisoners work for crime! 

Etandy and gusset, and seam. 

Seam, and gusset, and band, 
Till the heart is sick, and the brain benumb'd 

As well as the weary hand. 

" Work — ^work — work. 
In the dull December light, 

And work— work — ^work. 
When the weather is warm and bright-— 
While underneath the eaves 

The brooding swallows cling 
As if to show me their sunny backs 

And twit me with the spring. 

«' Oh ! but to breathe the breath 
or the cowslip and primrose sweet— 

With the sky above my head. 
And the grass beneath my feet, 
f'or only one short hour 

To feel as I used to feel. 
Before I knew the woes of want 

And the walk that costs a meal f 

" Oh but for one short hour! 

A respite however brief I 
No blessed leisure for Love or Hope, 

But only time for Grief! 
A little weeping would ease my heart. 

But in their briny bed 
My tears must stop, for every drop 

Hinders needle and thread ! 

With fingers weary and worn, 
With eyelids heavy and red, 

A Woman sate in unwomanly rags. 
Plying her needle and thread- 
Stitch ! stitch ! stitch ! 
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In poverty, hunger, and dirt. 
And still with a voice of dolorous pilch. 
Would that its tone could reach the Rich ! 

She sang this " Song of the Shirt 1" 



THE DUCHY OP CORNWALL. 

The gross Revenues of the Duchy of Cornwall, for the 
year ending Deoember 31, I8:J2, vera 32,035/. 13c Hd,; 
Salaries and Expense?, 12,833/. I3s. i^d., leaving 20,100/ 
for the Prince of Wales. The grossness of these revenues 
cannot for one moment be queationcd. On the accouati 
being presented to the Prince of Wales, His Royal Highnesi, 
who had a mug of milk.and-water in hia hand, began to pour 
over them. We understand that the very gross result of (ha 
financial operations of the Duchy was communicated to the 
Prince of Wales by the Etowagcr Lady Littleton in the follaw- 
ing very appropriate terms : — 




Sing n song of sixpence, pockets full of rye, 
One-and-twenty thousand pounds alt put by. 

Prince Albert's in the counting-bouse, 
Counting out the money; 

Sister's in the nursery 
Ealing bread and horny. 
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John Bull is grumbling 

That things can't be worse, 

When up jumps a little Prince 
And pops off his purse ! 



Do YOU admire the beauties of Wales? Not exactly— but 
my little brother has just returned from school, and he's 
quite full of them. 

ECONOMICAL HINT. 

How TO KEEP A Horse for Nothing. Buy a valuable 
hunter at Tattersalls, turn him into a loose box, hire two grooms 
to wait on him, give him four feeds of corn a day — ^and never 
make the slightest use of him. 



There is a house in the City whose accounts are so con- 
fused, that hearing the clown of Batty's Circus can balance 
any thing, they have sent for him to see if he can balance 
their books, which have defied all their efforts. 



HORRID BORE. 

Mr. Punch, 

Sir, — I reside in May Fair, and I write to complain 
to you of a monstrous nuisance existing in my neighbour- 
liood. I allude to the crying of mackerel and oranges so 
early as ten o'clock in the morning. These noises are an 
intolerable interference with the repose of the superior 
classes; and I should hke to know what the lower orders 
vrould say if the hours, which they think proper to devote to 
Bleep, were broken in upon in a similar manner. 

In connexion with this subject there is another point which 
I am desirous of mentioning, although I am quite aware that 
it is of a delicate nature. Undoubtedly, it is very right and 
proper that people should go to Church, and some meana of 
Bummoning them to service must, of course, be resorti 

8 
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I do not at all object to bells at reasonable hours, but I must 
say that to begin ringing them at eleven o'clock on a Sunday, 
in a district, to the majority of whose inhabitants attendance 
at the Opera on the previous evening is indispensable, is pre- 
posterously inconsiderate, not to say, inhuman. 

I am, Sir, &;c. 

A Fashionable Father of a Familt. 



** Come, get up, it's time to rise," as Baron Rothschild said 
to the Spanish Funds. 



" TO THE BROTHERS CHEER YBLE." 

In the Tinies of the 7th instant there was the subjoined 
Advertisement : — 

To the Brothers Cheertble. or any who have hearts like theirg. — A 
clergyman, who will gladly communicate his name and address, desires to 
intrwluce the case of a qkntlkman, equal at least to Nickleby in birth, worthy, 
like Aim, for refinement of character, even of the best descent, like him of 
spotless integrity, and powerfully beloved by friends who cannot help him, 
but no longer like Nickleby sustained by the warm buoyancy of youthfid 
blood. The widowed father of young children, he has spent his all in tlM 
struggles of an unsuccessful but honourable business, and has now for 18 
months been vainly seeking some stipendiary employment. To all who have 
ever known him he can refer for commendation. Being well versed in 
accounts, though possessed of education, talents, and experience, which 
would render him invaluable as a private secretary, he would accept with 
gratitude even a clerk's stool and daily bread. Any communication addresMd 
to the Rev. B. C, post-office, Cambridge, will procure full particulars, amplo 
references, and the introduction of the party, who is now in town, and igno- 
rant of this attempt to serve him. 

Thus it is, ink-drops beget flesh and blood. Men, women, 
and children, as vital as the offspring of Adam, trickle down 
the goosequill of genius, and become living, breathing 
presences in the world. Their goodness, like Heaven's air» 
is a thing for ever ; we hug them to our hearts, creatures of 
thew and muscle. In the dreariest as in the pleasantest 
seasons, by the sweet conjuration of our thoughts they are 
with us — they are our friends inalienable by disappointment 
or wrong ; our fast co- mates to the grave. Wondrous, envi* 
Able privilege of genius, that out of so many ink-drops can 
create immortal beings, ministrant of pleasure and goodness 
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people the roughest^ darkest by-ways of the tmrld 
with cheerful, hopeful things of life, and quicken and enoobte 
the spent, desponding spirit of man with the true and 
beautiful ! 

Here is an invocation to charity made in the name of the 
Brothers Cheeryble — mere shadows ; spectres of the press ; 
things begotten of an ink-bottle. Such, indeed, may the 
foolish thmk them ; yet has the ** Rev. B. C, ppst-office, 
Cambridge,*' truer, wiser knowledge of the brethren. He 
knows them to be vitally endowed. by the power of genius— 
as such, he knows them to be still moving about the world, 
shaking ten thousand hands that welcome them ; and so, ccm- 
juring by the benignity of their fine natures, he asks relief 
for his Nickleby. : May his warm, ingenuous spirit find it 1 



I 



A LIST OF WANTS. 

TO TBM BVUAVE AMD AFFLVSirT. 



Wanted — ^By Mr. Benjamin D'lsradli, an appointment as 
ambassador. — Distance no object ; but a " friendly power" 
; preferred. 

Wanted — By Sir Edward Lylton Bulwer, a new subject 
I for a five-act play. 

t Wanted — A few active enterprising young men to smuggle 
I Punch into France. Liberal terms to Ambassadors and Pre- 
fects of Police. 
^ Wanted — By the Lord Chancellor, a new conscience, the 
I. proprietor not finding the one he has at present equal to the 
work it has to go through. 

Wanted — By Mr. Wakly, a wealthy publisher for his 
poems. — No security or reference required. 
Wanted — By Mr. Moon, as many subscriptions as possible 
I to his " Testimonial." The smallest contributions most 
I gratefully received. 

Wanted — By Lord William Lennox, a young man to work 
' at the British Museum. — No one with clean hands need 
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A FINANCIAL DISCUSSION. 

Oif moving the order of the day for going into a commiltee 
of supply, 

The Chancellor of the ExcHEauER said he should ask 
a vote for miscellaneous estimates. These were necessarily 
large, but the House would see that if a given sum were in- 
adequate, a further sum could not be refused ; and as honour- 
able gentlemen on the other side of the House asked tor 
reductions, he (the Chancellor of the Exchequer) would 
not say that they (the Opposition) acted improperly {hear); 
but this he would say, that looking at all things together, it 
might not — nay, he would go further and say it could not be 
considered expedient. {Cheers,) Last year something was 
said about corn. {Cheers from the Ministerial benches j and 
ironical cheers from the Opposition,) Corn was in every 
body's mouth, but now there was a change, and they (the 
Opposition) had nothing on the tip of their tongues but sugar, 
{Laughter,) Well, he (the Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer) did not undertake to say — in fact, he was not 
in a position to justify his saying it — but he would like to ask 
gentlemen opposite, what they would have done with timber, 
even if they had got rid of the sugar embarrassment ? {Hear^ 
hear,) It was true that his honourable friend on the other 
side of the House had been prepared to deal fiscally with the 
raw material ; but surely the House must feel — and he said 
it without any desire to detract from the well-earned reputa- 
tion of another honourable friend, who sat in another part of 
that House — he (the Chancellor of the Exchequer) did 
think that the House must feel strongly on a point which he 
(the Chancellor of the Exchequer) from motives the 
House, he thought, would appreciate, {Cheers)^ refrained 
from any further dwelling on. 

Lord Palmerston was glad to see that the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer proposed to look at timber in another light, 
(No, so, from the Chancellor of the ExcJiequer.) Oh t^n, 
the honourable f;cntleman did not mean to look at it iB 
another light. Then he (Lord Palmerston) would ask the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer to define the light in which lis 



29 



did mean to look at it. (Hear.) 'there were the Colonies, 
that wanted your iron, and your 




PIG-LEAD, 

and were thrusting their own sugar down your throats, and 
you would not take it, while your Canadian subjects were 
ofiering their timber, which you thrust back upon them till 
you crushed them with it. (No, from Sir Ja^nes Graham.) 
Well ; but it was so. Look at the East, or even take the 
West. (Heary hear,) The day might come, when the 
scaffold- poles of your new buildings should be made of the 
very timber that now you refused to have any thing to do 
with. All the great powers were watching you, and before 
you have got your exchequer into a flourishing state, you 
might find yourselves compelled to ask your enemies for 
your tea, and look in vain to your friends for your gniel. 
\Lotid cheers,) 

Ms. Hume was very anxious to know what were the views 
of the Government as to fruit, and particularly what her 
Majesty's ministers meant to do with raspberries ? {Hear.) 

The Chancellor of the ExcHEarER complained of being 
taken by surprise. 

Colonel Sibthorp would ask Mr. Roebuck whether the 
influence of the Tariff had been felt by British asses. {Hear.) 

Mr. Roebuck thought the gallant Colonel was the best 
judge of the subject. {Laughter.) 

Both the honourable members explained, and the estimates 
were ultimately agreed to. 



" Are you looking for any one in particular ?" as the mite 
said to the microscope. 

8* 
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" You can't make a noise here," as the wooden pavement 
said to the omnibus. 



Antiquarian Society, — This venerable body met last 
week for the purpose of hearing the report of a committee 
that had been appointed to sit upon a square piece of flag- 
stone, which had been removed from beneath some rubbish 
on clearing the ground for the new Royal Exchange. The 
stone was produced, and seemed to be an object of intense 
interest. The committee reported that it was crustaceous in 
its outer coats, and had been clearly used as a flag ; but by 
whom, or when, or why, there were no means of ascertain- 
ing. From the venerable appearance of the relic, it was 
supposed to have been the flag that ** braved a thousand 
years ;" and, having passed a resolution to this efl[ect, the 
meeting broke up perfectly satisfied. 



REJECTED ADDRESSES. 

DEDICATED (WITHOUT FESMISSIOn) TO ALL SENTIMENTAL 

YOUNG LADIES. 

ScRNK. — A Boudoir. Miss Alicia Hamilton reclining on a sofa, in a languish- 
ing attitude ; her French waiting-woman in attendance. Time, Sunset 

La Fleurie ! go fetch me the gloves 

He bought at the last fancy fair, 
And the small turquoise brooch, where the doves 

Are link'd with a lock of his hair ; 
The flacon of Eau de Cologne 

(Which Breidenbach calls Eau de Vie), 
Alas ! all its fragrance has flown, 

Since the giver is faithless to me ; 

The card-case, the ring, the bouquet 
1 retained, of its beauty when shorn, 

Which he gave me the last gala day 

When we danced on the lawn at Cremorne ; 
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Tlie album, wherein he inscribed 

Sweet verses that charmM like a spell, 

And in metaphor o(\en contrived 
The depth of his passion to tell ; 

The volume of " Punch" that he bought — 

The last witching ballad he sung — 
The words so enchanting I thought 

When breathed by his musical tongue ; 
The blue parasol which he chose, 

With its border like lace work to see — 
No longer its folds J unclose, 

For the world has no sunshine for me. 

The bird in the gay gilded cage — 

The squirrel in bright treadmill pent — 
No more shall my fondness engage, 

Such pets with sad memories are blent. 
To mama's sage advice I'll attend, — 

In a hamper these gewgaws I'll pack. 
And by Parcel Delivery send 

(Carriage paid) all Love's ofierings back. 

He shall find that *< no nonsense" I'll stand, 

Such conduct is not to be borne. 
And the next time we meet in the Strand 

He shall see I can pass him with scorn. 
The garb of affection I'll dofF, 

Since conduct so false he pursues* 
And to Norwood's fair gardens I'll off 

With sweet Cornet Cuff of the Blues. 



PUNCH'S CENSUS. 

rNCH being desirous of bringing the Census to the public, 
i public can't be brought to its Census (Senses), intends 
g the following information in an early number. 
The origin of hundreds — showing how many te? 
red to make a hundred. 
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2. The area of Great Britain : showing the number of Area 
Sneaks in Great and Little Britain. ' 

3. The number of Emigrants for the last forty years : dis- 
tinguishing those who carried out their furniture fronci those 
who left it behind ; or, in other words, those who cut their 
sticks from those who carried their sticks with them. 

4. The ages of the population : distinguishing not only 
male from female, but the Hounslow mail from all other 
males, and both sexes from Middlesex. 

5. The excess of females over males, and the excesses of 
males over the dinner-table. 

6. The density of the population of large cities ; particu- 
larly describing the density or thickness of the head, for 
which a city population is generally remarkable. 

7. The number of offenders in each county — including 
dramatic authors who have been condemned for their bad 
works, and actors who have committed murder, but have es- 
caped through public apathy, being unwilling to go after them. 

8. The number of persons travelling along Oxford-street 
between the twenty-first and Iwenty-second minute of the 
eleventh hour of the twelfth of last month — distinguishing 
those who crossed over from those who did not ; and inclu- 
ding a tabular view of the rates at which they were walking, 
classified by the timekeeper for the omnibuses, and revised 
by the general postman. 



BANKRUPTCY EXTRAORDINARY. 

The bankrupt, Felix Cool, was opposed by a learned 
barrister on behalf of several creditors. The debts were very 
unimportant to everyone but the creditors, amounting only to 
a few thousand pounds ; and the assets were of that nature 
that the time of the assignees would not be wasted in collect- 
ing them. 

Sir C, F, Williams said, this was so far favourable to the 
bankrupt, for he had evidently set an example of punctuality 
in receiving all he earned, though, in paying all he owed, th« 
same business-like exactitude, had, unfortunately, not been 
exhibited. There was one thing, however, that he, (Sir C. F. 
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Williams,) would take the liberty of asking the bankrupt, 
namely, how he came to get so much into debt in so short a 
period ? 

The bankrupt replied that he had gone on as fair a system 
as he could. For instance, he wanted goods, and asked for 
them, and got them. The tradesmen then wanted the money, 
and asked for it, and did not get it ; that was all the difference. 
(Laughter, in which the Commissioner joined.) 

Sir C. F, Williams admitted that there was a good deal 
of truth in that, but he saw that the bankrupt had been to 
Margate with a very large sum of money. What had become 
of that ? 

The Bankrupt, That's exactly what I want to know (a 
laugh). All 1 know is, that I went, and the money went. 
I came back again, and I should be very glad to see the money 
come back again also. (^Laughter), 

Sir C. F. Williams. That seems to me a very fair and 
straightforward wish on the part of the bankrupt. He would 
like to see the money back again — probably to divide it 
amongst his creditors. I really don't see what more he could 
do, if he had the money now in his pocket. My only wish 
is to see justice done. 

A Creditor, Yes, that's all very fine ; but we are done as 
well as justice. (Cries of Hear.) 

Sir C. F. Williams. Silence ! I sit here as a judge, and 
if those interruptions are to take place, I will have the Court 
cleared. (To the Bankrupt :) Here are some items I can- 
not understand. What became of all the money you earned 
in the last year. 

27ie Bankrupt, That's what puzzles me. Some of it 
went this way, and sonrie that way, and some the other. 

A Creditor. None of it seems to have come this way. 
(A laugh.) 

Sir C. F. Williams. That laughter is very indecent, and 
I will certainly protect the feelings of the Bankrupt as well 
as my own dignity. ( To the Bankrupt :) I see an item for 
keeping a carriage. Pray can you favour us with an expia- 
tion of that? 

The Bankrupt. In the first place a carriage is cheaper. 
It takes you where you like, when you like, and h^ 
like. It puts you down, takes you up, drives you o 
you ofi", whisks you round, and brings you home in 
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Sir C. F. Williams. That's very true. But how is it 
cheaper than a cab or an omnibus ? 

The Bankrupt. Why, clearly, it must be cheaper. If 
you get into a cab or an omnibus, you must dip into your 
ready money. You exhaust your capital, you cripple your 
means, and empty your pockets ; so that the pockets of your 
creditors naturally suffer in the end. But if you have a pri- 
vate carriage, your account, as well as your carriage, will 
keep running on. (A laugh,) 

Sir C, F. WiUianis^ {smiling.) That is true to -a certain 
extent. But what do you propose to do now ? 

The Bankrupt. My income has hitherto been so much — 
say so much in round numbers. Suppose it to be as much 
again as half. I have no objection to pay over to my creditors 
that portion of it which I can do without — say the half, and 
I will keep the as much again, that is to say, it shall be pro- 
portioned into two. I will take the as much again as half, 
and the remainder my creditors are welcome to. 

Sir C. F. WiMiams. This seems very fair. ( 2b ^ 
Bankrupt :) I don't think you can do more. 

The Bankrupt. We have been doing all we could for 
some time, I can assure you. We only want to be set upon 
our legs again. It is really bad enough to owe the money, 
and not to have it ; but to be lectured about it into the bar- 
gain, is rather too hard. 

Sir C. F. WiMiams. But why did you go away from' 
your creditors ? 

The Bankrupt. What was the use of staying with them? 
We are blamed for going to our creditors at all ; and now we 
are blamed for not going to them, when we really could do 
them no good — for we of course could not pay them. So we 
went to Margate, intending to settle with every body. 

Sir. C. F. Williams. A very good intention. But pray 
how was it to be carried out ! 

The Bankrupt. We had not time to think of that. I told 
one of my principal creditors, some months ago, that I would 
if I could, but I couldn't. If I could, it is possible now that I 
should ; and hereafter I will if I can — but that depends on 
circumstances. 1 mean, of course, my own circumstances. 

Sir C. F. Williams hoped it would be so. He (Sir C. F. 
Williams) would be glad to see the bankrupt begin the world 
again. 
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: A Creditor. Hadn't he better begin at the other end — for 
if he begins in the old way, there will be little good result 
from it. (A laugh.) 

Sir C. F. Williams thought this a very unfair observation ; 
and, after a few encouraging remarks to the Bankrupt, the 
inquiry terminated. 



Why is there every reason to suppose that Cain took his 
name from the town of Caen in Normandy ? Because when 
he slew Abel he must have been on the road to Rouen 
(^Jtuin). 



THE DEBATE ON THE ESTIMATES. 

Mr. Hume objected to the expense incurred in sending out 
the Order of the Garter to the King of Prussia. He (Mr. 
Bume) did not wear garters himself {Jiear, hear), for he al- 
-ways patronised socks (cheers and laughter) ; but he knew a 
"Triend who did wear garters, and who had received a pair by 
post which only cost him fourpence, yet several thousands of 
pounds had been laid out in sending the garter to the King of 
Prussia {fiear^ hear). Why the King of Prussia had been 
over here himself, and might he not have taken his garters 
"with him ? (Cheers and laughter.) 

Mr. Wallace had rather the garter had been conveyed by 
Pickford's van. The Messrs. Pick ford were highly respecta- 
We men, (Question) and the garter would have been safe in 
their hands. Besides, when once booked it was at the risk of 
the King of Prussia. (Hear, hear.) 

Mr. Hawes, upon the estimates being moved for keeping the 
Parks in order, complained of having been warned off the 
^rass. 

The Earl of Lincoln replied that respectable-looking people 
liad free access to the parks, and even Mr. Hawes, by his 
own admission, had been let in, for he said he had been warned 
off the grass. (Hear, Jiear.) The boys had trod dov" ♦^le 
^rass a good deal, and Mr. Hawes should have kno^ 
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Mr. Roebuck wanted to know whether he might go through 
the enclosure of St. Jam<es's Park with a bundle. (Hear, 
hear,) He had been turned back once or twice, and as his 
washerwoman and himself lived on opposite sides of the park, 
he found it very inconvenient. 

Sir James Graham said that he should be sorry to personally 
inconvenience any honourable member, but he thought if Mr. 
Roebuck's washerwoman had access to him twice in the week, 
the peculiar circumstances of the case would be met by that 
arrangement. 

Mr. Roebuck admitted that this was satisfactory. 

Mr. Hume was surprised at the large sum it had cost to 
get a Bishop over to Jerusalem. He (Mr. Hume) frequently 
travelled all the way from the Eyre Arms to the Elephant in 
an omnibus for sixpence. (Hear, hear,) 

Mr. Wallace saw with surprise a large sum for stables at 
Windsor. He (Mr. Wallace), when he was a boy, had kept 
a donkey {much laughter), but now he (Mr. Wallace), was 
obliged to keep himself. {Hear, hear.) He thought it would 
be cheaper for her Majesty to job her horses, and he was 
surprised that her present Ministers, who understood those 
things, had not recommended to her the jobbing system. 
{Laughter.) 

Sir R. Peel was sure that when the honourable member 
who last spoke, alluded to the expense of keeping a donkey, 
he (the honourable member), if he kept an eye to his own 
cost of living, must know what it was. He was sure the 
House would not grudge her Majesty convenient stabling, 
particularly as the number of horses kept had little else to do 
but to remain in their stalls, which ought, therefore, to be 
made as comfortable for them as possible. {Hear.) 

The conversation then dropped. 



MORE EXTRAVAGANCE. 

Dear Punch, — I read in the " Art-Union" that Mr. Fel- 
lowes is going out to Asia at the Government's expense, to 
collect marbles. Now is this not a shameful expenditure of 
the public money, and a gross neglect of native talent, when 



(Iiere is Mr. Pill's celebrated warehouse in Seven Dials, when 
marbles can be had at all prices, and a finer selection made 
fln.li from all the bazaars of Asia. Expose this Tory job, 
Touch 1 

Yours, in strict c< 




I 



JoaSPB HlTXE. 



PUNCH'S POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

' IKTRODCCTORY DEPINmoire, 

P PouncAii ecoDomy is the science by which nations and 
I individuals acquire wealth, or, in other words, become rich ; 
I ud this accounts for some of the principal political economists 
f idag the richest — humbugs of this or any other time. 
i Wealth is that which we can exchange for something else, 
I and consetjuenily an old pair of pantaloons must be considered 
' u wealth when exchanged for a goldfinch, and the n>en who 
t walk about with birds on their fingers, oOering them for old 
I trousers, are consequently practising political economy. 

Air is Di^ wealth, because we cannot get change for it, 
though there is such a thing as " change of air :" and it is 
tbis ambiguity of terms which has probably misled the go- 
wnunent, who think that what is capable of being changed, 
anflt gaia mmething in exchange, and is consequently 
nahb; 90, Eoobing at air in tint light, they lax it accord- 
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A shirt is wealth if it is only changed once a month, hut 
the fact of its being changed at all gives it, according to 
political economists, a certain or an uncertain value. 

OF VALUE. 

That quality of an object which renders it capable of 
gratifying our desires is value : therefore, if we desire to catch 
a flea, and the flea is caught, it becomes valuable — ^at least in 
the eyes of political economists. 

Before political economy came into vogue, it was thought 
that the value of any thing was exactly what it would fetch ; 
but this doctrine is exploded, for if we send a servant to (etch 
a pound of mutton chops, we are not to consider the chops 
as the value of the servant. A valuable dog will fetch a 
penny ball if you throw it to him, but we cannot say that the 
dog is only worth what he will fetch, for this would make him 
worth only a penny, and (allowing for the wear and tear of 
the ball) perhaps nothing. 

Intrinsic value is different from (exchangeable value.. The 
former exists in an article to which nothing is added by 
human labour. The play of Hamlet is of intrinsic value, in- 
asmuch as it affords us gratification to read it ; but sometimes 
when human labour is added to it, as when Mr. Charles Kean 
toils through the part, it loses its power of delighting us, and 
consequently its value is gone, by being mixed up with human 
labour — including the labour of the actor, and the labour of 
those who sit out his performance. 

It is, however, admitted by all political economists, that 
labour in general gives value to that which it is bestowed 
upon ; and of two similar things, that is the most valuable 
which has been the subject of the greatest amoutit of labour. 
By this doctrine, it would appear that a cnb*horse, which 
requires great activity from the driver to make it go, is a 
more valuable creature than a horse that goes without any 
labour at all. This seems at first a startling proposition, but 
it must be evident that a horse which cannot run away with 
you, and endanger your life, is more valuable than one that 
may, at least in the long run ; and it is, aOer all, the long ran, 
or for going to great lengths, that the doctrine of the political 
economists is best adapted. 

If it takes Sir Robert Peel a week to make a single joke as 



good a»oQ0i of ib^ Ibovmod that iKtearad in PiHieh's AI«m- 
mSk^h 19. dear that the Alamuik ki.qiiestioo is worth -« 
thouwiad weekB, or about twenty years, of the PremierVi ex* 
isteoca; and as ^beerfuIneaB is likely to prolong life, it is 
[Hobable that Sir R. Peel may find his existeace 90 muoh 
leagtbened by a perusal of the work alluded to, as fo prore 
the theory of ibe political economists. 

Some works not so valuable may be said to lengthen peo- 
ple's days, -hot it iaby qucking the time employed in pemsing 
those works drag 00 very heavily. 

WheiEJi men exchange silver for gold, they gm Mors silVer 
bseaase it requires less labour to get it. But thereare ex* 
ceptiona to thw rule ; for it is just jemT easy for a pickpodcet to 
steal a gold watch as a silver one, though it is oertaittl3r less 
difficult to procuiB icqn,- which is often thrown into the 
bargain, in the shape of handcuffs, afkr gold or silvc^r may 
hire been obtained fn-the manner hinted at. 

Vslue is 'however eclated by- supply, and when theM is 
too' much of a thing it falls in its price, while the reretse 
oecaffs when there is too little. Water is valuable when' it 
eomes into the cistern in moderation, and we cbeerfolly pay die 
water-rate (if we happen to have the %noney by us for doing 
ao ;) but when it runs in at the roofs or inundates the kitchens, 
it loses its value altogether. This admirable rule of political 
economy would seem to reverse the principles of arithmetic, 
for while the latter teaches that twenty must be worth more 
than one, the former opens our eyes to the fact— the politico- 
economical fact — that one is worth more than twenty. 



CONVERSION OF THE THREE- A ND-A-H ALPS. 

The contemplated conversion of the Three-and-a-Halfs has 
already thrown the money market into sixes and sevens. 
The Bears and the Bulls are down on all-fours; and the 
result is so doubtful, that it is quite a toss up with the Bulls 
whether they will come out losers by the transaction. The 
Chancellor of the Exchequer also contemplates the conversion 
of the short sixes into long fours, for he has fouAd from ex- 
perience that the fours give a much better light, and the sixes 
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will consequently be gradually extinguished. It is generally 
believed that the conversion of the Three-and-a-halfs is 
preliminary to the abolition of the Inconie Tax. It might as 
well be said that the invasion of England by the Romans was 
preliminary to the introduction of railroads. 



IMPORTANT TO UNMARRIED CAPITALISTS. 

Mr. George Robins has the honour of announcing that he is 
instructed to offer to Public Competition, at the Auction Mart, 
on Monday, October 23, all that valuable Lot and Royal 
Lifehold Property, the 

YODN& (inEEN «F SPAIN. 

So overwhelmed is Ms. Robins with a sense of the import- 
ance and responsibility, as well as of the dignified, not to 
say delicate nature, of his commission, that he feels expres- 
sion fail him ; nevertheless, he respectfully begs to invite 
attention to 

The Gold and SilTei Hides of SoHth Ameiies, 

the source whence a portion of the revenues of the Spanish 
Crown would, were its ancient rights enforced, be derived, 
and wherefrom Spain received the trifling tribute of 

100,000,000 Sonbloons Annually, 

(as long as she could get it) 
in which the felicitous competitor for the 

Hand of the Yonng and lively Honaieh 

would, Ms. Robins need scarcely say, acquire at least a 

IIFE INTEREST. 

This surely must be admitted, by every unprejudiced mind, 
to be a magnificent opportunity for an 

Eligible Investment of Capital 

to any Nobleman or Gentleman desirous of becoming the 
holder of 

Spanish Stoek. 



«» 

Nstthat Mb. "ewivaa? Rowum would witiit im itn imiiM 
ncfa «s the prMrat, to be suggeatiTe of meiceiMry idoMf 
iNit gtill lie canDOt hdp ieolHig thai the fXMsettioa of 

; loinnLm^viALTH 

would not be uadesirable to th6 most unworldly roiiid.- Bot 
not to dwell on imlteni whicbt after atly wdl be coniidered bj 
the gallant bachelorf of England ef ihinor jaiportaocei lis; 
Robins wilt now mention aim of the more attraotm-featiiveiti 
of this royal bargain, naoiefy, 

qf gloesy and silken- teoEturey gtactf^ with rich luxuriance 

Byeiof BtanTBidinee; 

Also, cheeks which, if they do hot eshibit the lily and the 
rose contending (or .mastery, niAy, neverthei^s, challengB 
for their sovereign possesjsor the fascinating appellation of a 

SBAVTIFEI BlIJHEfrBi 

Besides adauratbn may be confidently sQlicited for a featars, 
which, ifnot exactly a ^ 

Phidian Nose, 

is nevertheless endowed with a charm peculiarly its own. 
How desirable a partner, not to say speculation, the Royal 
Peri would prove to the 

Enterprisiflg Capitalist 

will be at once inferred from the fact, that 

THE EIPEBOR OF ALL THE RUSSIAS 

would be delighted, did circumstances permit him to avail 
himself of the opportunity ; that 

HIS lAJESTT LOUIS PHILIPPE 

is anxiously soliciting the alliance for one of his own princely 
of&pring ; likewise that 

The ABgnst Family of Saxe Cobarg 

are in pursuit of the same object ; and Ms. Robins may 
make a similar affirmation respecting 

TIE 6REAT HOfiUL 

4# 
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Thus advantageous coanexion will place the successful 
bidder in the po9session of 

A Princely Bank, 

which a little tact and discrimination will speedily elevate 
into that of 

THE SOVEREIGNTY OF SPAIH 
the attainment of which will not be an unfounded hope ; since 
there generally occurs in that country a 

tevolntion Every Six Months, 

a circumstance which Ms. Robins only mentions to point 
out the advantage that may be derived from it. It must be 
recollected that the King of Spain would be the happy 

LORD OF THE ALHAHBRA; 

and to the romantic mind it may be sufficient to state, that 
the territory in question is the celebrated 

LAND OF THE CID ! 

Mb. Robins would willingly expatiate on this theme for 
ever, were possibilities in accordance with his wishes ; but, 
as space compels him to conclude, he will only add, that the 
husband of the Queen of Spain may look forward with every 
assurance to a 

LIFE OF DOHESTIC BLISS. 

The circumstances under which he will be placed affording 
extensive capabilities, if cultivated with the smallest portion 
of tact, for the formation of 

A PARADISE ON EARTH; 

which will be not inconsiderably enhanced by 

The Certain Absenee of a lother-in-Uw ! 

Printed Particulars, with a Portrait (warranted), may be 
had only at Mb. George Robins's Offices, Covent Garden. 



FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 

We understand that the celebrated case of the two Kil- 
kenny cats — who, shut together in a garret, fought each 
other until nothing of them remained but their tails, — ^has 



beea under Uie aerkms oonaktenitioli of the Five PoweiVi 
with a yiew to its application to the present state oT Spain. 
It has^ Qonsequentlyy been resolved lipon. that no Ibreisn 
intercourse whatever shall be permitted with that country nft 
the next five years« That time elapsed; it will be oirious to 
know how much wiH remain of ail parties of the Spanish, 
Bets run that nothing will be found but thmr moustadies ! 



VAUXfiALL. 

Ths preparations ic»)r the ensuing season at this delightfiil 
place of recreation are going on as swimmingly as even It ia 
at present intended to open them on St. Swithin's Day, and a 
handsome pavilion has been, erected at the entrance, for the 
hire of umbrellas and overalls. The members of the orchestra 
will also wear the new Macintosh uniforms. Several altera^ 
tions have been made in the gardens, amongst which the 
ground formerly appropriated to the fireworks has been let to 
the Meteorological Society^ who will, in future, hold their 
meetings there, to calculate the quantity of rain fallen in the 
year, for the almanacks, this being accounted the most eligi- 
ble spot in the Metropolis. The fites will be conducted in 
the same style of aqueous splendour as heretofore; and, 
should the lessee be enabled to effect an engagement with the 
Comet, it is in contemplation to persuade it to delay its 
departure, that the gardens may be lighted in a novel 
manner. Each of the illumination-lamps will be fitted up 
with a small umbrella, to keep them from being filled with 
water, which has beep found, on some occasions, to prevent 
them burning properly. 



Have you ever been in Languedoc 1 — Not exactly, but I 
tumbled into St. Katherine's Dock once. 



THE LATE THUNDER-STORM. 
A MOST singular accident occurred during the stotttv oC 
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Thursday. A person was sitting in a public-house, when the 
^id passed from the cellar helow to the beer above, and 
having entered a pewter pot, was conducted down his throat ; 
and the phenomenon having been repeated several times, the 
individual became at last completely prostrate. An uninter- 
rupted succession of '^ flashes of lightning," conducted 
through the medium of an ordinary gin-glass, were seen to 
pass rapidly into the mouth of a party upon whom the fluid 
soon began to take a wonderful effect, ctiusing him to stagger 
from side to side, and ultimately, throwing him with some 
violence into a gutter. 

A curious incident occurred in a crowd : the finger of an 
individual suddenly became light, and was conducted with 
electrical velocity into another person's pocket, when being 
attracted by the metal, it struck upon the whole of it, and then 
gKded off, so that the bolt which usually follows was quite in 
another direction. 



SHOCKING IGNORANCE! 

A COMMISSION of inquiry^ has been instituted by Punch into 
the amount of knowledge of domestic economy possessed by 
young men in general : that is to say, of knowledge which 
will one day or other be absolutely necessary to them, but 
wherein they are, he regrets to say, most lamentably defi- 
cient, as will be seen from the subjoined extracts fVom the 
Report of his Commissioners. 

" Richard Bradshaw examined.— Belongs to no profes- 
sion. Has a small independence of his own. Lives in 
lodgings with partial board. Knows the Cock in Fleet 
Street ; also the Cheshire Cheese, and the Rainbow. Has 
oflen been to the Albion ; it is called Simpson's. Knows what 
calves'-foot-jelly is ; has tasted it at evening parties. Does 
not know how it is prepared ; should imagine with something 
else besides calves'-feet ; apples, perhaps, or white currants. 
Knows the difference between Brown Holland and Brown 
Sherry. The former is a cloth. Wore pinafores of it in his 
younger days. It may be made of cotton, or it may be made 
of flax, cannot say which, nor what it is a yard. Knows a 
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merino frcmi a Madntoah ; the ibncner is a sheep : the kttar is 
a garmeot, which he soudetinies wean. Gannottell what 
buckaback is ; if he guessed, should say it was a fish. A 
chinchilla is a sort of tippet or boa ; ianoies it is made from 
Angora wool. A pelerine is either a sash or a riding-habit; 
should think he knew what a Cardinal was ; it was something 
like a Bishop. There were nutmegs in it and cloves. The 
price of coals was three-and-sixpenc^ a week ; did not know 
what Eden-Main was a chald):on. Has no idea what ^ Best 
Screened*' means. Cofiee was four-pence a cup; could not 
tell which was dearest, Souchong or Bohea : was not in 
general accustomed to take tea of 4in evening." - 

*' Wiiliam Hawkins j medical student :'-^s twenty-one, and 
expects to pass the Hall shortly. Has heard of ao aitch« 
bone of beef: thinks he knows it when he sees it, but cannot 
tell what part of the ox it is taken' from. Has no idea what 
lump-sugar is a pound; believes it, however^ to be dearer than 
brown. Knows very well What a pork«chop is ; it costs seven- 
pence. Never had one from the butcher ; cannot say what 
be would haye paid if he had; thinks two^pence or three- 
pence: has an idea that tavern-keepers cheat drsadChlly. 
Knows what the charge for tewed cheese is ; has no notion 
what good cheese is per lb. ; supposes the price to vary. A 
pot of beer is four-pence ; and half-and-half, sixpence ; of ale, 
eight pence ; does not know what a barrel of stout from the 
brewer's comes to per gallon. Is sure that mould candles are 
cheaper than dips ; but cannot tell how much, nor how many 
of either go to the pound. A cabman's fare is eight-pence a 
mile ; cannot calculate a cook's wages." 

" John Tbmkins Adams^ articled clerk : — Is nearly out of 
his clerkship. Has served in the country, but has come up 
to complete his studies in town. Is in the habit of taking 
mustard with beef. Has no conception how it is made. It 
may be mixed with cream for aught he knows. Cannot say 
what is the price of it per lb., nor whether it is sold by 
weight or measure. Has heard talk o^ Mousseline de Laine ; 
also of Gros de Naples ; should not know one from the other 
if he saw them. Knows what apple-sauce is good with. 
Cannot say how long it takes to roast a goose : should think 
it depended on the fire." 

To the family readers of Punch the above disclosures will 
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be horrifying ; bat it is to be hoped that their pablication will 
pave the way for some national measure of education, calcu- 
lated to remedy the melancholy intellectual destitution pre- 
vailing among our youthful bachelor population: whereof 
they present but a faint picture. 



MORE SHOCKING- IGNORANCE! 

A SHORT time ago, Punch had occasion to horrify his 
readers by publishing the report of his SWeet Committee on 
education, which revealed the amount of ignorance of domes- 
tic matters prevailing among young men generally. His Com- 
missioners have just sent up to him their second Report, 
which relates to the knowledge of business and the afiairs of 
life possessed by young ladies; and he has determined, at 
the risk of creating a fearful panic in the marriage market, to 
print it. 

Miss Mary Anne Watkins examined. — Is the daughter of 
a private gentleman. Has several brothers and sisters. Is 
engaged to be married to a young surgeon, as soon as he can 
get into practice. Hjas an idea that she ought to know some- 
thing of housekeeping; supposes it comes naturally. Can 
sing and play ; draw and embroider. Cannot say that she 
ever darned a stocking. The price of brown Windsor soap 
is from one shilling to one and threepence the packet; cannot 
tell w-hat yellow comes to"; never bought any. Circassian 
cream is half a crown a pot ; does not know the price of pearl- 
ash. Knows how to furnish a house ; would go to the up- 
holsterer's and buy furniture. Cannot say how much she 
would expect to give for an easy-chair, or for a wash-hand- 
stand, or a set of tea things ; should ask mamma, if necessary ; 
never thought of doing so before. Papa paid for the dress she 
has on ; forgets what he gave for it. Has no notion what 
his butcher's bill amounts to in the year. 

Miss Harriet Somers — Papa is a clergyman. Is unable 
to say whether he is a pluralist or not. He is a curate, and 
has but one curacy. Expects to be married, of course. 
Would not refuse a young man with three hundred a year. 
Has no property of her own. Has some skill in needlework ; 
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have a little money of her own shortly, when she conies of 
age. Is not aware whether she is a minor or not. The 
property was left her by an aunt. Cannot say whether she 
is a legatee or testatrix. Her property is real property. Is 
sure of that. It is in the funds. Should say that it was not 
personal property, as it was not any thing about her person. 
Knows what consols are ; has read about them in history ; 
they were ancient Romans. Mamma keeps house. When 
she marries, expects to do the same. Is unable to say what 
the family milk-score is a week. Starch is made to stiffen 
collars ; has no notion what it is a pound, or what made of, 
or whether it is used with hot water or cold. Drugget is 
cheaper than a Turkey carpet ; but how much, cannot say. 
Her time is principally occupied in fancy-work, reading 
novels, and playing quadrilles and waltzes on the piano. 

Out of sixty other young ladies examined, three only knew 
how to corn beef, six what a sausage was composed of, and 
four how to make onion sauce. Not one of the whole num- 
ber could brew. They mostly could tell what the last new 
song was ; but none of them knew the current price of beef. 
Every soul of them meant to marry as soon as possible. What 
is to become of their husbands? Echo answers "What!" 
and Punch shudders at the idea. 



"Stroxgly recommended for family use" — as the York- 
shire schoolmaster said of the pickled birch. 



COOKS AND COOKERY BOOKS. 

BY JACOB DRYASDUST. 

The office of a cook appears to be a very ancient and ho- 
nourable one. Athenceus says, " A cook's is a divine mystery." 
Archest rat us composed an epic in praise of it ; and has handed 
down, for the admiration of posterity, the fame of an artist 
who placed on the table a whole pig half baked and half 
boiled. He also gives the recipe for performing this feat. 
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which has escaped Mrs. Rundeirs attention. Anotlier classic 

says 



He who hath wronged a cook hath never 'scaped 
Unpunished, for our art is high and holj." 



And Plautus has written, " After eating, praise him who hath 
ministered unto thee." There are many similar passages to 
show the great estimation in which these functionaries were 
anciently held. Nor have those of the present day by any 
means degenerated in dignity. The late Marquis Wellesley's 

/ chef de cuisine refused to accompany him — when lord lieu- 
tenant — to Dublin, because there was no Italian opera there. 
Lord Sefton's artiste discharged himself, because he and his 
lordship differed in opinion as to the Reform Bill. And Sir 
E. W.'s mattre cPhdiel aspired to the hand of his master^s 
daughter, and wooed her — according to the custom of his 
" order*' — with puits d^ amour ^ and cakes flavoured with ^par^ 
fait amour. Under the influence of his passion he also in- 
vented " a new method of melting butter." 
The treatises on this great art are not very numerous. 

I " Cook's Voyages, with plates," ought to be found in every 

I kitchen ; Mrs. Glasse has become one of the English Clas- 
sics; Mrs. Rundell — Gk)d bless her — has written down the 
means of giving every man a bilious attack in two days ; and 
Mr. Birch's " Essay on Cheesecakes" caused him to be ad- 
vanced to the dignity of alderman and chief magistrate of the 
Cily of London : the inhabitants of this Ward justly con- 

' sidered that an individual who could make such soup must be 
an estimable man — his great acquaintance with " Trifles" 
fitted him to decide on all important matters — the genius which 
could form " Maids of honour" was well qualified to reform 
the morals of those who indulge in picking pockets ; in de- 
ciding about tipsy men he must have been assisted by his 
knowledge of" tipsy cakes," and one so well versed in stews 
was particularly adapted to deal with broils. A greater even 
than Alderman Birch seems to have studied the art and mys- 
tery of cooking, as " sauce ^ la diable" will prove ; like Sin, 
it is very pleasant at first, but causes numerous ill effects 
afterwards, until duly exorcised by Rhubarb and Blue Pill, 
which arc nearly as delightful as Repentance. 

5 



Whilst I »m upon Ihe subject of Cookery Books I may be 
allowed to inquire, why 




JDierta recipes " to prevent the Rot in Sheep ;" to preserve a 
Granary from VVeaseU ;" " to malte black paper for Drawing 
Pollerns;" "to cure the Ringworm;" and "Blacking for 
Shoes." The cook, in talking about these matters, is surely 
invoding the province of another official in the domestic es- 
lablishment; and I will conTess I was much startled to find a 
recipe commencing as follows: " Take one ounce of oxalic 
acid ;" and another ; " Take two pounds of pearlash." How- 
ever, on examination, I found these extraordinary and alarming 
preparaiiona were for the purpose of cleaning boot-tops and 
making green paint. 

For the benefit of some of my readers, and the amusement 
of all, I copy from the Cook's General Receipt Book, by Jas. 
W, Laughton, page 20, the following charming " method of 
turning red hair black :" — 

" Take a pint of the liquor of pickled herrings, half a pound 
of lamp-black, and two ounces of the rust of iron; mix and boil 
ihcm for twenty minutes, then strain it, and rub the liquor well 
into ihe roots of the hair." 

The author omits to say whether the gentleman using this 
precious balm, should be hung up for several days — in order 
to purify himself; but, I suppose, that is a matter of course. 
In tho snine work — page 11 — aro the following philosophic 
and merciful methods of killing rats :— 

" Cut dried sponge into imell pieces, and fry or dip it in 
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honey — it will distend their intestines. And birdlime laid in 
their haunts will stick to their fur, and cause them to tear 
themselves in pieces, in order to get rid of it." And, " if a 
live rat be caught, and anointed with tar and train oil, and 
then set at liberty, theofienive smell will cause him to traverse 
all the holes of his companions with most distressing anxiety ^ 
and cause them all to disappear." 

The same author, in his Cookery Booky gives rules for pro- 
paring " A big treacle plaster for the gout ;" and I really think 
any prudent man would prefer the disease itself to such a 
remedy. Next comes a recipe " To escnpe from or go into a 
house on fire ;" and " A method of curing meat," is followed 
by ** A method of curing chilblains." Last of all, like Ban- 
quo's spirit, appears " A curious neat white mixture" to de- 
stroy bugs ; and I feel inclined to say, any other living creature 
also — the impressive earnestness of the author is worthy of 
attention. " Do but touch a live bug with a drop of it, and 
you will find it die immediately;" and, next, he proceeds to 
inform us, that " The smell this mixture occasions is very 
wholesome, and to some persons not disagreeable." 

I have copied from the Domestic Cookery Book a list of 
certain dishes which no gentleman can think of admitting to 
his table — their very names condemn them ; — Squab Pie- 
Soused Tripe — Turnip Soup — VealaLlaDaube — Shank Jelly — 
Souster, or Dutch Pudding — Restorative Pork Jelly — Pettitoes 
— Podovies — Kebobbed Mutton — Marrowbones (with or with- 
out Cleavers) — Bullock's Heart — Flummery — English Bam- 
boo — and Bookings. How can any individual of refined 
feelings think of requesting a Lady to favour him with some 
** Love in disguise?" which appears to be a calf's head stufied, 
covered with forcemeat, and rolled in vermicelli ; and how 
can the lips of" Sweet Eighteen" avow a predilection to Bub- 
ble-and-squeak ? 

We wonder at the strange taste of our forefathers in patro- 
nising " A delightful Pie," in which a mixture of cheese, 
honey and oil, plays a very important part — although, as the 
writer, one Johnne Hinge, kindly informs us, *' It is good for 
causing wit in man and pleasant humours ;" still more as- 
tonishing is it to find that Barbacued Porpoise was a dish fit 
for the King's table — and even at this present day, the tenure 
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on which a certain English manor is held, is that of presenting 
the Sovereign with a Herring Pie yearly—a delicacy well 
calculated to cause astonishment and horror in the minds of 
French cooks. It is probable that the titles of some of our 
dishes will afford equal mirth to our great-grandchildren ; 
such, for instance, as — " To collar Pig's Head" — " To dry 
Hog's Cheek"—" To force Hog's Ears"—" A Pepper Pot to 
be served in a Tureen" — " To make Parsley Sauce where no 
Parsley is to be had" — " Everlasting Syllabubs" — and " Little 
Short Cakes." 

SiBTHORp's Last. — When does a street-scamp resemble a 
tattered tea-cake ? — When he's a rag o' rn/uffin. (Oh ! oh !) 

PUNCH'S MIRROR OF PARLIAMENT. 

On Thursday last Lord Brougham rose for the purpose 
of correcting a misrepresentation, or rather, a misunder- 
standing, relative to himself, and indeed he was always 
being misunderstood, for nobody seemed able to understand 
him. He (Lord Brougham) had received a number of 
abusive letters, but these he did not mind. In fact, he 
rather liked them, for he was used to them, and use being 
second nature, it was natural he should like to receive them. 
Some of these letters asked him why he did not give up what 
he received out of the taxes paid by the poor, when he did 
nothing for the money. Now he (Lord Brougham) did 
work very hard — and, in fact, so far from wishing to do 
nothing, he had worked hard to try and get into some place 
where he might be in a condition to serve the public. {Hear.) 
He was quite willing to resign the pension of which he is in 
the receipt, if he might be allowed to go back to the bar, for 
when at the bar he (Lord Brougham) was in the habit of 
making a good, he might say a decided good thing of it. As 
to work, he worked harder than any factory girl, and indeed 
he (Lord Brougham) wished he was a factory girl. {Hear.) 
Yes, he (Lord Brougham) would gladly change places with 
the factory girls, for in fact, he now did quite as much as 
they do. Why, his friend, Lord Campbell, did as much, 
for he was often occupied in spinning yarns even until a 
very late hour in the evening. {Hear^ He hoped that the 
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House would understand him, and if that was the case, he 
didn't care for all the anonymous, abusive, vituperative, and 
insulting letters in the universe. 

LoBD Campbell quite agreed with the learned Lord 
(Bbougham) as to the hard work of the latter. Ho had 
watched the noble lord trying to work himself on to the wool* 
sack ; but that seemed to be harder work than he (Lobd 
Bbougham) could accomplish. 

Lobd Brougham. That is not my hardest work. Listen* 
iog to your speeches is harder than that. 

Lobd Campbell. My learned friend's interruptions are 
very hard on me. He says that he would be glad to go back 
to the bar ; and perhaps his love of pleading has induced 
him to volunteer his services as counsel for the Government. 

Lobd Brougham. My learned friend, I believe, is opposed 
to the Government. Let him volunteer his services to the 
Government as counsel, and he will evince his hostility in the 
strongest possible manner. 

Lobd Campbell thought this observation uncalled-for. 

Lobd Brougham. Why, of course ! It's not likely yoa 
would call for that which is condemnatory of yourself; and 
if you did call for it, I don't see why I should respond to 
your call. 

Lord Campbell rose to order. 

The Duke of Wellington thought this altercation could 
do no good. 

Lord Brougham concurred. He was afraid his learned 
friend Lord Campbell was past mending. {A laugh,) 

Here the subject dropped. 

DESIGNS FOR THE HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. 

Among the principal objects sent in for exhibition at the 
St. James's Bazaar, will be found — 

Specimens of panels, including the celebrated panel that 
obtained so much notoriety during the trial ofO'Connell. 

Specimens of railing, selected from a vituperative speech 
of Lord Brougham. 

6* 



SOCIETY FOR THE PROMOTION OF AGRICUL- 
TURAL CHEMISTRY. 

Pbofessok GsvBEHrp, who was in ibe chair, coDgra- 
tulaled the meetiDg on the fact thai this noble science is 
looking up ; and that people who have gardens never think 
of employing a gardener, but send at once for their medical 
man in cose of any thing being required. 




Mr. Kidney Tatur related a curious case which had fallea 
the other day under his own observation. A daisy was in a 
very delicate state, having caught cold from being placed in 
B damp flower-pot. Active astringents were tried, and band- 
ages of twine were promptly applied in the hope of keeping 
the patient up ; but it was too late, and the plant expired. 

Mr. Water Potter observed, that a few days ago some 
cabbages were carried off from his garden in a very unac- 
countable manner. It was at first supposed to be ordinary 
consumption ; but having sat up by the side of the bed all 
night, he found that the plants were subjected to abstraction. 
Having a dog with him, Bark (not quinine, but canine,) was 
tried with some success; and being followed up smartly 
with flogislic treatment, the remedy was effectual. 

The chairman called attention to the gratifying intelligence 
received a few days ago from Dover. It would appear that 
powder, in large doses, had been found very useful in opening 
the bowels ofllie earth, on two recent occasions, 

Mr. Grub;mup reported, that as some peas be had set 
were in a backward stale, he had applied blisters to the earth, 
wl ich ho thought had succeeded in drawing them up eariier 
ihun might have been e.\pected. 

Mr. Kidney Tatur laid before the meeting the results of 
s<me curious experiments on some sweet peaa and other 
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Hindicus, and a purdigus fine specimen of the Specious with 
a remarkable Ump, and all together quite a Site for the 
admirers of Creation. And arter voyagiti thowsands and 
thowsands of leagues by see and by land, and freight and 
passage and Wittles besides, witch even as a Stearage Pas- 
singer wood cum heavy, to be cut up into Lines and Stakes 
and Jints and sitterer, like common Beef at 4 shilling a stone 
sinkin the Hoffal ! Thats wat I call Real Murder. Partickly 
to reflect that he mite have been presented to the Zological 
Gardens. But he needn't have b^n giv away at all. Thercs 
menny as wood have cum down handsum for Him, let alone 
Mister Cross of the Surry. For exampel meself whom wood 
have give seventy Pound down for Him, and took his Wan 
at a Wallyation, as a capital Addition to my Managery. 
Wat signifide his bein Feroshus ? Not a brass Farden. The 
more wishuser the better. At least for a show. Wat made 
the Royal Bengal Tiger so popla? Cos he ate up Sur Hec- 
ter Munro. And wat made the Lioniss sich a fust Faverit 
with the Publick? Cos she attacked the Xeter male. I 
wunce had a Leppard meself as noboddy wood look at Till 
he had kild his Keeper. Thems facts. Whereby if so be 
the Holy Bull had gored summun, the more Wallyble, 
partickly one of the Royal Swieet, a Hequerry or the like, to 
make a Featur in the Bills. Any hows it were an unprof- 
fitable and unpollitick Hact-to kill sich a Sacred Hanimal like 
a common unholy Scotch Beast. For in course you know 
the Bramin Bulls cums from the East Hinges, ware he is 
looked up to by the Natives as a reglar Saint, whereby to kill 
him for food wood be reckoned the hite of impiousness, and 
not sich good meat as our own cattel arter all. To be shure 
if so be there had been no other Beef for the pallis Beef- Eaters 
mite be sum Xcuse but witch were by no means the case, 
bein no less than three thousand three hundred head at Smith- 
field Markit last Munday and went off dull. So it warn't 
Starwation. No, but a complete Sackrifize of a Hannimal as 
wood have dun creddit to an Hexhibition and wuth a duzzen 
bullox without Umps and witch is never washupped by 
Noboddy. Thinks I wen I red it, wat will Lord Combermeer 
say, and wat will the Hindooses say. And wat will the Bra- 
mins say, Not to name Sir Ram Jam Jibbedehoy I But thats 
not the wust. Wen the Gates of Sam North was carried c^ 
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FROM CHARLES KEMBLE TO PUNCn. 

My very Dear Mr. Punch, — Delighting in Ihe interest 
you have always manifested for the progress of literature and 
the arts, cherished and honoured as they are by our beloved 
mistress, the Queen, I hold it to be no other than my duty to 
forward to you, and through you to the whole universe, the 
subjoined report of my labours up to the present time at 
Buckingham Palace, for the diiSusion of Shakespeareanity 
throughout the court. 

Her Majesty received me with the greatest cordiality, and 
Prince Albert, by the very attentive manner with which he 
listened to me, showed an example of decorum which I am 
sure was not lost upon the inferior people. He is evidently 
a young man of good natural understanding, although the 
unfortunate prejudices of his station may have hitherto caused 
him to neglect his Shakespeare for the more frivolous pursuits 
of rabbit- shooting and sitting for five hundred portraits. 
Nevertheless, the many questions he put to me respecting 
Shakspeare, namely, as to where the Poet was born, — 
whether he had been apprenticed to any business, — whether 
he died married or a bachelor — whether he had really 
invented mulberries, — with other curious interrogatives, all 
showed to me that the mind of the Prince was at least hungry 
for a better knowledge of the Moral Master. Indeed, I have 
every hope, from the interest already awakened in the royal 
breast, that Prince Albert will, in a short time, wholly 
renounce the idols of the Opera ; and as a most convincing 
proof of his belief in Shakspeare, sit out the Petruchio of Mr. 
Webster. 

1 shall now, Mr. Punch, proceed to give you a few cases 
illustrative of my success in Queen Victoria's Court, heartily 
hoping that they will be multiplied ten thousand fold. For 
most charitable reasons, I suppress the names, giving only 
the occupations of my neophytes. 

*' A Maid of Honour, age 23. Had certainly heard of 
Shakspeare, when a little girl and before she came to court; 
but had seldom had her attention called to the subject since. 
Did not know where he was born. Believes that he was 
dancing-master to Queen Blizabeth. Thinks she has heard 
it said that he was a low man, and wrote very bad Eaglish; 
for that reason was advised never to hear him except in 



50 

Italian at the opera. Knew an opera called Otello ; was sure 
she knew it, because Grisi and Lablache played in it ! Had 
oeitaiQly Tieard of the swan of Avon ; believes that she once 
law it in the Zoological Gardens. It was a white swan." 

[I am happy to inform you, Mr. Punch, that such has 
ilready been my success with this benighted young woman, 
that she has broken a very pretty plaster statuette of Rubini 
on ber dressing-table, and every night takes her rest with the 
Family Shakspeare under her pillow.] 

•* A Woman op the Bedcuamber, age 82. — Had heard of 
Shakspeare several times. Saw The Murder of Macbeth 
onoe; was sure it was The Murder of Macbeth^ for a Mr. 
Charles Kean played the principal part. Never went to the 
play; no, never; that is, except on a royal visit, which was 
as good as never. Remembers to have seen Mr. Balfe's 
FahtaffdiX the opera; liked it very well ; but thought Fcdstaff 
at the play-houses only fit for low people. Remembers to 
have heard of Romeo and Juliet when a girl. Never looked 
ioto Shakspeare ; it was not considered proper. Had seen 
General Tom Thumb three times ; kissed him on each occa- 
sbn. Once heard part of the Tempest ; thought Caliban a 
disgusting creature : had seen and liked the Ojibbeways very 
much." 

[I assure you, Mr. Punch, so great has been my influence 
over this darkened individual, that she has not visited the 
opera this ten days, and, as a proof of her conversion to 
Shakspeare, has expressed herself ready to go even to tho 
Victoria to endure him.] 

'^A Gehtleman of the Bedchamber, age 40. — Had 
heard of Shakspeare, but thought him a bore. Had seen HanUet 
I OQce ; he didn't mean the silversmith, but Hamlet, the Duke 
I of Denmark ; thought it very dull and unsatisfactory. What 
\ had Hamlet to complain of? WasnU he a Prince, with a 
■ devilish fine girl to marry, and all that ? Thought there was 
no interest in Hamlet; liked something that touched the feel- 
ings , for instance, admired the Maid and Magpie" 
[Judge my delight, Mr. Punch, when, after only three 
! interviews with this forlorn individual, he was found devour- 
i ing Shakspeare raw at the Pavilion.] 

•• Ah EauBBRT, aob 27. — Had, in his time, heard of Shak- 
, tpeaie : might have been a slap-up fellow in his day, but was 
loo slow for these times. Once saw the Merchant qf Venke ; 
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old Shylock was a bill discounter of the tribe of Levi. Never 
went to the play. Never missed Carlotta Grisi." 

[This gentleman, after only two readings, dismissed twenty 
pictures of the Pets of the Ballet from the walls of his bed- 
room, and promoted to his dormitory a magnificent bust of 
Shakspeare.] 

Such, Mr. Punch, are a few of my conversions at the 
Palace. As I proceed in my labours you shall hear more ; 
meanwhile, believe me. 

Yours, with fervent admiration and respect, 

Chasles Kemble. 

Garrick Club, May 7. 

A FEW WORDS ABOUT SHAKSPERE. 

BY OTWAY. 

Perhafs the most important question connected with this 
great man's career is how he used to spell his name, and we 
have therefore made it the study of a long literary life, to 
look into this nice autographical point ; a task in which we 
have been kept in countenance by the labours of some of the 
most famous commentators. 

Somebody in the last century found a piece of paper some- 
where, with something written upon it, that had some resem- 
blance to Shakespere's signature, and upon this very powerful 
evidence the a in speare was knocked out, and an additional 
e after the syllable Shak was knocked in ; but the literary and 
antiquarian world never felt completely satisfied, and black- 
letter authorities have ever since continued to be rummaged, 
for the purpose of finding out whether the bard of Avon 
wrote his name with AA's or with EE's, or with both or 
neither. 

From the rascally scrawl which is handed down as the 
veritable signature of the Swan — as some people affectedly 
call the author of Othello^ — it is to be regretted that there were 
no Carstairs' in those days to give the Swan a little instruc- 
tion in handling the goose-quill. The play scene in Hamlet, 
might have been framed and glazed by Mr. Carstairs, sup- 
posing the Swan to have taken the trouble of going over his 
work twice, as a specimen of Shakespere's writing " before 
and afler" the well known guinea's worth. 

We now leave Shakespere for the present. We have left 
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his name and the mode of spelling it exactly where we fouoi 
it, which is more than most critics can say, for they generall; 
contrive to throw additional darkness over what was alread^ 
sufficiently mysterious. 

A CATALOGUE RAISONNABLE. 

Fob the benefit of our statistical subscribers, we give ai 
aoalysed edition of the catalogue of this year's Exhibition a 
the Academy. 

Portraits of " A Gentleman" . . . 44( 

P6rtfaitsof"A Lady" . . . . 36( 

Scenes from " The Vicar of Wakefield" . . 9( 

Ditto "Comus" . . . . 6( 

Ditto "Gil Bias" .... 6] 

Pictures of " Cromwell and the Intercepted Letter" . 3j 

Ditto, " Mary Queen of Scots and John Knox" 25 

Views of" Venice,"—" Primrose Hill," &c. &c. . 4< 

hrrots, Spaniels, Deer, Fruit, Elephants, Flowers, and 

Rabbits ..... 9' 

Busts • • • 141 

Copids, Psyches, and Sleeping Children • . 51 
Historical Pictures •••..'; 
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n^klUtkat riglit to state that there is only one portrait oi 

IlB#Mptf|^tMb)reir,snd not a single one of Prince Albert, 

■ ii'la' Corner — I think Ihooxhibilion miuht ilr.iw. TH6 pooi 
rt of people might like; to soc how I'ishop.s and Deans a 
hapters feed— the lowlinoss of ilu^ n-pnst would, doubtle 
:ich them contentmcMit. This hint !-■, I own, :i\vay from t 
irpose of my letter; bul it was always the wrakni-ss nfr 
:*iire to obtrude bonuvtilont advic*;. To return to my ix 

ipose. 

Mow can you longrr rffusf !•> take mc in ? !•■ • 
:'ir a lime at leas!, I sUnuU In- popular. I am -mv I ^U 
Mil in the hnlfpencr* — a p'l'rit which, u- ':• . 
■I'-st tradesmen, V'>ii i-ami"', with cp- 

I Oo«'"«ad««i'^»"'J»»»>»l%'* tnurh gratified to hear that 
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the Queen, with her usual good taste and unceasing patron- 
age of art, has engaged — a Scotch Piper. 

Change of besidekce. — The Statueof George the Fourth 
has led King's Cross, and retired into the country. Change 
of scene had been recommended, as the noble patient has 
been suffering for years from a badness o£site. 



THE STATUE OF BYRON. 

TO THE DEAN AND CHAPTER OF WESTMINSTER. 

Cu8tom>Hoase Vaults, May 6, 1844. 

Reverend Sirs, 

Some four or five years have passed since — arrived from 
Italy, where I was cut by my friend Thorwalsdbn — I have 
Iain in this dungeon. For a long time afler my arrival the 
place was daily fumigated, lest any moral infection should 
escape me ; and only men of the purest and most steadfast 
virtue were suffered to descend into. my vault. The authori- 
ties believed that I filled it with the most pestilential principles, 
and therefore always made the men bring down with them 
some of Robert Montgomery's poems by way of safety- 
lamp. Owing to this precaution, the rectkude of .the people 
of the Customs— it is a truth now ^kaowijlio Ijl i^pMif^^^ 

triumnhfid-pvftr^yp.ry tpmnti "' 




FMNM K ALHKirr THK MIUTrsn FAHMKR 

for tho pure and young, might be corrupted 7 Or it^y ^ 
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that William Congreve might be shocked by my free dis- 
course ; or possibly Mat Prior take injury ; or the unsophis- 
ticated mind of John Gay be tainted; or there is the innocent 
Brinsley Sheridan--or more delicate than all — there is the 
pious Samuel Foote ; — honoured dwellers in the Abbey, payers 
of iees for their lodging. Do you fear that [ should lead 
them from the paths of innocence and peace by the freedom 
of my discourse, and the subtle insinuation of my wit? — why 
geatlemen, even should I attempt the wickedness, have you 
not Addison and Isaac Watts there, — besides, I know not how 
many churchmen, — to reprove me ? 

But, reverend sirs, let us come to the serious, money part of 
the question. As public exhibiters it behoves you to keep up 
your attractions. You know too well — all the world knows, 
by the Parliamentary returns — that as a show, Westminster 
Abbey is every day becoming less and less profitable. There 
are many causes that will account for this. In the first place, 
there are the Zoological Gardens : the people there are always 
adding to their stock ; importing a Chimpanzee, or breeding 
a Girafie, — whilst you never think of adding to your poets; 
whilst you have sufifered me to remain in darkness, altogether 
unwarned by the decreasing threepences I 

Reverend sirs, you must march with the spirit of the day. 
You must, indeed. The people at the aforesaid Zoological 
collections turn a handsome penny, I am told, by letting the 
town in at feeding lime. If, now, you would consent to dine 
in public, and now and then invite a bishop or two to feed in 
Poeta* Corner — I think the exhibition might draw. The poorer 
sort of people might like to see how Bishops and Deans and 
Chapters feed — ^the lowliness of the repast would, doubtless, 
teach them contentment. This hint is, I own, away from the 
purpose of my letter ; but it was always the weakness of my 
nature to obtrude benevolent advice. To return to my first 
purpose. 

How can you longer refuse to take mc in ? Depend upon 
it for a time at least, I should be popular. I am sure I should 
bring in the halfpence — a point which, as thorough-going, 
honest tradesmen, you cannot, with credit to yourselves, 
neglect. 

Feeling certain that this argument must have its force, I 
shall every minute expect to be sent for. Understand, I do 



64 

not mind where you put me, so not by the side of Grarrick, 
Gibber, or any other player ; my morals having been con- 
siderably improved by my long acquaintance with the virtuous 
people of the custom-house. Yours, 

Bysoit. 

P. S. I shall have no objection — if you think it will insure 
the safety of the other folks in Poets' Corner — to wear a cam- 
phor-bag about my neck, and to permit the Dean to sluice me 
once a day with hot vinegar. 



ROYALTY AND THE FINE ARTS. 

Wk have been very much astonished, have been very indig- 
nant at an account published throughout the press, of the 
funeral of Thorwalsden, the sculptor, who was buried at Co- 
penhagen on the SOth ult., their Majesties of Denmark attend- 
ing the ceremony. Yes ; royalty, " in deep mourning,'' 
received the body of a dead sculptor. If any thing can bring 
the kingly office into disregard, it must be such unseemly acts 
as these. " At the entry of the church, his Majesty, in deep 
mourning, received- the corpse !" We trust that, for this for- 
getfulness of his high function, the King of Denmark will be 
sent to Coventry by all his brother and sister potentates. Let 
us bless and thank our stars that we have no such doings in 
England ! In happy, sea-girt Britain, the " envy of surround- 
ing nations," royalty never makes itself familiar with mere 
sculptors, painters, poets, and such people. Certainly not ; 
they are kept in their proper places, and are never suffered to 
run about palaces as we regret to state, they most certainly 
do on the benighted Continent. Imagine, for a moment, 
English royalty '* in deep mourning" for departed genius ! A 
low man that King of Denmark I 



EXAMINATION PAPERS. 

OXFORD. 

Punch is enabled to lay before Students, in the strictest 
confidence, certain questions which will be asked in the 




October Term, unless Ihe plan (so successfully ttU 
Pusey) of deciJing wilhoul ashing queslions al all, shatl te^ 
previously suhstiluted in place of the present syster 
For iheDeg/ee of B. A. 

What's the use of the Arundelian marbles at Oxford, whea 
there's a statute espreasly forbidding the game? 

In " the Social War" between the vEtoIiona and Achscans, 
was there any amicable arrangement " not to make hitting in 
the ffice 7" 

VVhich of the Police was most to blame, when Alexander 
burnt Peraepolia for fim? 

VVhat points of diflerence do you trace between Ihe Con* 
sul; at Rome and the Consols at 95^ 1 

Which haa your preference, when conaidered aa a humbug, t 
Ihe Oracle al Delphi or the Aerial Machine 1 

Give, in your best Latin, Ihe remarks which Scipio Afri- 
canus would have made, if he could have seen Lord ("hesler- 
field burning Ihe Roman country. 

Prove that the geese, which preserved the Capitol, were of . 
Ihe Solon, and not of the green epeciea. 

Expatiate on the superiority of the English mu 
dangerous and expensive Roman candles. 

"THE AUTHOR OF PELHAM." 

Little Hathknxuh Clubb, 
Goat and Hotster Tavbkit, 

Upper Anna-MariR Buildings, North Carolina Place, AuodatioD 
Road. Hoilon New Town, March 15, 1614. 

Kind Pditch, 

Sir, — Me and the frequenters of this chibb (all of 
littary tastes) whishes to know which is the reai name <^ a 
■ellabrated littary barronel and Son nf the Mews, (has his 
translation of Sckillers poems hamply justifies) viz. is he 
Sir Edward George Earl Lytlon Bulwer ? or 
Sir Edward George Earl Bulwer LyttonT or 
Sir Edward G«orge Earl Lytton Bulwer Lytton t or 
Sir Edward Lytton Earl Bulwer 1 or 
Sir Edward Lytton Earl George Bulwer 1 or 
Sir Edmird Bulwer Earl Lytton George? or 
SirSdwardBulMr Lytton Lytton Bulwer Bulwer -Earl T 
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or vica versy^ or quite the contry, or dubble yer all round, or 
which ways ? 

Has we're going to put up his bust (hover the Duch clock) 
in the clubb-room, we natrally whish to have his tittles correct 
to be wrote underneath the work of hart. 

Your obeadient servant and reglar reader, 

BoNOSXOKEt. 

I 

p. S. 1. We doant whish to be hansered in joax but seriatim 
in ernest. 2. Halso, wich do you consider the best and boldest 
hactor, Mr. Braham or Mr. Widdicomb? or is Mr. Charles 
Kean the best, and is tragidy or commady his forte or his 
piano ? 

N. B. Philosophicle discusshn every Tuesday : rae in the 
chair. 

[For a reply to the above queries we refer. our intelligent 
correspondent to Mr. Grant of the Great Metropolis.] 

THE LORDS AT LOGGERHEADS. 

The Mabquis of Nobmanby was proceeding to reply on 
the question of Ireland, when 

The Lord Chancellor took his seat on the woolsack, 
and complained that he wanted to speak ; when 

The Marquis op Normanby said it was extremely unfair, 
and that the Lord Chancellor had no right to speak now; 
upon which 

Several Lords cried out, " Yes he has." 

Lord Brougham. This is all irregular. You are all out 
of order. My learned friend. Lord Campbell, moved the 
adjournment of the debate, and did not speak, which I am 
very glad of. 

Lord Campbell. As to you, you speak six or seven times 
on every subject. You are always irregular. 

Lord Brougham. I irregular ! I will not submit to be 
told by a novice — a person who knows not even the ABC 
of parliamentary etiquette ; a grossly ignorant and most sin- 
gularly empty individual, — I say, I will not allow such a 
person to tell me I am irregular ; and, as to my being incon- 
sistent, I say once for all that I have always been consistent 
in thinking him the most grossly ignorant, the most eminently, 
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preposterously* ao^ UDdeviatingly self-sufficient individual I 
ever had the misfortune to come in contact with. 

LosD Campbell said, that whenever it suited his noble 
and learned friend, he would prove his noble and learned 
friend to be the most unprincipled and most vacillating indi- 
vidual that ever deserted a cause to which he had solemnly 
pledged himself. 

LosD Brougham. I defy my noble and learned friend to 
UiB proof of what he asserts. He is a . 

The House then adjourned, and the debate was continued 
in the lobby ; for as we passed through it we found 

LoBD Campbell (on his legs) exclaiming vehemently, 
" You're another !" and we left 

LoBD Bsouoham gesticulating with awful violence. 

FACILlS DESCENSUS AVERNI. 

Broitobam, they say's expected to become 

A rival to the General Tom Thu3ib. 

Tom Thumb is small, but Brougham, all confess. 

Continues daily growing less and less. 

A Pabadox. — ^Tiie theory of perpetual motion at once 
involves an absurdity, since the very name implies that it 
must always be continued in-action. 

PUNCH'S POLICE. 

Dramatic Monomania. — This day. Mile. Plessy (the dis- 
tinguished French actress) appeared at Bow Street, to prefer 
t charge against a celebrated translating dramatist, (his 
name we for the present suppress.) Mile. Plessy stated 
that she went in bodily fear of the said dramatist, it being 
his custom to take every thing from the French for the 
English stage. He had been seen day after day, and night after 
night prowling about the stage-door of the St. James's Theatre ; 
i» had been heard to declare that he would, whether or not 
turn her into English ; and it was her belief that (unless pro- 
tected by the Magistrate) she would some night find herself 
translated to Covent Garden Theatre, acting a very bad ver- 
«m, in very questionable language, either of Mademoiselle 
r, or Jue Portrait Vivantj or perhaps both. Made- 
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moiselle trusted that the Bench would protect her from the 
violence of the accused. 

The nriagistrate asked if there was any evidence of the 
condition of the prisoner's mind. 

Hereupon, Mr. Bunn stepped forward. He had known the 
prisoner many years : all that time he had certainly laboored 
under the influence of monomania. He had alwayB looked 
upon every thing produced on the French stage as his pecu- 
liar property. He had heard the prisoner, in the vain- 
gloriousness of his malady, liken himself to Lord Nelson — 
inasmuch as the French could not put forth a single thing 
hut he immediately took it. In other respects, the prisoner 
was quite sane ; and even wholly capable of looking after his 
own affairs. His powers of arithmetic were unimpeachable. 

The prisoner (a man of very gentlemanlike exterior) 
assured the Bench that he had no felonious intention towards 
Mile. Plessy. He had, to be sure, oflen been to the theatre, 
but with no eye to any piece produced there ; the said pieces 
being always supplied to him in England, wet from the 
French press. 

Mons. Delaporte (foreign bookseller of the Arcade,) cor- 
roborated this part of the prisoner's statement : he had sup- 
plied him with such works (all wet) for many years. 

The worthy magistrate said he could not bring himself to 
let the prisoner free for some days. It was, to his mind, 
evident that he had an intention upon Mile. Plessy, and he 
(the magistrate) should lock the prisoner up until that lady's 
departure for France. 

Mile. Plessy (with a curtsey worth at least fifty pounds 
sterling) thanked the magistrate, and left the office. 

Subsequently, Mr. Bunn became surety for the prisoner, 
pledging himself to keep him within the walls of Covenl 
Garden Theatre until Mile. Plessy quitted England. 

Anotheb Seizure of Foreign Goods. — The whole of 
the French pieces now performing at the St. James's Theatre 
have been seized at the abode of a well-known playwright. 
The villain made no defence. He was engaged in a desperate 
attempt to put the English mark upon them. He has been 
fully committed to the station for incorrigible dramatic 
oftbndcrs in the New Cut, where he is to take his trial. Mr. 
Osba]d'iston3 company will all appear to give evidence 
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t^itwf Up^ vH»*wgii tbe old^vpleft of pbjpoRl. and kintal- 
leetaal doMtotioii. 



it in the JUbrTtf 9^ ite . 

-. .TaarJifrnT Cass of MoiroiiAiriA from cmr own specially 
,ls4iQd A^BBmcah oorreflpopdent:-r-A gentleman who Afli^ed 
Uinself a pendulum always went upon tick, and never jdif* 
coiere d his dekision until he was carefuliy wound np in 
tha QiieMi*8 Bench. 

~ Nsw Stanpasb WoBX.*^The Society for the Cbofu- 
sien of UisdesS JKnowledge has announced a new BiographicAl 
INdioDary, which is to contain the lives of all those penooa 
who hayonerer been heard o£ 

BOOfeS RECEIVED. 

Thb MoDmATpaTHnzED CouieiTBY-Towir. By the Author 
of « The Great Metropolis." 

^This woiIe dkpltjri |;reit reMtroh'wid tin mott jddieite poivan of ob- 
temtioii. The detcription of the * pamp ia the market-place,' in partfanilart 
it le tme, eo marvellonaly charaeteriatic, that, coold pampa delineate them* 
■elvea, one would at once pronounce it to be written by a pomp! ^o 
library wilt be complete without * The Moderately-aized Country-town.' " — 
Evemng Paper, 

II* 

The Grandmothebs of England. By the Authoress of 
" The Women of England," " The Daughters of Eng- 
land," dec. 

" In the name of the grandmothers of England, we thank the authorefls 
for the valuaUe moral instructions conveyed in this elegant volume. No 
grandmother's education will be complete till she has read and re-read the 
'Grandmofhers of England.' The book is the very best guide to oval suc- 
tion eitant." — Morning Paper. 



The Babies of England 

The Cooks of England 

The Washerwomen of England 

The Charwomen of England 

The Apple- women of England 

The Bathing-women of England 



By the Authoress of 
> the '* Gbandmothers 
OF England." 



III. 

Thx Baxkabys Nowhere ;^ being the ultimate sequel of 
The Barnabys." By Mrs. Trollope. 
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The Liverpool correspondent of one of the papers stales, 
that last week " 750 rum puns''* were landed there. It is 
scarcely necessary to add, that Punch has purchased the 
whole of them, to be distributed by degrees. 

The Greatest Delicacy op the Season. — Mr. Roebuck 
at a dinner recently given by Lord Brougham, is reported to 
have eaten his own words. 

Not done with yet. — The papers contain an advertise- 
ment for a writing-master to a large school. Lord William 
Lennox has been recommended to apply, from his known 
partiality to copy books. 

Why should a quill pen never be used in inditing secret 
matters ? — ^Because it is apt to split. 

The " Woman" Mania. — The Marquis of Ellenborough 
intends publishing a new work under the title of " The Old 
Women of England." It will detail his Lordship^s experi- 
ence of the House of Lords. 

A Rival to Mr. Grant.— The papers say " Mount iEtna 
for the last month has been giving out volumes of smoke.'*'* 

A PAGE FROM « THE GREAT METROPOLIS." 

Adjoining the House of Lords is a public- house which 
enjoys the exclusive patronage of the coachmen and footmen 
in waiting upon the hereditary wisdom of the empire. 

Some years ago it was discovered that one-third of these 
motley gentlemen rejoiced in the name of Smith, one-sixth in 
the name of Brown, and one-sixth in the name of Jones, 
whilst the remaining third had their patronymics from the 
varied columns of Pigot's Directory. 

In order to remedy the confusion consequent upon this 
unfortunate similarity of names, It was enacted : 

" That on and from the 12th day of June, 1839, every 
Member of this Honourable Public House shall be spoken of 
and spoken to by the title and designation of the fortunate 
individual who has the honour of paying him his wages, and 
supplying him his livery. 4p^ ^ ^^ further enacted, that 
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Aould aoy Member of this Honourable Public House iafringQ 
I Oe above regulations, he shall be liable to pay for as many 
tluaes of ' hot with' or ' cold wjlhout,' as ihere are genlle- 
\ meo'i gentlenteo present." 
I Signed, 

. Gkoksb Shith, Ow£M Jokes, 

Jona Jokes, Hbctob Shitd, 

1 JoHw Smith, Paul Bhown, 

Pbtik Brown, Smith Smith, 

biAO Skith, Abkaham Hai.l. 

Members ofihe Privy Council, 
Id consequence of ibis politic arrangement, it very seMom 
oceura that any person pays twice, as was the case formerly 
-sometimes. During the hours that are occupied in debate 
bT Ibeir noble and honourable masters, a colloquy something 
like the following may be heard :— 




B.— Waiter— a go of gin. 

WmUr. — Very weli, my lord — (co^s) — A go of gin for the 
e^ Bihop of London 1 
-' M Rntman. — A pint of mild ale and a shee-root. 

WaHer. — Yes, Sir James — (calls) A pint of miid ale and a 
^' ibee-root for-Sir Jamea Graham. 

Ill Fbatman. — 1 say. Sir James. 

3d i*ctoia«.~What u it, my Lord ? 
■ IX Fbatntan. — Lord Melbourne and Sir Robert Peel have 
''i nde it up again ; they smoked a pipe together last night. 
M id Fbalman. — I shall be happy to toss the Duke of Wel- 
4 lioglDD for mx pen'cnnk of rum and water. 
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^th Footman. I never take rum, but the Lord Chancellor 
does. 

6th Footman, — Vm your man, Mr. Roebuck ; Newmarket, 
of course. 

6th Footman, — I say, Mr. Speaker, you owe me a 
shilling. 

7th Footfnan. — So I do, Mr. Hume; and I must continue 
to owe it. Who's eating onions? 

6th Footman. — Lord Londonderry. 

Sth Poo^waw.— It's not me, it's Lord Palmerston ; I'm 
having part of a cowheel with the Duke of Devonshire. 

Ath Footman, — Anybody seen Lord John Russell to-night ? 

6th Footman, — I have — he's gone to lay down. He's 
taken something that has disagreed with him. I believe it's 
six glasses of gin and water. 

Waiter, — ^The Chancellor of the Exchequer's wanted. 

9th Footman, — Am I ? — somebody lend us a penny. 

FASHIONS FOR JANUARY. 

The waistcoats afler Christmas are expected to be full, but 
the pockets are usually empty. There was considerable 
lightness in the arrangements of the head, especially in the 
streets on boxing-night, and much spirit was evident among 
those who moved in their own peculiar circles. In some 
instances the coat was brought down horizontally, so as to lie 
level with the pavement, and the hat was worn a good way 
off the head, while the watch and pocket-handkerchief were 
left completely degagi. The coats, which were cut away a 
good deal last year, are not now seen, the wearers having cut 
away themselves ; and in boots there is nothing new, those of 
last year having had such a run that it is impossible to come 
up with them. In trousers the twelve-shilling Swedish are 
still the favourites. They are worn rather white at the knee, 
and are more or less shot with mud about the calves and 
ankles. 

THE SINGING MOUSE. 

This engaging little virtuoso is fascinating distinguished 
parties o^ dUeUanti every day. The singing mouse is a very 
low contralto^ and is supposed to have studied in Italy, under 
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one of the monks of La Trappe. It can run up to the very 
top of the scale, if there happens to be a piece of cheese in it, 
and will sing to the accompaniment of any instrument but a 
violin, for the little vocalist has a natural antipathy to cat-gut 
in any form. There is a rumour that the distinguished per- 
former is to be engaged at one of the large theatres, but the 
treasury has been so thoroughly overrun with mice that the 
engagement of an extra one would appear superfluous. The 
assertion, that the lessees mean to have no more cats than will 
catch mice, gives some colour to the rumour. We have ob- 
tained a copy of the following : — 

SONG OF THE SINGING MOUSE. 

" When the cat's away the mice will play" 

Is an old and ofl said thing ; 
But we never met with a proverb yet. 

Which said that a mouse could sing. 
My little throat can sustain a note 

In a manner firm and easy ; 
Tis muscular force, as a matter of course, 

That makes me of mice the Grisi. 



STATISTICAL SOCIETY. 

That most indefatigable member of society in general, and 
of the Twaddle-and-Squat Society in particular — Professor 
Porsoff, has for the last six months been unremitting in his 
exertions to procure the following statistics, which he begs to 
communicate to the world at large, and more especially, to 
that intellectual and enlightened portion of the community — 
tbe Readers of Punch. 

STATISTICS OF STICKS. 

(Abridged from Professor Porsqff^s own Report.) 

I (says the Professor) have stationed myself, day by day, 
for tbe last six months, on London Bridge, during the hours 
9, 10, 11, ▲. K., and 3, 4, and 5, p. m., and have carefully noted 
tbe following interesting phenomena connected with the walk- 

7 
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iDg-sticks and their possessors that daily pass over that great 
thoroughfare. 

In the first place, by a rough calculation, we find that the 
total number of sticks that passed over during that period was 
1,490,720, thus giving a weekly average of 62,113,\; of 
these 62,lld| sticks, 22,942}^ are oak saplings; 14,871 are 
veritable bamboo; 9752 are undoubtable blackthorn; 8864jW 
are acknowledged Malaccas; 41 14-/^ were a heterogeneous 
collection of sticks of all denominations, known and unknown ; 
the material of the remaining 1568j^j was unable to be dis- 
tinguished at such a cursory view. 

We have ascertained in the next place that, of the 62,11 S^*;! 
possessors of these sticks, 18,917-^ have some defect of loco- 
motion ; 641 2|j- are afflicted with disease of the organs of 
vision; 11,431^^^ are boys under 17 years of age, and 
11,744/^^ arc men under 5 feet 6 inches, and I0,461f{|| 
being principally the holders of the oak saplings ; thus leaving 
a remainder of 3136 ; of which, on inquiry, 972 were found 
to be tag; 999 rag ; and 1165 bobtail. 

Several other walking-sticks of a peculiar species were also 
observed ; generally speaking, they were carried between two 
young ladies, or revelled in the luxuries of wash, Woodstock, 
and patent leather. 

Tyko. 



POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 

Wednesday. — Last night, policeman 999, Z division, 
brought the alarming news to the Mansion House of the Comet 
having made his appearance in the neighbourhood of the 
House of Parliament. The Lord Mayor instigdtly called a 
meeting of Aldermen, to see what was to be done if he should 
come through Temple Bar. He proposed sending it to New- 
gate. Sir Peter Laurie recommended inviting him to a public 
dinner. The standing Counsel expressed a doubt if he had a 
mouth. Sir Peter said he must have a mouth, as he has a 
tail. Counsel then informed them that as he is one thousand 
times larger than the earth, there might be some difficulty in 
getting him into Guildhall, and they had better let him sUtr it 
in the provinces. The policeman is to make a report every 



75 

htir minute to the Home Office. As it is so near Parliameut, 
it is supposed that Sibthorp or D 'Israeli are connected with it. 

What is the height of Invention ? — ^Translating a French 
piBcei and calling it original. 

POST MORTEM EXAMINATION OF A SHARP- 

PRACTICE LAWYER. 

Punch was the other day indebted to a medieval friend for 
an opportunity of being present at an inspectio cadaveris, 
which took place on the body of an attorney, one Mr, Caveat 
Ctutchf who, afler a long career of Old Bailey practice, bill* 
diicouDting, distraining, debtor-grinding, and pettifogging in 
general, had, a few days previously, departed this life for an- 
other, lamented by a large circle of Sheriffs-Officers and 
bailiflb. The deceased had disinherited his only son for 
marrying a penniless orphan, and the young man had emi- 
gmted Id Australia. Nobody else was left to care about him, 
and the permission to make the examination rested with his 
old housekeeper ; 'who was easily prevailed upon, for thcs 
coDsideretioQ of half*a-crown, to grant a habeas corpus. 

The features of the deceased presented an intense expression 
of roguery ; whence it was inferred that the ruling passion of 
the mind had been strong in death. The eyebrows were very 
ihaggy, and the nose much hooked ; the lips were thin and 
comprttsed ; and the whole integument of the face had a 
itroDg similitude to parchment. All men are said to resemble 
lome particular animal in countenance ; but it was doubtful 
whether the defunct looked most like a wolf or a vulture. 

The ioterior of the chest having been brought into view, a 
tiaiisporitioo of the viscera was found to have taken place. 
On looking for the heart in its usual situation, that organ was 
**nom etc wventusJ* Punch expected that it would be found 
vutins; but that, the surgeon told him, though morally 
probable enough, was physically impossible, and presently 
ihowad it to him lying on the right side, which, it is needless 
to say, 18 its wrong place. It was small, and of stony hard- 
Mst, beiiig much ossified ; and the parts that had not been 
eoiifertad into bone were remarkably black. How existence 
oould have been carried on, with a heart in this state, for 
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years, excited the no small wonder of the Doctor and of 
Jhindi. 

The air-cells of the lungs were of singularly large dimen- 
sions, which, the operator informed Funch^ is a peculiarity 
characteristic of the reptile. 

The spleen was of great size, in a state which the surgeon 
called hypertrophy; this, he observed, must have been caused 
by its extreme activity, which, he seemed to think, had been 
proportionate to the inaction of the heart. 

The contents of the cranium being next examined, the 
braiuy in its external conformation, was found to display an 
analogy to that of the jackal and fox. The pineal gland^ 
which is said to be the seat of the soul, was altogether in a 
state of disease. 

The anterior Idbes^ which are considered to be connected 
with the intellectual faculties, exhibited, here and there, traces 
of inflammatory action ; which the medical man ascribed to 
the unhealthy employment, such as quibbling, cavilling, 
plotting, chicanery, and knavery and rascality in general, 
wherein they had been continually engaged. 

Altogether, quite enough was found to account ibr the 
cause of death ; the individual evidently not having been fit to 
live any longer. 

A Fine Hash. — Since the King of Hanover has returned 
. to his kingdom, he has been more kindly spoken of. This 
would seem as if Ernest, like venison-— 'was all the better when 
ralheryar gone. 

QUESTIONS OR SUGGESTIONS. 

Mr. Ewart suggested that more attention should be paid 
to framing Acts of Parliament, when— 

Colonel Sibthorp asked whether, if more attention were 
given to framing them, it would not be as well to think of 
glazing them also. 

Mr. Hume suggested that the silent system was injurious, 
when — 

Sir R. Peel asked the honourable member to try it for a 
little while himself, when he (Sir R. Peel,) would engage 
that the honourable member would be all the better for it. 
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THE SINGING MOUSE. 

That which may be called the theatrical season, will be 
opened with more than usual spirit is, we are delighted to say, 
made evident by the enterprise of all the managers. There 
ii not a man among them who, for the benefit of a gentle and 
disoerning public, does not try to get the best of his competitor. 
We give soroeof the letters— which, with the answers, have been 
biDded to U8— to that rtvrtis mus in terris, the singing mouse. 

The first letter is from the ** sole lessee" of Drury Lane 
Theatre. 

▲LFBBD BUNN, ESQ., TO THE SINGING MOUSE. 

" Dear Sir,— As you are now moving in the very best 
society, that is, going round in your cage every day before 
Royal Highnesses, Dukes and Marquisses (like Lord 
Brougham in the House of Peers,) you must have heard that 
I have again embarked in the management of Drury Lano 
Theatre. When I say embarked, sir, there comes to my re- 
collection the -history of Robinson Crusoe, He (you may 
already have heard it) made to himself a rail, with which he 
visited, day by day, his shipwrecked vessel, striving to gain 
therefrom all he could of stores, before the crafl went entirely 
to piecea. You, sir, will apply the simile. 

** Drury Lane, sir, is open to you ; and as I intend to be 
almost wholly operatic, you will be as snug with me as in a 
doable Gloucester. I think an opera on Whittington and his 
Gat would, under the circumstances, draw. You, of course, 
would be primo tenore, and, as such, have it all your own 
way, gnawing the cat to pieces. Say the word, and Fitzball 
shall wait upon you for instructions. 

** Yours, dear Mouse, Alfred Bunn. 

'^P.S. — ^I hear that your voice is sweet and limited. 
This, I think, an advantage : for, in these days, depend upon 
itf singeni and actors too, must sing small. 

THX sntonro mouse to alfred bunn, esq. 

" Sir,— My terms are fifty pounds of Stilton per night ; the 
bert Stilton, too ; with a private box of wax-candles. 

"Yours, The Singing Mouse. 

'* P.S.— I do not like the subject proposed for the opera : 

7* 
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and as I well know the proper prerogative of the singer, 
namely, to be the only one thing thought of, I must take it a 
sine qud non^ a matter of self-preservation — just as one 
prima donna sacrifices another — ^that before I enter the doors 
of Drury Lane every cat therein shall be exterminated.'' 

ALFSED BVNN, ESQ., TO THE SINOITTO MOUSE. 

" Dear Sir, — ^You need fear very little from the cats oi 
Drury Lane. An article in my lease compels me to keep a 
certain number ; nevertheless, as, in the patent houses, there 
must necessarily be so many cats who never catch mice, you 
will, I think, run very little danger. 

'' Your terms are high. Stilton is Stilton now-a-days ; and 
then fifly pounds ! Let me meet you half-way. Say five- 
and'twenty of real Dutch ; and for the wax candles, an un- 
limited run of the oil lamps. 

" On these terms, I shall be delighted to see you. John 
Cooper will bring your written engagement, which you will 
favour me by biting your name into. '' Yours truly, 

" Cher sauriSy 
C' I always talked to Malibran in French,) 

" Alfsed Bunn. 

" P.S. — If you compel me to your terms, I must close with 
you, and compel the other mice in my establishment to live 
upon the property cheeses ; that is, the cheeses made of wood, 
and used in hospitable farces." 

THE SINGINO MOUSE TO ALFREO BUNN, ESQ. 

" Dear Sir, — I am fixed on Stilton — inexorable as to my 
private box of wax candles. I never refused (I own it) yellow 
soap and sawdust before I found my voice; but I consider 
every note in my larynx is worth at least five thousand in 
my pocket. Your answer — Yes, or No. " Yours truly, 

<< The Singing Mouse. 

" P.S. — Send answer by bearer, as I am about to open a 
letter just received from Covent-Garden." 

ALFRED BUNN, ESQ., TO THE SINGING HOUSE. 

** Dear Sir, — I cannot comply with your terms. I mean 
no threat, but give this intelligence as a friend. The town 
will never run after two wonders at once. Private advices 
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have this moment reached me that a Dancing Weasel has 
just come up in France. Your answer, or I start to-day for 
P^uris. ^* Yours afl^tionatdy, 

" Alfred Bunw." 

Up to the time of our going to press, no answer had ar- 
rived ; and we are therefore (in our present Number at least) 
unable to give the result of the negotiation. 

UirwoHTHT Plaoiabism. — In consequence of A Night 
taith Burns being so successful in the case of Wilson, we 
understand that Lord William Lennox is about to try— 
A Night tcith the Industrious Fleas I 

THE ANXIOUS MOTHER. 

(a before-dinner lybic.) 

Scene. — The Library in a Country House. Time, Quarter 

to Six, P. M. 

Jane, love I let black be your attire, 

(In velvet you look thinner). 
Be civil to the booby squire 

Sir John has ask'd to dinner. 
He's horses — hounds — a fine estate — 

(At least so writes your brother) ; 
But of all things, you know, I hate 

A calculating mother ! 

Emma, ma belle ! pray wear the blue 

That at the floral /ei5c, love, 
Such marked observance tow'rds you drew — 

(Though all such ruse I hate, love). 
But young Sir Harry may drop in 

Before the evening closes ; 
I heard him praise your mouth and chin. 

And say your lips were roses. 

My sweetest Julia ! let your hair 
Fall lightly down your shoulders ; 

Those stiff French plaits on brows so fair 
Lack taste to all beholders. 
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Sir Mark — ^Lord Lackland's eldest sod. 

Now canvassing the county — 
Has been invited ; every one 

Is speaking of his bounty. 

He pVhaps may come ; his colours place 

Oeireless— about your dress, love ; 
A lurking penchant there I trace 

For some one — you may guess, love. 
Fanny, my pet! that cheek's pale tint 

Wants ^'i^ a tinge to warm it : 
Oblige me, dear ; there's nothing in't ; 

The leetlest touch wouH harm it. 

Clara ! that girafie form, my dear, 

Is best, I think, away ; 
So you with Mademoiselle St. Pierre 

Must in the school-room stay. 
Besides, that low consumptive cough 

Is really quite distressing : 
Some of your sisters must go off. 

Ere I direct your dressing. 

Bless me ! is that the dinner bell 

The half hour's notice ringing ? 
Quick — to your chambers ! — weave the spell 

To well-dress'd beauty clinging. 
You've luDch'd at two ; now I entreat 

All appetite you'll smother 
At seven — men hate to see girls eat. 

Heigho ! who'd be a mother ? 

" Young men taken in and donefor^^ as the shark said to 
the ship's crew. 

*< I'm particularly uneasy on this point," as the fly said 
when the young gentleman stuck him on the end of a needle. 

METAPHYSICS FOR THE MILLION. 

LOVE. 

Love is a state of being and not-being, for somebodyi 
though if he does not choose to love at all, he need not love 
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anybody, must, if he loves, love somebody; and nobody 
necessarily loves nobody. 

Since somebody loves somebody, and nobody loves nobody, 
lore is a relation between somebody and somebody, and 
nobody and nobody, respectively. 

Now, the relation between nobody and nobody must be the 
Hune as the relation between somebody and somebody. For 
a relation cannot be a thing and not a thing ; and if the rela- 
tion between somebody and somebody be a thing, that between 
nobody and nobody must be a thing, too ; which is absurd. 

Therefore, since a relation which is nothing is beyond our 
ideas, love is not, as has been alleged, the theme of the 
nnnstrel, but of the transcendental idealist. So that a poet, 
to ring about love, must necessarily be a madman ; his eye 
nnving in a splendidly insane orbicularity, and his pen 
bestowing a nomenclature and a residence upon gaseous non* 
entity, as our friend Lord William would say. 

Thus we see that love is a non-entity, — which accounts for 
the" vain attempts of philosophers to define it. How odd it is 
that a non-entity should raise sighs, draw tears, break hearts, 
occasion bloodshed I How singular that it should pinch 
waists, tighten boots, and reform tailors' bills! What a 
strange being is mortal man ! 

COBOLLARY. 

k Love being a non-entity, and non-entities not admitting of 
. natoal difllerenoes, consequently there is no difference 
I between love, commonly so called, and the love of a good 

dinner. And further, the heart that loves a good dinner is a 

heart that truly loves. 

AFTER THE BALL. 

I Ban.— A dmring-room. Sandxy articles of femalo finery, a aplit pair of 
' llofes* ■ iMling oooqaet, &c., scattered about. Misa Augosta Montague 
I Ml just retamcd from a ball, and is addretaing ber sister in the neit room, 
who Ikad be«a kept at home bj the influenxa. 

Mt dearest Nell ! don't go to sleep ; 

We have had such a lovely ball. 
I*ve been engaged four waltzes deep ! 

Come — wake up— and I'll tell you all. 
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Bat first, just let me lake a glass 
OCeau suer€ — I feel quite feint-^ 

And three small drops ^ finer d^orangt,"^ 
That Wdppect's band would move a saint ! 

First with the blase Count D'Etoffe 

I dawdled through a grave quadrille. 
He*d nothing piquant — nothing new, 

His routine of small talk to fill. 
*• Tls very warm — the room bow fiiU— 

I wish we next the door had stood, 
YouVe heard the song of ' Berlin Wool,' 

Which Parry sings — ^'tis very good. 
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** Our tnsH^vis is a fine guirl. 

Ton honour — ^very fine, I vow : 
But then her hair is out of curl, 

Though for the heat we must allow. 
But curling fluid is not dear, 

Nor pdUfiaXy and I hate 
To see a girl with brow so clear 

Her ringlets wear like * Crazy Kate.' 
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Well — of his Countship I got rid, 

And with a youth, raoustached and tall. 
Next through the gallopade I slid ; 

But his small talk was worse than all. 
^* Seen the new ballet. Miss ? they say 

Cerito's gain'd one triumph more. 
Tuesday I could not get away ; 

'Twas foreign post night— cursed bore !" 



Then, through the giddy waltz I whirl'd 

With stech a love ! his graceful air. 
As breathless round the room we twirl'd 

Made all exclaim *' Sure such a pair 
As that^ before, were never seen— - 

So justly form'd hearts to subdue." 
I know his name — which I don't mean 

To tell — not even, Nell, to you. 
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He held mj hand — he clasp'd my waist- 
Lightly encircled by his arm ; 

Each step—each look — display'd the taste 
That gives the waltz its highest charm. 

But, oh I before the tune had ceased, 
My sandal broke, and down I fell ; 

(I was not frightened in the least, 
But it top rudely broke the spell !) 

To tell the numbers else, with whom 

Through the gay scene I sped along 
The mazes of that wax-lit room— 

The brightest of the glittering throng— 
Mem'ry won't serve : I only know, 

Mammay her accents elevating, 
At six, cried, ** Now, dear, we must go ; 

You've kept the Brougham three hours in waiting." 

EXAMINATION PAPERS FOR THE STUDENTS OP 
FUDDLEY-CUM-PIPES UNIVERSITY. 

Who were the persons employed ^^io strike the light 
gititarr* 

Who was, or who is, the fortunate possessor of the ^^Uut 
nm if summer 7*^ 

What has become of ** ihe dashing while sergeant 7" If 
dead, who are his next of kin ? 

Was the individual who ^^jduck'^d the fairest flower^'* a 
profeaaod florist, or merely an amateur 7 

THE BRITISH ASSOCIATION AT CORK. 

MoRDAT.— Professor Luddyfuddy read an ingenious paper 
00 the probable length of the whiskers of the Aborigines of 
aaeient Jericho. 

TvasDAT. — ^The Association tried a series of experiments 
with the ordinary knife and fork, which were followed by some 
Angularly interesting researches into the power of perpendi- 
colarity contained in the human body under the pressure of 
vine, beer, and spirits. 

WDmetDAT. — ^The Association revisited the Lunatic Asy* 
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lam, an ioTitatioa Imnag been aenft to the members to make 
themselves qmte at home there. 

THrssDAT. — Mr. Professor Wibblewabble, who was to 
hare read a paper tm the cylindrical action of the commoD 
isosceles triangle in connexion with the rhomboid dram, did 
not attend the mepfing. He, howerer, sent a substitute, who 
had forgotten what he had come about. 

MONOMANIACS. 

Ax unfortunate creature was brought up charged with 
having a mania (or splilting open policemen's skulls, with- 
out any cause whaterer. The unhappy individual, for whom 
every one present felt the deepest commiseration, had broken 
the heads of two policemen, and threatened to do the same 
thing for the whole of the division to which they belonged. 
Tbe policemen whom the poor fellow had attacked, came 
into court to give their evidence, and the state of their heads 
made every one feel sincerely for the unhappy man, whose 
state of monomania must be pitiable indeed, to have hurried 
him into the infliction of such extensive injuries as the police- 
men's heads presented. 

The following examination of tbe prisoner, whose unfo^ 
tunate condition was the object of general commiscratioo, 
was then gone into. 

Magistrate. — ^What induced you to perpetrate this unac- 
countable piece of violence ? 

The prisoner returned no answer. 

Magistrate, — What books do you read ? 

Prisoner [sullenly), — Boxiana ! 

Magistrate (shaking his head). Poor fellow, he must 
be taken care of. (To the defendant,) Where did you pass 
your time previous to this unhappy circumstance ? 

Prisoner. — At the Duke's-head public house. 

Magistrate, — Why did you break the policemen's heads 1 

Prisoner. — ^Because they interfered with me ! 

Magistrate (in a tone of great feeling). — Poor creature I 
What an awful condition of monomania he seems re- 
duced to. 

A medical witness was then called. 

Magistrate, — Bo good enough to state to me the result of 
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I professional examioation of the unfortunate person at the 
bar. 

Medical Witness. — When I examined him at the station- 
house, I found his eyes fixed but his head rolling about, and, 
pathologically speaking, I think the action of the cerebellum 
was increased to a high state of irritation. 

Magistrate (somewhat taonder-struck), — Go on, sir, if you 
piease. 

Mfiftical Witness. — ^The perceptive organs were no doubt 
a flood deal obscured ; and this, acting on the moral propen- 
lilies, added to a degree of excitement which was probably 
local—- considering that he came from a public house — would 
la my opinion account for what has happened. 

Oounsdjar the Prisoner, — May not a coagulation of moral 
agenciea existing coequally with a high inflammatory condi- 
tion of the muscular fibres, produce such a result as that 
vUch is now the subject of inquiry ? 

MBtHad Witness {after a few mintUes'' consideration^ 
iming which the whole Court was in a state of breathless 
mgfense). — I think it may ! 

Magistrate. — ^Then there is an end of the case. The un- 
baf^y man at the bar is a subject of pity, not of punishment. 
[Tb the prisoner.) You will be taken where every comfort 
vill be provided for you. Have you any objection to go ? 

The victim of monomania answered mechanically, that he 
had not, and has since been placed in the infirmary, where 
every indulgence will be granted him, until he is in a fit 
itate to be restored to liberty. 

The decision seemed to give perfect satisfaction to every 
one, except to the two policemen ; but, as they are since 
dead, their dissent can be of little consequence. 

The friends of the monomaniac have applied to have him 
restored to them ; and, if they give proper assurance that 
(hey will take c^re of him, their request will of course be 
readily acceded to. 

A Fact. — ^Brickmakers have become quite scarce ; as not 
I labourer can be found, since the growth of temperance, 
rho will undertake to wet his clay ! 

8 
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LAW AND LAWYERS. 

BT JACOB DSTASDUSTy F. 8. A.. 

Either Sir William Blackstone or Peter Pindar says, 
" The King is the head and fountain of the Law.'' The fact 
is undeniable, and therefore it matters not on whose authority 
it rests ; indeed, if necessary, I can give conclusive testimony 
to that efiect, as her Majesty lately sent me ** greeting," with 
a request that I would remit Cabbage and Flint, my tailors, 
3/. 10^., and their attorney 41, 10s, It would have afforded 
me much pleasure to oblige the Queen, or any other lady, on 
such an occasion, had I possessed the power to do so, and 
therefore Her Gracious Majesty guessing the real state of the 
case, soon aAerwards ordered the Sheriff of Middlesex to pay 
great attention to me, because, as she kindly said, " We are 
informed he lurks and wanders up and down in your Baili- 
wick." The sheriflT, who thereupon instituted very particular 
inquiries, having had the pleasure of meeting me in Oxford 
Street, introduced himself; and certainly did take remarkable 
care of me, as he could not bear me out of his sight until I 
paid the whole debt and costs, which I was fbrtuuately 
enabled to do by means of a tender conscience; for my 
friends declared me a Church-rate Martyr, and raised a very 
handsome subscription. 

I intend to discuss the subject which heads this chapter in 
a grave and serious style — I do not wish to poke my fun at 
that revered body of men — ^the attorneys. I know well that 
an Act of Parliament has declared them to be '* Glentlemen," 
and I know well that nothing but an Act of Parliament could 
have induced the public to believe them such. It is not for a 
defendant to complain of costs which he has incurred through 
his own broken promises; nor must he consider twenty 
years* hopeless suffering an extreme punishment for a debt 
of 20/. For what purpose were creditors created, if there 
should be no debtors? And what was the use of building 
such spacious and elegant prisons, if nobody should inhabit 
them? 

Law may be compared to a new boot — a luxury which we 
approach with undisguised reluctance, and quit with supreme 
delight — a thing which transforms the ordinarily calm and 
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placable imin into a living torment to himself and all around 

him. There are several kinds of ^'actions," all equally 

horrible and astounding to the defendant, who finds the fact 

of bis owing four guineas for a dress coat recited in the 

most mystic terms by a composition called a '* declaration," 

which gravely commences with — "For that whereas," and 

then proceeds to aver that he is indebted " in 100/. for goods 

sold and delivered," " 100/. for work and labour done and 

perfonned," " 100/. for materials found and provided," " 100/. 

for money paid, laid out, and expended," and " 100/. due on 

looouiit stated." To this the " plea" very civilly answers 
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that the defendant never had the goods, does not'^we the 
mooejf and never promised to pay. Then succeeds'^a " Re- 
plication," and to that a " Rejoinder ;" a " Surrejoinder" next 
appears, in awful dignity, folowed by a " Rebutter," and 
then comes a ^' Surrebutter," and so on, until every species 
of attack and defence being exhausted, the parties declare 
themselves satisfied, and prepare a "j^n^/*," so called on 
account of its enormous length, having first enjoined the 
Sheriff to catch *^ twelve good and lawful men" to appear as 
jarors. This is one kind of action; there are, however, 
Kveral others, all highly interesting to the parties concerned. 
The public attention is oflen forcibly attracted to reports of 
piooeedings in the Admiralty Court, headed ^^The Queen 
against Twenty Casks of Brandy." People naturally wonder 
at her Majesty's apparent antipathy to foreign spirits, littlo 
imagining that she is really seeking to make them her own. 
When a man's nose has been pulled, instead of stating the 
bet in plain terms, he derives a melancholy satisfaction from 
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declaring that the deicndaDt assaulted him '* with swords, 
staves, sticks, stones, cudgels, fists, and bludgeons; and 
thereby and therewith beat, wounded, ill-treated, pumnnelled, 
kicked, maimed, bruised, and otherwise damaged him, and 
spoilt the clothes he then and there had on, to wit : 6 coats, 
6 waistcoats, 6 pair of trousers, 6 pair of boots, 6 hats, 
and 6 cloaks." The plaintiff, I say, may well comfort him- 
self by reflecting on the dangers he has providentially 
escaped, and this inventory of his wardrobe (although it 
makes him seem somewhat like a Jew clothesman) is very 
delightful, as proving wealth and respectability. The most 
distinguishing feature in an attorney's character is philan- 
thropy ; he is the avenger of the oppressed, the champion of 
the innocent, and the benign patron of the barrister. This 
last-named official wears a horse-hair wig, to prevent his own 
hair standing on an end when reciting the dreadful wicked- 
ness of the opposite party ; he invariably assures the Court 
that he never rose to address them with such feelings as 
agitate his bosom ** on the present occasion ;" and he calls 
the twelve very common-looking men who compose the 
Common Jury "an intelligent and most respectable body;" 
he always asks a witness who comes to prove a man's hand- 
writing, how oAen he has been bankrupt, or taken " the 
benefit ?" — whether he is living with his wife — and, if, not — 
why not ? all this being very material to show that the coat 
in question was worth four guineas only, instead of five, and 
besides very agreeable to the witness's feelings, who has an 
opportunity of indulging the audience with a little small talk 
about his own rise and progress in life. The judge's duty is 
to snub the counsel on both sides, and bother the jury by 
furnishing, them with a third method of looking at a case. 
The crier is a gentleman appointed to drown the noise of all 
other people by his own system of commanding silence ; he 
is also deputed to get half-a-crown from the winner, if pos- 
sible, which is invested in the purchase of half-and-half for 
the Attorney- General. 

LIFTS TO LAZY LAWYERS. 

Q. What is a Settlement of a Conveyance? 
A, When an omnibus smashes a cab. 
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Q. What 18 the master^s general report? 

JL That wages are too high. 

Q. Is *' What's that to you," deemed a sufficient answer ? 

Am It may be, or may not ; but it is likdy to be excepted 
to for impertinence. 

Q. Describe the meaning of the term Nunc pro Tunc. 

Am It is the general exclamation you make when you are 
run against by a clumsy person. It generally has the word 
stupid added — ex. gr.^ ^' Now then, stupid !" 

THE "DOMESTIC LIBRARIES." 

Wjb are happy to state that the royal plan of letting out 
books* either by monthly subscription or at so much per 
Tolume, is successfully advancing. The following list of 
rules and regulations has been compiled from the best 
authoritiesy and arranged by Prince Albert. A printed copy 
is to be pasted in the front page of every volume. 

XUI.es AND BEOULATIONS OF THE ROYAL "DOMESTIC 
LIBKARY," BUCKINGHAM FALACE. 

lU, That no marginal notes be made, either in ink, 
pencil, beer, jam, gravy, grease, or butter, in short, 
in any discolouring, greasy, or sticky substance. 

2dm That no plate, etching, or engraving, be subjected to 
the improvements of the reader, either in the shape 
of erasures, additions, or alterations. 

SdL That no leaves be torn out for curl-papers or pipe- 
lights. 

Uh, TnjL'T no book be read at breakfast, dinner, or tea, or 
be taken to bed. 

5A. l^nAT all books be put away during washing, dressing, 
cleaning, and cooking. 

Wim That no book be kept in the scullery, pantry, or 
kitchen drawers, or be lefl about where there are 
dogs, cats, policemen, children, or charwomen. 

Itk, That no person read more than one volume at a 
time. 

Literary Intelligence. — It is generally believed that 
Mr. James's new novel of the False Heir is founded on an 
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JDcideDt in the life of Mr. Rowland, of Hatton-Gvarden. The 
title of the book was to have been The Fkdm Heir^ a Hale cf 
the Macastan ; but the name was sobaeqnently changed, for 
fear of giving onnecesBary ofienoe to the Wig party. 

A^ Addition to the Toii^ette. — ^A barber advertises '^a 
new composition that will dye hair seven difierent colours,** 
so that any gentleman may convert hb head into a fee simile 
of a tailor's pattern card. We would suggest that this Pro- 
tean mixture should be called Jru Hair Dye^ or the Rain* 
bow RenacoBtor, 

THE BRIGHTISH ASSOCIATION. 

Sectiojc D.— Zoology and Botany. 

pKEsiocrr.— SiK Gut Raffb. 

VicE-PjLEsiDEirrs. — Mk. Ckokx& Dillu ard Pkofebsok Stamen. 



Presideitf Sir Guy Raflfe read some extracts from a letter 
from Professor De Lentz, a communication from whom was 
read at the last meeting, stating that he had discovered the 
skeleton of a male fiea in the folds of a mummy-cloth. The 
present communication was of higher interest. He had, 
while examining mummies, in conjunction with his friend the 
Shah Pyez (Professor of Twigology to the University of 
Cairo,) been so fortunate as to discover what he at first con- 
sidered to be the body of an embalmed flea ; but, to his great 
astonishment, he perceived that, ader a kw minutes* exposure 
to the air, it exhibited signs of vitality, and by a judicious 
application of animal heat, soon becanne able to crawl. The 
Professor, enlarging on the extreme delight he experienced in 
feeling the first feeble bite of this animal, perhaps three 
thousand years old, exclaims that none but those who, aAer 
having laboured long and arduously in the cause of scientific 
and antiquarian research, have at length prosecuted a dis- 
covery exceeding their most sanguine expectations — " None 
but such," he exclaims, " can form the faintest conception of 
my feelings at the moment when my blood first mingled with 
(possibly) the blood of one of the Ptolemies." Subsiding into 
more platosophic calmness, he states that the flea had so far 
recovered as to be able to leap full six inches. The Professor 
feeds it from his own hand, and reports it to be in a very 
thriving condition. 



The President remarked, that this threw the mummy wheat 
completely into the shade. 

Mr. Slick, of Slickviile, communicated to the section some 
curious facts with regard to the extreme vitality of the 
American oak (quercus vivens,) commonly known by the 
name of the '' live oak." He stated that his friend Captain 
Enoch Brown, of New York, having had his bulwarks carried 
away, got new ones fixed of this oak, and was astonished, 
about a week afler he sailed, to discover young shoots 
sprouting all round the decks. He took great care of them, 
and such was the rapidity of their growth, that within one 
year he cut two topmasts, six main topmasts, a flying jib-boom, 
and a quantity of smaller spars, fit for to'-gallant yards, stem- 
sail booms, &c., all very good timber. He also states that 
the shade afibrded the men in the hot latitudes had been of 
the greatest service to their health, there not having been one 
on the sick list since their decks were so sheltered. Mr. Slick 
here presented the President with a walking-stick cut from 
one of the trees. 

The President, afler thanking him for the stick and his 
communication, remarked that, from the appearance of the 
timber, and from his recollections of that which grew from 
the horse of the Baron Munchausen, a specimen of which was 
in his possession, he felt confident that they were of the same 
genus ; and was glad that the doubts which had long hung 
over the Baron's veracity were now dispelled for ever by the 
more recent, and not less authentic, instance now brought 
before their notice. 

The committee appointed to investigate whether female 
oysters had beards, reported that, although they had examined 
many specimens since they had been honoured by the com- 
mission, they were not yet prepared to bring in a final report, 
and concluded by requesting a further grant of fifty pounds. 

QUESTIONS— NOT TO BE FOUND IN 

" MAGNALL." 

Is Hyde Park a relation of Mungo Park ? 
Was Lord Bacon lineally descended from Ham ? 
Is not Ellenborough a borough that ought to be disfran- 
chised ? 

Is Bob Keeley related to Tekeli ? 
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Did Greorge Robins marry a descendant of Lot ? 

What relationship is there between the Stratford Jubile< 
and the Giubelei of Covent Garden? 

Is Mr. Emerson Tennent a weekly or quarterly tenant? 

Is Ben D'Israeli a better orator than Ben Nevis ? 

Is the speaker of the House of Commons descended froir 
Enfield's Speaker ? 

Is Burton-upon-Trent equal to Burton on Melancholy ? 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF THE WELSH RABBIT 

Physioloot. The species of rabbit of which we are about 
to treat is distinguished from all other by the peculiarity ol 
its integument, which strongly resembles a tanned hide, at 
though nature had provided this small animal with a pair d 
leather breeches. 

Geogbafhical Distribution. The first introduction ol 
this animal into England is supposed to have occurred in the 
time of the renowned King Arthur, one of whose serving 
men it is chronicled '' ate toasted cheese" 

" Till his mouth was like a moi]8e*trap." 
This gentleman consequently is supposed to have been the 
Raleigh of Welsh Rabbits. They are now to be found 
burrowing in great plenty in Cyder cellars and Coal-holes in 
the neighbourhood of the Strand. They may also be met with 
in old Edinbro' Castle, and have a warren about the Wrekin. 
Reproduction. These animals are produced out of double 
Wiltshire and half a round cut from a half quartern loaf. 
They are not very difficult to generate, but require the appli- 
cation of heat on the Eccalobeion principle for their full de- 
velopement. They have been found occasionally to throw 
off a troublesome variety known as the nightmare, 

BETTING A LITTLE TORTER ON A WAITER. 
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Food. The articles principally consumed by these animals 
are "Joeys,** or four penny pieces, but they are found to 
beooroe remarkably fat upon sixpences. Some fanciers bring 
them np with mustard, which is found to improve their con- 
stitution. 

MEDICAL EXAMINATION.— UNIVERSITY 

COLLEGE. 

Q. How do you define 2Hc douloureux 1 

A, Borrowing ten shillings on a three guinea case of in- 
stniments over night, and losing the duplicate in the morning. 

Q. What medicines are most likely to have a direct sym- 
pathy with the muscles ? 

A, Cockle*8. 

Q. How can you tell the difierence between a test and a 
precipitation ? 

A, Seeing how much impudence a man will stand before 
he knocks you down in the gutter. 

NEW BRITISH AND FOREIGN DRAMATIC 

ASSOCIATION. 

It is proposed to raise any possible amount of capital, for 
the better production of the French drama, done into English, 
on the British stage. 

The projectors observe, with pain and regret, that much 
valuable time is sufiered to elapse between the first represen- 
tation of the original drama on the Paris stage, and its trans- 
lation on the English boards. From a want of concert, too, 
among the most eminent translators, the French piece comes 
out at irregular intervals. One theatre will present the 
''foreign wonder" on a certain night — another house, that 
night se'nnight. The British and Foreign Dramatic Associa- 
[ tion propose to remedy this evil ; so that on the same night 
the same piece may be produced at every London theatre 
within the authority of the Chamberlain. 

Without going minutely into all the profuse details of the 
Association, it may here be necessary to give a general out- 
liae of the principles upon which it will be conducted. 

A flock of pigeons, warranted carriers, will be purchased 
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for rapid communication between the French and English 
capitals. 

A body of distinguished French short-hand writers will be 
engaged. On the night of a new piece, the writer will vbit 
the Paris theatre, with his pigeon in a bag. He will take down 
the whole of the piece on tissue-paper. This he will imme- 
diately attach under the wings of the pigeon, and, leaving 
the playhouse, throw up his bird. 

The late premises of the Dramatic Authors' Society 
(Henrietta Street, Covent Garden,) have been taken, where 
the pigeons will alight from France ; and a body of persons, 
who know French without a dictionary, being located on the 
premises, the short-hand copy will be immediately delivered 
out and shared among the translators. 

It is calculated, that in thirty-six hours afler the produc- 
tion of the piece in Paris, the said piece will be duly trans- 
lated into very average English, and ready for the London 
boards. 

The present price of translation is exorbitantly high. 
Managers are known to give as much as fifty shillings for a 
two-act drama, and in some instances thirty for a one-act 
vaudeville. It is to relieve managers from this oppression 
that the British and Foreign Dramatic Association will be 
established ; and, on the consideration that " a quantity will 
be taken," it is thought expedient, aHer the manner of the 
Cemetery Companies, to subjoin a scale of prices— 



For the Translation of a three-act Drama - 
Ditto, with Songs .... 
A full Opera, (the poetry good for families) 
For a two-act Domestic Melodrama 
Very superior, with " intense interest' 
Ditto, with a moral denouement - 
A one-act Vaudeville ... 



k" 



£ s. 


d. 


1 5 





1 10 





1 15 





10 


6 


12 


6 


14 





7 


6 



All the articles warranted faithful translations, and delivered 
at the stage door, ready for rehearsal, six-and-thirty hours 
after production in Paris. 

VivAT Regina I] [No money returned. 



PERSIANI AT 8EA! 

A« cnthijiimtic amiieiice if asieinUed to liamh PerBiani-* 
to ery fl mm to : throw bouquets, dec The crowd open their 
mtttfim to. jnoBiTe the homed foice of a prima, dcmmi, and 
WardiNip thrbwa Uue pills into them, llie tMomag 
fHOfes the truth j(^ our metaphor :»> 

*■ Madame Pemiani continQes to sufar §o $gvertfy/ram, 4f ..' 
Ihit k is inqpossibie for her to appear this evening. 

JaXSS WiOtDBOP, MJ).** • 

On this, sajrs Tke TtrneSf *' the audienoe were at first ■ 
d hpo ac rf to grumble, and gave inan^ signs of dissatisfaction.*^ ' 

The audience were perfectly right. In the first place, 
Rsnia&i being considered upon all hands a perfect siren, 
ba?v bwn so used to the vicisntude^ of the ocean, thai 
was utterly impossible. (We should as sdon^ 
of a butterfly, dying with ossification of the heart) 
Sseondly, all the harguns of all singers, foreign and native, 
mote their utter want of bowifis ; hence the ** retching** must 
have clearly been an Bsculapian fallacy — a gratuitous be« 
nevdeoce ofWardrop, M .D. 

We now come to the dissatisfaction of an enlightened 
British public The audience were justified in becoming very 
savage at the violent retching of a sea-sick St. Cecilia ; and 
had she the efiVontery to die, they would — we are convinced 
—have been perfectly exonerated, by all the laws of English 
freedom, in breaking the chandeliers and tearing up the 
benches! 

ANOTHER ART.UNION. 

In consequence of the anticipated success of the 
GRAND GBATUITOnS SHAWL DISTRIBUTION, 

AT OXE GUINEA PER HEAD, 

entitling every fourteenth 

Perton to a Shawl, 

and the other thirteen to nothing, which will take place under 
an 

EHOBIOUS CLOAK 
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of purely philanthropic manufacturey it has been determined 
to relieve the 

FISLD-LANE AND SAFFRON-HILL DISTRICTS 

by a grand pocket-handkerchief Art-Union. By this scheme, 
any person passing through Field-lane will leave his pocket- 
handkerchief 

IN THE HANDS OF TEE PEOJECTeRSi 
on his return he will 

Have an Oppertaaity 

of comparing it with others, amongst which it will be sus- 
pended, and he may either purchase his own back again, or 
may buy 

Aay Other 

that he takes a fancy to, at a very reduced price, thus giving 
to each subscriber 

A CHOICE FROM AMONGST THE STOCK, 

which he could not obtain in any other manner. 

The Taste aad Tarietj 

now displayed in the patterns of pocket-handkerchiefs, in the 
present 

ADVANCED STATE OF THE ART OF DESIGN, 

renders this an unusually favourable opportunity. It is 
calculated that of 

ETBBT HUNDRED PERSONS 

who pass through Field-lane, at least seventy-five have hand- 
kercheifs as they enter at one end, which they cease to pos- 
sess as they go out at the other, thijs making the district 
alluded to a counterpart of the 

SUNNY ISLES OF BANDANNA. 

Information of a practical nature may be obtained by passing 
along Field-lane, any morning, noon, or night, and the 
applicant will soon be convinced that the scheme has its 
peculiar 

Abstract Adyaatages. 



AN ACCOMMODATING FOX. 

Is tfas Standard m read the following : 

"^Tita Didifl of Wellingtoa hunted oa Monday wilh the 
Tins booDdfl. The meet waa at Aah Hirk, where the Duke 
wrind sooo after eleven. A fox was quickly foaai, iMek 
enabled liis Grace to return eariy to Stntbfietdsayo." 

The condracenaion, the refined politeneaa of the fox to the 
Duke ci WelliDgtoi»->~ruDiiing out, as Reynard evidently did, 
•0 i«ry quickly, in order to enable the hero of Watenoo to 
Mtam apeeiyiy heme again — u a brutal benavolence not to 
bo {Mmlleled ia jEiop. And yet we think we might niggwt, 
br ■ fiitum nccMJoB, a bigbw courteay to all fozea in the 
BBigfaboarhood of hia Grace. Instead of making him ooibb 
to meet them ooon «Aer eleven, they might g 




LIFT FOR LAZV LAWYERS. 
Chancery Practice, 

Q. What ia an Original Bill 1 

A. Don't know, but should think thai Shakaptare Is the 
most " Original BUT' on record, 

Q. la a next friend moveable, and how ? 

A. Yes, by asking him to accept a Bill for you. 

Q. What are the privilegea of the peerage ? 

A. Stealing knockers and fighting duels with impunity. 

Q. When are receivers' accounts to be taken ? 

A. Whenever you can get 'em, as ia the case of St. 
Stephen's, Walbrook. 
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PUNCH'S MIRROR OF PARLIAMENT. 

HOUSE OF LORDS. 

As Lord Brougham saw the woolsack was vacant, he 
would take leave to ask a question. 

Lord Campbell said that, if his noble and learned friend 
would allow him to suggest, he would recommend his noble 
and learned friend to wait till the woolsack was occupied. 

Lord Brougham would not wait for any noble lord, but 
would use his privilege as a member of that House.. 

Lord Camfbell. But don't you see that the woolsack is 
vacant ? 

Lord Brougham. What have I to do with that ? I will 
address the House from the woolsack myself, and then it will 
not be vacant. {Hear, and a laugh.) 

Lord Campbell only thought ■ 

Lord Brougham. No, you don't only think, for you 
speak also. I wish the noble and learned lord did only 
think ; for if he only thought, and never spoke, I for one, 
should be much better satisfied. 

Lord Campbell. If my noble and learned friend will still 
permit me— • 

Lord Brougham. My noble and learned friend says, if I 
will still permit him. Now, I never did willingly permit him; 
and, indeed, the House would not thank me if I did. 

Lord Campbell would not ask the permission of any 
noble lord. 

Lord Brougham. But you did, for you asked mine ; at 
least that was the inference. 

Lord Campbell. I wish the noble and learned lord would 
not be so fond of inferences. 

Lord Brougham. I am not fond of inferences. I never 
attempt to draw them ; and, indeed, I cannot do so after you 
have spoken, for I defy any one to infer any thing from what 
the noble and learned lord says. {A laugh.) 

Lord Campbell. If the noble and learned lord can be 
merry at my expense, he is perfectly welcome. 
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Lord Brougham would not have any thing at the expense 
of his noble and learned friend. His noble and learned friend 
was not so rich — in an intellectual point of view— -as to be 
able to afford it. 

The Lord Chancellor having now taken his place on 
the woolsack, 

Lord Brougham begged pardon of the House; he had 
forgotten that he was occupying the place of his noble and 
learned friend who had just taken his place. 

Lord Campbell remarked that his noble and learned 
friend (Brougham) had formerly, when on the woolsack, 
been apt to forget himself. 

Lord Brougham admitted that his noble and learned 
friend never forgot himself, and seldom remembered others. 
If the noble and learned lord could forget himself, his 
reminiscences might not be so disagreeable as they must be 
at present. 

The Lord Chancellor said he had only just entered the 
House, but he thought the present discussion seemed to be 
rather desultory. 

Lord Campbell observed that the noble lord (Brougham) 
was quite out of order, for there was no motion before the 
House. 

Lord Brougham. Then I will propose one. I move that 
my learned and noble friend (Campbell) shall be at liberty to 
bring forward any measure he may think proper on this day 
six months. 

The motion having been lost without a division, the House 
adjourned. 



house of commons. 
Communication with America, 

Sir Valentine Blake rose to bring forward his motion 
on the subject of communication with America. The Hon. 
Baronet proceeded to say that his plan would be a very 
simple one. (Hear,) He should propose to cut a canal for 
ships through the land, and then carry a railway over the 
sea, so that vessels might navigate the earth, and railway 
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trains traverse the broad Atlantic. {Hear^ and a laugh.) He 
might, perhaps, be taxed with being too sanguine, and he 
might be told that the inequality of the waves would present 
an obstacle to his plan, on account of the alleged difficulty of 
finding a level. {Hear,) Well, he (Sir Valentine Blake) 
had thought of that — (a laugh) — and he would meet the ob- 
jection with the scientific fact, that water — and he believed 
he was right in applying the word water to the Atlantic 
Ocean, which was water in the very broadest sense of the 
word — he repeated he would meet the objection with the 
scientific fact that water always finds its own level. {Cheers.) 
Besides, had not England the power to reduce the foaming 
billow to the undulating ripple? {Hear.) He (Sir Valentine 
Blake) would call upon Britannia to fulfil her proud prerogative 
and rule the waves of the broad Atlantic. {Cheat cheering.) 

Sir R. Peel wished to know whether Sir Valentine Blake 
really proposed to cut a canal through Ireland ; for this, 
instead of bringing us nearer to America, would be, in fact, 
cutting a connexion with it. {Hear, and a laugh.) 

Sir Valentine Blake explained. 

Colonel Sibthorpe was glad of an opportunity of ex- 
pressing his concurrence in the proposed measure. He had 
himself once intended to move for a bill to cut a canal through 
Waterloo Place, and throw a railroad over the Thames, so 
as to form a continued line of communication between the 
Bull and Mouth and the Houses of Parliament. He (Colonel 
Sibthorpe) was averse to railroads, but if they were to be 
erected any where, he thought they were more adapted for 
crossing the sea ; and inde(;d there was a precedent {hear\ 
for he had heard several naval friends of his talk of having 
crossed the line — which he (Colonel Sibthorpe) believed must 
be the southeastern line — on their passage to India. {Hear, 
hear, and cheers.) 

Sir Valentine Blake having again risen to explain, the 
House immediately adjourned. 

Mr. Joseph Muggins begs to inform his old crony, 
Punch, that the report of Sir John Pullon, " as to the 
possibility of elevating an ass to the head of the poll by 
bribery and corruption" is perfectly correct, provided there 
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is DO abatement in the price. Let him canvass again, and 
J. M, pledges himself, whatever his weight, if he will only 
stand •* one penny more, up goes the donkey !" 




CAJfOIOATB AT THE HEAD OF THE POLE. 

Thb HnoHT OF Grandeur. — ^A writer in a provincial 
paper, in an outburst of enthusiastic loyalty, declared the 
other day that ** our beloved Queen sits on the highest throne 
in Europe*" This must be very inconvenient, considering 
that her Majesty has not the longest legs, — which, in order 
to sit at ease on the highest throne would certainly be 
required. 

Tbs United Service Gazette informs its readers that ^ Hsr 
Mdjeaty*9 4ih JPbot €U present suffers severely from sickness.^'* 
The nation will be much shocked to hear that her gracious 
Majesty is a quadruped, 

CousT CoMFLixsNT.-^At the last Drawing-room, the 
ladies paid the most delicate comph'ment to the Kino of the 
Bblgiaivs, nearly all of them wearing his own Brussels lace. 
The wife of the Premier was especially fine in the foreign 
srticle. This conduct on the part of the peeresses and the 
wealthy women of England is indicative of the most culti- 
vated taste. Indeed, what can the rough-handed EngUsK 

P* 
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manufacturer produce worthy of Victoria's court ? Nothing 
— yes, one thing — Taxes ! 

Very Amusing. — The Royal Stables at Windsor have 
just been completed at an expense of — "say 30,000/." — 
Who dare maintain, afler this, that Prince Albert is not a 
munificent patron of the Mews (Muse) 1 

" Rents collected," as the darning-needle said to the poet's 
pantaloons. 

" Such a bed as this is a perfect luxury" — as the pig said 
when he rolled amongst the tulips. 

" This is a difficulty that can't be got over" — as the bull 
said when he tried to leap the five-barred gate. 

THE PENNY-A-LINER. 

The rearing his fortunes (such as they are) upon mis- 
fortunes ; spinning out his days by the sudden termination of 
those of a neighbour ; boarding and lodging upon accidents 
and offences ; finding fire from an inundation, and light from 
a source whence " the vital spark had fled ;" what a juggling 
paradox, what a strange career is the life of a penny-a-liner! 
He seeth his way through the world best when the fogs of 
November come on ; and when a gentleman disappeareth 
under the water, it keeps the penny-a-liner above it. He 
breakfasts on a " curious coincidence;" dines on a murder; 
is enabled to have his glass of grog because a reputable 
householder hath quaffed one of laudanum ; and by the help 
of a conflagration which burns a street down, the inhabitants 
out, and every thing else up, he passeth his " other shirt" 
through the unwonted ceremony of the wash-tub. 

Mark him as he passeth along the Strand — the coat is 
seedy, but it fits close, and yet — to the hunchback Bean doth 

he owe it — the trousers, are they not relics of ? and the 

four-and-nine goss above, and the high-lows below, would 
still have been reposing where they had their birth, had not 
the doings of the miscreant — summoned them from their 
parent shelves. 
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A thunder-storm '< visits" the metropolis, and thus the 
penny-a-liner is enabled to visit Gravesend — on the way a 
•* catastrophe" is melted into a bottle of stout, and a something 
•' strange but true" is the cause from which a plate of cold 
meat resulteth. 

When the wind blows a hurricane, the devil is proverbially 
busy ; but the penny-a-liner outstrips him. He knoweth by 
unfailing instinct where a stack of chimneys have fallen ; and 
as soon as the removal of the three tons of rubbish allows 
him a view of an old lady's head with a fractured skull he 
pulls out his note-book, and questioneth her minutely as to 
her name, what she was doing, and how she felt when the 
chimneys came through the roof. 

A vague whisper of a railway accident is heard, and straight 
the penny-a-liner is thrown, in his own words, into a •' state 
of the greatest excitement." Visions of " further particulars," 
of •* another account" rush upon him. He thinks upon in- 
definitely adjourned coroners' inquests, and his heart is glad. 




SHUTTING HIS EYES TO TUE CONSEQUENCES. 

With the increasing glare of a fire his prospects brighten. 
Another house catches — an oilman's — back ! What a blaze ! 
He can pay the tailor now surely — Ha ! what did you say 1 a 
gent, broke his neck out at the two-pair back ! Hooraay, in- 
dependent for a fortnight — run for a pot of half-and-half! 

A meeting of a ward or a parish is called to consider some 
topic of popular interest of the day. The penny-a-liner is 
there, of course. Two of the leading morning papers (equally 
of course) take up different views of the momentous subject, 
and the penny-a-liner inditeth two separate and veracious 
accouDta. Thus they begin. 
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For the Times. . 

*' A gathering of the riflT-raflT of the classic vicinitudes of 
Finsbury and Moorfields, for the laudable purpose of spouting 
and hastening to sedition, came off last night in a low public* 
house, called the Magpie and Stump. The principal orator 
(!) was (as we understood) a person named Johnson Jackson 
Smith, who in a long and rambling tirade, destitute of sense 
and grammar, and proving nothing but the ignorance of the 
speaker, endeavoured to argue," &c. &c. &;c. 

For the Chronicle, 

'' A numerous and highly respectable meeting of the in- 
fluential inhabitants of Finsbury and Moorfields was held last 
night, for the purpose of hearing an eloquent exposure of the 
evils and fallacies of the Fudge system, by that indefatigable, 
able, and celebrated advocate of the rights of the people, 
Johnson Jackson Smith, Esquire. Mr. S., in a speech glow- 
ing with eloquence, replete with information, and as argu- 
mentative as brilliant, triumphantly established," ^., &;c.9 &c. 

" Sweet are the utes of adreraity," 
— or, at least, the uses to which adversity is put by the 
pcnny-a-liner. Some misguided wretch commits an ofience 
of the first magnitude. " Poor good-for-nothing miscreant !" 
quoth the innocent public. '^ Good-for-nothing, indeed !" 
echoes the penny-a-liner — ^** good for three quarters of a 
column, I should say!" 

" What was done at the inquest yesterday. Jack ?" " Oh, 
thirty lines only — a regular do. Walked from Chelsea to 
the Commercial Road in the rain, and back, and spent twice 
what I made, on the way, in grog." 

But, gentle reader, after all, think not too ill of the crad. 
They undergo much labour of the body, and some of the 
mind. Theirs is a hard and a preC/arious life — a life of un- 
remitting exertion and deep anxiety; and many there be 
among them, with spirits ground down with toil, and sick with 
hope deferred, who might well become a loflier sphere. They 
commit faults indeed ; but they must eat — their wives and 
children must eat. Do not, then, think too ill of them, and 
let not your lip habitually curl when the name is mentioned 
of that unfortunate class yclept Penny«a-Liners. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

FOR THE HEDDOMADALS. 

J. H. — 5 times 6 is thirty. 

HisTOKicus. — Was Queen Charlotte ever Prince of Wales t 
-[No.] 

Thespis. — Mr. Harley never played Pollio to Miss Kem- 
ble's Norma. 

We do not know how Mr. Widdecomb concealed himself 
in the Ark, unknown to Noah. 

We have not heard that Persiani is engaged at White Con- 
duit House for the summer season ; but we know that Lablache 
has refused six pounds a week at the Eagle. 

An Old Subscriber.— Who wrote Cock Robin? — [Sir 
E. L. Bulwer.] 

J. P. — How far is it from the Surrey foot of Blackfriars 
Bridge to Michaelmas Day ? 

[Multiply half the distance by two, and the product will be 
the answer.] 

What relation is the Old Lady Day to the firm of Day and 
Martin? 

[We have answered that question before.] 

Musicus. — Mr. Harper never played a solo on an ear- 
Irumpet, nor have we seen Mr. Grattan Cooke perform on a 
pottle of hautboys, but we think it possible. 

E. H. — We should rather think that Prince Esterhazy's 
braces are elastic India-rubber ; but we cannot undertake to 
say that they are not doe leather with swivels. 

O. A. F. — " Is there either a Swiss cottage or a conservatory 
at the Coliseum at Rome ?" We believe not. 

Query. — The Lord Mayor has not a seat in the House of 
Lords. 

P.U.M.P. — The natural history of the wild horse affords 
no explanation of the phrase " A mare's nest." 

S. A.P. — " Is a certain distinguished baronet called *a great 
count,' by courtesy?" We should say, not by courtesy^ 
decidedly. In our opinion, the title cannot be meant for an 
honorary one. 

A Gent. — " How many buttons of his waistcoat does His 
Royal Highness Prince Albert usually button ?" We imagine, 
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from four to six. Opera ties are not very much worn at the 
opera. 

F.L.A.T.— The Usher of the Black Rod will not, so far as 
we know, have to assist in the education of the Prince of 
Wales. 

W. — What are the politics of the artist who makes 
Prince Albert's boots we are unable positively to state. Most 
probably he is attached to the Wellington interest, and con- 
sequently a Conservative. His Royal Highnesses tailor, we 
believe, does business, like the generality of his professional 
brethren, on Liberal principles. 

PUNCH'S LEGAL INQUIRER. 

A SERGEANT in the Grenadier Guards was ordered to be 
reduced to the ranks for a year. At the expiration of that 
period, the commanding officer refused to restore him. Is the 
colonel of the regiment liable to be indicted for keeping him 
as a private stUl 7 

When a prisoner has been sentenced to be whipped, is it 
necessary that there should be a presentation for acceptance 
previously to the endorsement ? 

In case of a refusal to accept (in the above mentioned case) 
can the holder of the instrument administer ? 

Is it compulsory on a juror to receive a challenge, though 
he may have *' registered a vow" not to go out ; and would it 
be contempt of court for a juror to measure the foreman for 
a pair of gaiters, on retiring to consider the verdict? 

An innkeeper having but a small leg of lamb in his house, 
sets it before three hungry guests, at eighteenpence a head. 
Has he a contingent reversion, or a conditional remainder in 
the lamb; or does his right amount to more than a bare 
possibility? 

Where a person is told by a bootmaker's apprentice, in 
reply to an order for a pair of Clarence-Bluchers, that they 
cannot be delivered without the money, should the answer be 
referred to the master for impertinence, or could it be excepted 
to as scandalous ? 

A. and B. are joint-tenants at sufferance of the crossing at 
Cockspur-street. A. (being an infant without guardiaa 
assigned) is collared by the beadle, whilst B. is suing in 
forma pauperis. — ^Now — which is seized ? 
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SinrnoRPE ON African Geography. — Just previous to 
be vote on the West-African-Expedition-Grant, Sibthorpe, de- 
ermined to get well " up" in African topography in time for 
:he debate, pencilled on a leaf of his pocket-book the following 
query, which he passed over to the Commodore : — " Whether 
the Bight of Benin was more dangerous than the bite of the cen- 
dpedel**— The answer was lost in thundering cachinnation. 

Turn CiTT Article. — In consequence of the late rain, um- 
brellas rose, and pattens were in demand. Consols were 
done at 90 ; and so was our reporter, at the White Horse 
Cellar, by a Jew who sold pencils. We don't know much 
about India stocks, but we have been induced to invest a little 
capital in India handkerchiefs. We lately had an interview 
with a broker about a week's rent in arrear, and found him a 
regular **Bear." Tartans look lively, and broadcloth is 
flat, so is small beer. Feathers are buoyant, and tallow is 
low, especially at evening parties. We offered to make a 
purchase of sugar, but, tin being scarce, our offer was declined. 
This changeable weather, and the pressure of leather, affects 
oor corn to some extent. The only time bargain we have 
lately made was with a cabman, and he had the best of it. 

LORD LYNDHURST'S CHARGE TO THE PYX JURY. 

[From our own Reporter, '\ 

A CoxMiTTEB of the Goldsmiths' Company, appointed to 
tiy the coinage, assembled at the Privy Council Chamber, 
when the Lord Chancellor addressed them nearly as follows : — 

" Gentlemen, — You are assembled here to-day to try the 
value of the coinage ; and, as the coal merchant is said to have 
remarked that * Coals is coals,' it will be for you to say if 
money is really money. 

" Gentlemen, there is no pleasure in life without some 
alby, and money, which is one of the greatest of earthly 
delights, has also its alloy ; but you will have to take care 
there is not too much of it. Formerly, every gold watch 
weighed so many carats, from which it became usual to call 
a silTer watch a turnip ; but this will not, at present, form a 
hnnch of your inquiry. Troy weight, gentlemen, is derived 
liom the heavy responsibility the Trojans were under to their 
rreditora. The Romans were in the habit of tossing m^ xVv^\t 
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coins in the presence of the legions, and if a piece of money 
went higher than the tip of the ensign's flag, it was pro- 
nounced to be above the standard. You, gentlemen, will not 
be required to do this. It will be sufficient if you ring the 
money on the mahogany dining-table that you will find pre- 
pared for you. 

'^ The early Italians used cattle instead of coin, and a per- 
son would sometimes send for change for a thousand pouud 
bullock, when he would receive twenty fifly-pound sheep, or 
perhaps, if he wanted very small change, there would be a 
few lambs amongst them. The inconvenience of keeping a 
flock of sheep at one's banker's, or paying in a short-horned 
heifer to one's private account, led to the introduction of 
bullion. 

"To return, however, gentlemen, to the duty that will 
devolve upon yourselves. You will be called upon to 
examine into the unhealthy custom of sweating sovereigns ; 
and, with regard to this point, will do well to recollect that 
Charles the First was, perhaps, the earliest sovereign who 
was sweated to such an extent that his immediate successor, 
Charles the Second, became one of the lightest sovereigns 
ever known in this country. 

" With these remarks, gentlemen, I leave you to the dis- 
charge of your important duties. There are weights and 
scales in the next room ; and while British honesty holds the 
beam, I am sure that British wealth can never suflfer ; for it 
is the boast of our blessed nation, that the merchant may hold 
his head as high as the noble — {aside) if his washerwoman 
has put sufficient starch in his shirt-collar." The learned 
lord's speech was so much applauded when he arrived at the 
beautiful little figure of the merchant and the noble, that the 
concluding words, spoken aside, were not audible. 

The foreman of the Pyx jury, in the enthusiasm of the 
moment, asked the whole of the Privy Council to a banquet, 
to be given the same evening in the Hall of the Goldsmiths' 
Company. 

The Lord Chancellor, in the name of the Privy Council, 
observed, that they were all indisposed, and all their inedical 
attendants had said, that by all means they must all keep 
quiet, and therefore could not accept the Pyx jury's polite ., 
invitation. The jury then amused themselves by tossing up, \ 



weighing, brealhiog upon, biting, and otherwise ex peri mental • 
iaiag with the coin of the realm, which they declared to be 
koneit and Batisfactory. 

PUNCH'S DOMESTIC COOKERY. 

TtaE rollowing valuable hints are the result of a lengthy 

experience in one of the first Metropolitan Itilchens. A lile 

of painful research into the mysteries of the culinary art baa 

i "—in well repaid if one social or jealive monteot 

1 by one of the dishes which we have given 
■ lor preparing. 




PoscHASX your cockles, and throw them rather smartly 
into a saucepan. Place it on the fire, and gently agitate by 
diakiDg it about, so as to get out the liquor from the fish, 
when uiving flavoured with common salt, you may serve up 
b a talad bowl. 



BUBSLE AND S4UEAK, 



Fimn take your bubble and place it in a frying-pan. Now 
Ihroir in yonr squeak, and stir gently with a rolling-pin. 
When the whole is done, you may serve up with the usual 



GOOSE BB It RY FOOL. 



Tamm your gooseberry, and having carefully pared off the 
Mk and the husk, wash it gently for four hours in cold 
VUer. Having done this with the gooseberry, the fool is 
perfect. 

10 
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HOW TO COLLAR SALMON. 



When you have chosen a salmon of a fishmonger at your 
door, be careful that he does not substitute an inferior fish for 
that which you have selected. Now is the time to place your 
hand firmly round the gills, and you will find that you have 
collared your salmon. 

HOW TO DRY A HERRING. 

Take your herring and wipe it with a coarse cloth, but if 
the object should not be achieved, hang the fish before a brisk 
fire ; and if you permit it to remain there long enough, you 
will have dried your herring. 

FOURTH MEETING OP THE BRIGHTISH ASSOCIATION 
FOR THE ADVANCEMENT OP EVERY THING. 

Section A.— Mathematical and Physical Science. 

President. — Capt. Seacock, R. N. 
Vice-Presidents.— Professor Ctclotd and Major Fork. 

** ON the presence of prismatic colours in potatoes." 

By Dr. Spectrum. 

The author had been led to investigate this subject from 
observing a flash of prismatic colours suddenly presented to 
his eye, on its being forcibly impinged upon by a potato. 
His curiosity led him to examine the projectile which had 
produced an effect so extraordinary, and, on investigation, he 
distinctly discovered traces of the red rays, and soon per- 
ceived that the purple and blue had been communicated to 
his skin, in the immediate vicinity of the eyelid. He had 
proposed various modes of accounting for this prismatic 
colouring, the most satisfactory of which was, that one ex- 
tremity of a rainbow had rested on the spot where the potato 
grew, and had imparted some of its colours to the plant: 
this theory receives further confirmation, from the fact that 
the wicked urchin who hurled the potato at him, exclaimed, 
in so doing, " Smell thai !" which phrase, it occurred to the 
Professor, might be in allusion to the old popular idea that 
the rainbow imparted to the dew on which it rested '^ a most 
swcete smelle ;" which, by absorption, might have been com- 
municated to the potato. 

Mr. C. Sharpc laid before the Section a pair of spectacles 
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belonging to a short-sighted friend of his, who, in looking 
very bard across the street at a person he fancied he ought 
to recognise, was suddenly startled by one of his glasses 
violently cracking. This was brought forward as an argu- 
ment in favour of the tangibility and force in impact of the 
visual ray. 

The President remarked, that the cause of the fractune 
was evidently in the short-sighted gentleman's eye. 

Mr. Alfred Bunn read the report of the Committee for the 
Reduction of Stars on a method of Hypothetical Repre- 
sentation, as applied to Impossible Results, by Professor 
Muddlewitz. 

It is well known, that if a series of ordinates be taken to 
denote the approximate formulse of diverging axes, the cor- 
responding abscissae will denote the respective values of the 
variable, upon which the negative equation depends ; but if, 
under these circumstances, infinitesimal media be substituted 
for the polarisation of reflected vibrations, the physical hypo- 
thesis merges the elasticity of the oscillating medinm in the 
angle of incidence, and the solution resolves itself by an analy- 
tical transformation into a molecular equivalent, whose arith- 
nnetical mean, with a subordinate maxim superposed, the 
rectilinear intersection of which must be equal to the area of 
dynamic fluctuation, will be the calculus of^ the atomic difier- 
ence required. 

The President from the abstruse nature of the very im- 
portant and valuable paper just read, hoped he might be 
allowed to explain it, in a more familiar way, to those who 
might not be so conversant with the higher mathematics as 
his learned friend, Professor Muddlewitz. He then proceeded 
thus : — 

Let E = a constituency. 
I = its real opinions. 
R = its hypothetical representative. 
B and I = bribery and intimidation, 
and X = an impossible result, namely, honest legislation. 
Then 1st, C = Y X B + I 

=R. 

B + I 
2d, C — YxB-fI=RxB + I. 
3d, R = C — Y. And from the prevalence of 

B + I in all the equations of C, the value of 1 \u Vtvo^w 
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quantities is unobtainable, the result being invariably, 
R = C — Y. From the same inseparable union between 
B + I and R, in connexion with C, the value of X cannot be 
expressed in known quantities. Thus is the representation 
merely hypothetical, and its application can only be to an 
impossible result. 

In answer to numerous inquiries, we beg to state that there 
is no truth in the report that Vauxhall Gardens will be opened 
this year. This rumour must have originated from the 
quantity of rain that has fallen lately. 

COTEMPORANEOUS OCXURRENCES. 

'' COMING EVENTS CAST THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE.^ 

American Repudiation repudiated. 

Completion of Nelson's Column, Trafalgar Square. 

Discovery of Perpetual Motion. 

Repeal of the Union. 

Throwing open Waterloo and Vauxhall Bridges. 

Refunding of the Rint received by O'Connell. 

Restoration of the Whig Government. 

Abolition of the Income Tax. 

Success of the Patent Theatres. 

First Trip of the Aerial Carriage, v 

Death of George Robins, Auctioneer. 

Publication of the last Number of JPunch. 

Pacification of Ireland. 

Payment of the National Debt. 

Fortifications of Paris finished. 

Last Shot fired at Louis Philippe. 

Season satisfactory to Farmers. 

Native Talent patronised. 

Doomsday. 

QUESTIONS 

TO BE ANSWERED AT THE CLASSICAL EXAMINATION OF THE 
HOOKHAM-CUM-SNIVEY UNIVERSITY. 

The following points are to be oflTered to the solution of 
those students who desire the degree of Bachelor of Arts in 
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the Hookhamrcum-Snivey Institution ; and in addition to the 
Bachelorship for Boys, it is intended to establish a Widower- 
ship of Letters for Adults : 

1. Whether the Groves of Academus were on the site now 
occupied by the Groves of Blarney ? 

2. Whether the small band that accompanied JSneas on 
his wanderings in Italy was a quartett band ; or whether, in 
consequence of the expected length of march, it was a band 
adaptcxl for Promenade Concerts ? 

3. Whether Arcadia^ so remarkable for " the happy and 
simple life of its population,'' was on the same plan as the 
Lowther and the Burlington? 

4. Whether the two horses represented as drawing Aurora 
were so broken-winded, that a spavined jade has been called 
A'roarer ever since ? 

5. Whether Bias, one of the seven wise men of Greece, 
was always UH'biassed when he gave an opinion ? 

6. Whether the hundred hands of Briareus were ever 
known to strike at once ? 

7. Whether Cerberus, the dog who had three heads, found 
himself undecided when he wanted to wag his tail ? 

8. Why Cicero was called by the English name of Tally, 
and whereabouts were his offices? 

9. Whether Clotho, who spun the thread of life, ever dealt 
in such long yarns as the Member for Kilkenny ? 

10. Whether Diana's partiality for the chase rendered her 
so chaste ? 

11. Whether the fact of the cynic Diogenes living in a tub, 
caused him to try and make a butt of every one ? 

12. Whether the Dryades ever got wet? 

13. Whether Hannibal really cut his way through the 
Alps, as it has been alleged, by pouring vinegar over them 
— whether \i^ pepjiered them, or carried them by assault 7 

14. Whether Hebe was really the daughter of Jupiter and 
Juno, and if so, how could She-be 7 

15. Whether Hesiod, described as a very early Boeotian 
poet, was really so very early ; and if so, at what hour did 
he generally turn out on a winter's morning ? 

16. Whether Homer, who wrote Homeri Opera, ever heard 
any of his operas performed ? 

17. W^helher the JLycceum, where Aristotle taught, was a 

10* 
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good spec ; and if so, what is the difierence between the Ly- 
cceum and the English Opera ? 

18. Whether McecenaSj so highly famed for his counte- 
nance of Virgil, ever drew the Liatin poet's portrait! 

A DECIDED CARD. 

The annexed is so completely in Punches way, that ho 
tenders his best thanks for the marked consideration of his 
old and esteemed friend : 

" Dear Punch, — As I cannot conscientiously recommend 
myself for this situation, I have taken the liberty of proposing 
you, and trust you will think it deserving of your merits, 

" Yours, J ." 

Recommended to the attention of Mr. Punch, by a member 
of the Anti-poking-your-nose-into-other-peopleVbusiness So- 
ciety. 

WANTED IMHEDIATEIT 

BY THE ABOVE INSTITUTION, A FEW PERSONS OF GOOD CHARACTER, 

Age or Sex immaterial^ 

AT A SALARY OF £500, 

With a yearly increase, until permanently fixed at £1000 
per annum, who will be required merely 

TO MIND THEIR OWN BUSINESS, 

AND TO LEAVE OTHER PEOPLE^S ALONE. 

Applications, with Testimonials, to be made to the Secretary 
of the ^^ Neglected Home Department!'* 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN A BILIOUS PATIENT AND 

A PHYSICIAN. 

Patient. — Good morning. Doctor. Doctor. — Good 
morning. Sir. Will you be seated ? 

P. — Doctor, I have called to consult you. D. — Ye-a-a-a-s ! 
P. — 1 have such a swimming in my head. D.— Ah 1 
P. — And such a singing in my ears. D. — Oh I 
P. — Such a dizziness in my eyes. D. — Um I 
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P. — And I am no troubled with a pain in the shoulder. 
D.— Right or left ? 

P.— Right. D.— Hah! 

P. — ^Then I have a creeping in the skin. D. — The skin ! 

P. — In short, 1 feel very ill all over. D. — Any pain in 
the head 7 

P. — ^Violent. D. — So I thought. Pain in the stomach ? 

P. — Sometimes. D. — At night or in the morning? 

P. — ^At all sorts of times. D. — Precisely I just what I ex- 
pected. Pains in the limbs ? 

P. — No. I have no pains in the limbs. D. — No; of 
course : I knew you would have no pains in the limbs. 

P. — Sometimes I have a twinge, though in the great toe. 
D. — Just so ; you would be likely sometimes to have twinges 
in the great toe. 

P. — I cannot sleep well at nights. D. — ^Disturbed by 
dreams— eh ? — nightmare — eh ? 

P. — ^No, not particularly. D. — Not particularly, no ! Put 
out your tongue. Ah ! Let me feel your pulse. Oh ! 

P. — ^What sort of a pulse do you call mine, Doctor. D. — 
A little accelerated. How is the appetite ? 

P.— Middling. D.— Humph ! Thirsty at all, eh ? 

P. — Rather. D. — ^Rather thirsty ! I see ! Allow me to 
feel your side. Does that hurt you ? 

P.— Oh I Oh ! D.— Aha ! 

P.— Now what do you think is the matter with me? 
D.— Bile. 

P.— Bile ! D.— Bile, decidedly. 

P.— My head shakes very much of a morning ; what is 
that owing to ? D.— To bile. 

P. — I am troubled with a sensation of sinking at the 
itomach before meals ; what is the cause of that, now ? 
D.—I should say, bile. 

P. — You should? Well, then, after dinner I feel such a 
fulness. What is that from ? D. — ^That is from bile, too. 

P.— I have an itching sensation occasionally at the end of 
the DOse, and a burning of the tips of the ears, a soreness of 
tiie chest when I go to breathe, a trembling at the knees, and 
a aensation of cold, like water poured down the back. D.— All 
owing to bile. Sir. 

P. — ^DoD*t you think the nerves have something to do 
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with it? D. — Certainly; but the nerves are afiected by 
the bile. 

P. — What is bile? D. — A derangement of the biliary 
organs. 

P. — The biliary organs. What organs are those ? 
D. — The hepatic viscera. 

P. — Whereabouts are they ? D. — Here, in the right hypo- 
chondrium. 

P. — Medicine is a wonderful science. But now, do you 
think, Doctor, you can do me any good ? D.— Not the least 
doubt of it. Sir. I will just write you a little prescription, 
which will soon bring you round again. 

P. — Is there any thing particular that I ooght to eat or 
drink? D. — Nothing very particular. I would not take 
carrots, I think. 

P. — I never eat carrots. D.— That's right. And I would 
avoid green pea-soup. 

P. — Green pea-soup ? Oh ! That's bad for the bile, is it ? 
A glass of wine or two won't hurt me, will it ? D. — No ; 
only avoid Madeira. 

P. — About beer? D. — ^Don't take more than a pint of ale 
at dinner ; and it shouldn't be too old. 

P. — I'll attend to all your directions. Doctor. And now, 
perhaps, you will give me the little prescription. D. — There, 
Sir. Take the pilFs at night, and the mixture the first thing 
in the morning. 

P. — When shall I call again? D. — The day after to- 
morrow. 

P. — And now. Doctor, what am I indebted to you? 
D. — Our fee is one guinea. 

P. — There it is, Doctor. Good morning; thank you. 
D. — Thank you. Good morning. 

THE MARKETS. 

Apples were freely offered on the Duke of York's Steps, 
at a halfpenny the large handful, and pies (made of tariff 
meat) were so little in demand, that the holders were obliged 
to resort to the tossing system, in order to get rid of them. 
This shows an unheal thiness in the market, and is evidence 
of a frightful decline in the public appetite. 
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The toffy treacle continues dull, but the real Everton, which 
was neglected /or a time by the dealers, was caught up with 
some eagerness by a party whose transactions are all of the 
same hazardous and enterprising character. 




niTErriNG his capital in a doubtful spec. 

The new tariff has had a good effect upon the itinerant 
sandwich trade, and a good deal is now done in this popular 
luxury. Baked potatoes, with the coupons to insert the butter, 
were freely ofiered at old rates, and a great deal was done in 
cat's meat, at the former quotations. Dealers who had been 
steady in the morning, and kept up through the day, came 
down at night, and there was a frightful fall of various kinds 
of merchandise in difllerent quarters. 

The news from Barcelona had not the expected effect on 
nuts, which maintained their old prices. If Espartero should 
eventually triumph, and Spain become tranquil, there is no 
saying what effect it may produce on Spanish liquorice. 

CITY ELECTION. 

Thc disgraceful conduct of the Returning Officer for the 
City of London election has been the subject of animadversive 
conversation in our own particular circle. The manner in 
which our name has been kept out of the poll list, savours of 
such shameful partiality, that we shall move for a Parlia- 
mentary Inquiry into the matter early in the ensuing Session. 
The following should have been the statement : 

NINE o'clock. 

Punch - . - - . ],408 

I'attison ..... ],308 

Baring - ... - 1,042. 

At this hour we received the following note from Baring : 

"Deak Punch, — Would the Governor-Generalship of 
India be at all in your way ? " Yours, 
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To which we replied : 

" Dear Barino, — We understand you ; hut what is to 
become of the rest of the universe. " Yours, 

« Punch." 

TWO o'clock. 

Punch ..... 6,930 

Pattison ...... 5.820 

Baring ..... 5,691 

On this announcement being made to us, we pulled out our 
frill, and was proceeding to the front of the busting to address 
the constituency, when a note, enclosed in an envelope of the 
most delicate lace-work, was put into our bauds by one of her 
Majesty's special messengers. The royal billet ran as fol- 
lows : — 

" Dear PuycHBY — (We allow Her Majesty a little fami- 
liarity) — as Peel cannot get over a week of the next session, do 
not trouble yourself to continue the present contest. We shall 
want you for Premier. 

" Your gracious Mistress, 

«* Victoria.** 

"Have you seen Albert's new Regulation Hat? If so, 
would you like to have one ? I think it would become you 
admirably. — Dinner at eight. 

'* V. R." 

What effect this gracious intimation had upon us may be 
gathered from the 

CLOSE OF THE POLL. 

Punch ..... Resiffned. 

Pattison ..... 6.532 

Baring ..... 6,367 
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The frequent Robberies of Plate have induced Bir* 
mingham, Brothers, & Co. to manufacture a New Metal for 
those families who intend to do without it. It cannot be de- 
tected- from Pewter by the keenest observer ; and from its 
wonderful property of turning to a permanent yellow after a 
short titne, may be considered as a perfect substitute for gold. 
It is made into all sorts of articles, but is best adapted 1^ 
spoons. '^. 



PUNCH'S PHRENOLOGY. 

PnMiroLaoT ia a aubject upon irhicb tbo opiniom tt 
■eisDtifio meD have always been to uDsaimoua, and \>ptn 
which ao lilfl« bsi been said, either by the lecturer or the 
diapataaii dial Pimeh doee not besitale to record hia eWB 
griginal notions coacemitig tbia mucb-n^Iected branch of 
■neoce. He is «ware that there are manj abops id LoDdop 
when bnnnn heads are esamined and diapoaed of' npMi 
phnoolo^cal principles; and be ia also aware that opMi Hh 
auae prindplea a murderer has been aometimes disthigiriabed 
flom ■ pbilaDtfatt^st — when the difference in their chamclet« 
is ynmaoAj koown. But this ia not enough — Titnek caiiMt 
b^ ragreOinft that ao iutereating a subject haa oerer bem 
pn^ierly considered, and be ia tberelbre desirous of redudog 
the aciepoe to a few natural elementa, which may alwbvs to 
idied upon by the student. If the following rules smqU 
IwTe the efibct of promoting the alighteat difleienceofopiiiitni 
amongat profeaaiooal men, or of convindng them that tbers 
is iDore ia the human head than they have yet found out. 
Punch will be aufficiently rewarded for his discoveriea. 

Amativeneu is an organ very largely developed in persona 




who are confined in the Qoeea's Bench, and are anxious to 
borrow money from a friend to cflect their liberation, 

AtBtenverissa is a faculty posaexsed in a strong degree by 
a criroinal who haa told a lie, and has come to the resolution 
oTstickiDg to it, 

Qmii^ivenat showa a *■ tendency to fighting anddi8puta< 



lion," and is by no means moderately developed in friends 
and relations who chance to be present at the reading of a will. 

DeitTUCtivenea is supposed to be " indispensable to animals 
which live upon fiesh," and is possessed to a. remarkable ex- 
tent by lawyers. 

Benevolence is an organ which " produces kiwlness, be- 
nignity," &c., and in gentlemen who subscribe to public 
charities its developeraent is found to be very small. 

Veneration " prompts to respectful feelings for ancestors, 
benefactors," &c.,Bnd we may add, for individuals possessed 
of power or money. 

J&pe. — This faculty " leads us to build castles in the air," 
and is possessed to an immoderate extent by the Syncretics. 
In barristers who have been at the bar upwards of twenty 
years without once holding a brief, and yet live in the expec- 
tation of becoming Lord Chancellor, it may be said to be 
rather JUU. 

Wonder is largely developed in play-goers who have seea 
Mr. Charles Kcan in Hzmlet, and are acquainted with the 
fact that he receives £50 per night. 

Jdeality is strongly marked in the imaginative gentlemen 
who live by reporting the " accidents and o0encea" in the 
daily papers. 

Wtt or mirlhfulness " disposes the mind to view objects 
and events in a ludicrous light," and is more fully developed 
in Punch than it was in Sheridan. 

Imitation is the property of half the authors and actors of 
the present day, who have the credit of originality amongst 
those who are ignorant of their prototypes. 

Locaiity " enables the beings who are endowed with it to 
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A bonnet of goodly steel he wore, 

A brighter none could find ; 
And the hilt of his sword stuck out before. 

While the point stuck out behind. 

Sir Winifred WUiibald Walter White 

Did love a high-born dame; 
And whether 'twas morning, noon, or night. 

His heart was always the same* 

So he sent a Page to the castle gate 
Where the dame did dwell (God wot) ; 

And he bade the faithful urchin wait 
For an answer on the spot. 

The lady, she was rich and fair. 

And tall and portly too ; 
So she eyed the Page with disdainAil air. 

Saying, " Save us ! Who are you ?" 

And the little Page, in a sudden fright. 

Did timidly reply, 
" I come from Sir Winifred Willibald White, 

And his faithful Page am I." 

'' Go to, go to !" said the high-born dame, 
*' I love a bolder knight and a betterer 

Than he that bears the ugly name 

Of Winifred Willibald Walter et cceterar 

So the Page, like a bunted fawn, flew back. 
And his message told to the stalwart knight ; 

Oh, never did yeoman look half so black 
As Sir Winifred Willibald Walter White ! 

He gave a stamp, and he gave a roar. 
Then his Roman nose in the air did toss ; 

Oh, quotha, how he raved and swore ! 
While the little Page his breast did cross. 

He roll'd his eye to the le/l and the right. 
And he look'd at his quaking Page— 

Gramercy I the bold and stalwart knight 
Is in a thundering rage. 
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He cali'd for his helmet thick and strong, 

Of quaintly-figiired metal ; 
And seizing his falchion, six feet long, 

" My rival," quoth he, " I'll settle !" 

So he sought him east, and sought him west, 

And sought him north and south, 
And swore till he found him he'd never rest. 

Nor a morsel take in his mouth 

He went with a hop, and he went with a bound. 

And ho went with a loud halloo ! 
And the valleys and mountains echoing round, 

SeemM roaring and beilowing too. 

He came to ao old baronial hall. 

In an ivy-edten state ; 
And he plunged throfrgh a hole in the crumbling wall, 

For Ke could not find the gate. 

In the court-yard he raved aind stamp'd and cried. 

Till an aged menial came, 
Who, when the stalwart knight he spied, 

Said — ^*^ Gallant Sir Yeoman, thy name?" 

But the old retainer got no reply 

From the brave and valiant knight — 
Except a tremendous crack in the eye 

From Sir Winifred Willibald White. 

" Thy master,"— quoth he — " to see I would fain" — 

And the valiant knight did frown ; 
Then smote the old menial thrice again, 

Kicking him eke when down. 

Sir Winifred Willibald Walter White 

To the winds did roar and howl, 
When a figure came upon his sight 

In a friar's robe and cowl. 



" Gramercy, good father," — the knight did cry,- 

" My rival I came to find ; 
Then count thy beads and tell me why 

I am left to howl to the wind." 
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But the rriar rrom beneath his gown 

Did draw a falchion bright — 
" Thy rival am I," — said he, — and stru^ down 

Sir Winificd Willibsld White. 

To the eanh the stalwart yeoman fell'd, 
The ground witK his fingers pick'd, 

Gramercy, how he roared and yell'd I 
While the dust his Itot tongue lick'd. 




And there in the court-yard he was laid 

Until the approach of night, 
When a hole was dug, and no fuss was made, 

Pilch'd in was Walter White. 

Aud over the grave a stone they raised, 

And his epitaph did write : 
" Here lies — (for ihe riddance goodness be praised)— 

Sir Winifred WilUbald Waller While." 



DEATH OF A PIER. 

We are sorry to read in Ihe Morning Papers (lale edition) 
the decease of the well-known Pier at Greenwich, The 
deceased hud been long in a sinking stole, and had been sub- 
jected to waler on the head, as well as olher ills of a very 
distressing character. The allusion sometimes made by the 
sailors to Iheir legs when invoking a coolness in the lower 
exlremilics was frightfully realized in the case of the late , 
Pier, whose timbers were compi^ely shivered between 7 and 
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8 on Thursday moroiog. The Pier of Greenwich had the 
second title of Barren of Dividends ; and though never known 
to be in hot water, was on several occasions nearly swamped 
in the cold element. The Pier, which had been proceeded 
against for a nuisance, has left no issue, but the several 
issue, which it pleaded to a declaration served upon it when 
in esctremis. Father Thames — the mortgagee in possessibn 
— has carried oflf several of the tilnbers, and invested this, 
the only property of the deceased, ip»4t^ bank of all sorts of 
deposits. 

EXAMINATION PAPERS 

FOS THE DEOBEE OF B. A, IN THE UNIVEHSITY OF LONDON. 

I. Had the first Pearl Fishery, established at Ceylon, any 
thing to do with the Early Purl House in t}ijp 
Knightsbridge Road ? ^^ JP^ 

II. State the histories, and contrast the chaflMer^of 
Alexander the Great, Alexander the oculist, and 
Alexander the coppersmith. 

III. What is the difference between being out on leg-bail, 

and being out for leg before wicket ? — between Magna 
Charta and Carter of the Lyceum? — between the 
Bill of Rights and that of your tailor. 

IV. Mention what you know of the life and adventures of 

the famous Dog Billy. Did he bear any, and what, 
relationship to the Dog Bill, just kicked out of Par- 
liament ? 
V. Trace accurately the steps by which the invention of 
pickled cucumbers is referred to the reign of King 
Jeremiah. 
VI. Write a short essay upon club feet, club legs, the 

knave of clubs, and Mr. Joshua Jones Ashley. 
VII. Has Mr, Henson, the inventor of the " Aerial," any 
pretensions to the title of the modern Diddle-ust 
Show, if you can, wherein the wit of this question 
consists; and state the difference between a pun 
spoken and a pun-dit. 
VIII. The whole is equal to all its parts. How do you apply 
this rule to the case of a blockhead (Joseph Hume, 
for instance) who has no parts at all ? 

11* 
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IX. Reconcile the expressions, *'flat blasphemy," and 
"swearing roundly." Will squaring the circle 
assist you in the process ? 

X. Compare the Persae of iEschylus with the Percy Anec- 
dotes, and the Pindar of Thebes with the Pinder of 
Wakefield. What and where was Lob's Pound 1 

XI. Refute the calumny that there is something sheepish in 
the degree of " B. A." conferred by this University. 
Consider whether its utter inability to take up a posi- 
tion of any elevation is, or is not, owing to its want 
of wings. Or whether its sickly state can be in any 
way laid to the charge of the patients in the hospital 
opposite. Give a sketch of its history, and present 
prospects ; including in the former the speech of 
Colonel Stanhope; and in the latter, the North 
London and Grafton Street, East. 

THE BRITISH ASSOCIATION AT CORK. 

As a drowning man sometimes catches at a straw, this 
sinking Association shows its tact in trying to hold on at 
Cork. Cork is also well adapted for the meetings of this 
Association, on account of the ancient castle of Blarney being 
in its immediate neighbourhood. We understand that another 
inducement to the Association to pitch its tent this year at 




THE COVE OF CORK, 

Cork, was the hope that the well-j^own Cove of that place 
might perhaps be induced to attend some of the meetings. 

Among the earliest papers to be read at the Society, one 
will be devoted to an Essay on the Ruins of Blarney, 
including a plan for its restoration. If Blarney is to be 
restored at Cork, the best way of efiecting the object is to 
allow the British Association to be permanently located there. 

There is also a Cave in the neighbourhood, so deep that no 
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one has found the end. We trust the Association will explore 
this cave, and need hardly say we shall be glad to hear of 
the whole Association being at the bottom of it. 

Perhaps the most interesting thing about Cork is the vast 
number of lumps of stone, vulgarly called David's Altars. 
The London public saw something of them last year in the 
opera of Norma / and it is said that the lessee of Covent 
Garden, has in the handsomest manner, placed some of the 
flats on which they are painted at the disposal of the Associa* 
tion who have declined the offer on account of their having 
already more flats than they know how to accommodate. 

We understand that Professor Wollops has prepared a 
paper on the eccentric motion of the common jack-towel 
round the ordinary roller, and he hopes to follow it up next 
year with a dissertation on dust, preceded by a few facts 
on flue. 

The authorities of Cork are doing all they can to meet the 
wishes of the Association, and one of the corporation has 
already sent round cards containing the terms of his " Evening 
School for Adults." The station house will be open at 
any hour. 

Professor Spooney 's Prize Essay, on " The Phenomena of 
Fixed Weathercocks," will be read on an early day ; and in 
the course of the week, the same Professor's paper on " Sus- 
pended Animation, in connexion with Suspended Payments," 
is expected to follow. 

BIOGRAPHICAL AND LITERARY RIDDLES. 

Sir, — Sometimes after business hours in our establishment 
we while away the evening with social converse and harmless 
laughter. Some of our young gents, are then fond of pro- 
posing riddles, and considerable applause has been excited by 
the following, which, perhaps, may be suited to the columns 
of your entertaining miscellany. 

When may the late celebrated Doctor Jenner (whose 
memoirs I have perused with unfeigned delight) be compared 
to a certain kind of potato? 

When its " a vaxy natur." 

When, on the contrary, does the same favourite vegetable 
resemble the girl of my heart ? 
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When its A-mealier. 

But what the other name I will never reveal. 

Your most obedient servant, 
A Yomco Gent, at Jowell and Haxes^s. 

LiTERART Intelligence. — It is whispered in literary 
circles as well as in fashionable squares, that Mr. Knowles's 
*'^ Secretary'*^ has suggested to Jenkins the propriety of pub- 
lishing a work to be called " The Chest of Drawers." 

THE BUDGET— MONDAY. 

On the motion of the Chancellor of the Exchequer the 
House resolved itself into a committee on ways and means, 
and Mr. Greene, selected probably on account of his name, 
was voted into the chair. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer then rose and said, — 
^' In bringing forward the present motion, Mr. Greene, I am 
anxious to explain how the country stands, or rather how it 
is going on. The last year I thought there was a deficiency, 
I ventured to hope much from industry, and I am happy to 
say that such has been the industry of the tax-gatherers, that 
we have a surplus instead of a deticiency. I am glad to say 
that there has been an increase upon the customs, which have 
been augmented by an unexpected consumption of corn, tea, 
and sugar. In my last calculation, I took forty millions of 
cups of tea, and allowing two lumps of sugar to each cup, 
which is above the average, — but I speak in round numbers 
— the duty would have been so much ; but as I did not calcu- 
late that those cups might some of them be breakfast-cups 
instead of tea-cups, the surplus, on these articles is very 
naturally accounted for. {Hear,) With regard to the Post 
OfHce, I can only speak in round numbers, for I have not yet 
received all the returns. The Hounslow Mail of to-night 
must be added to the receipts in this department, in which I 
am glad to announce a decided improvement. {C^ieers,) But 
while I have undercalculated the income, I must confess that 
I have also undercalculated the expenditure, which is more 
than I thought; and I will thus explain my error. {Hear^ 
hear,) The Indian Government and the state of mattecB in 
the East, added to the decrease of particular items, and the 
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falling off in special sources of revenue, have altogether 
acted in the fiscal condition of this country so as to make an 
excess of outlay. I hope the house sees what I mean ; and 
as there is a surplus on the whole, 1 think it would be very 
hard to call on me to explain the minuticB on which a defi- 
ciency has arisen. {Cheers.) I have had letters calling on me 
to take the taxes off every thing ; but as I cannot do this, I think 
the better way to deal with the surplus is, to pocket nearly 
the whole of it. {Hear.) Let us hope for a continuance of 
this excess of revenue over expenditure, and we are sure that 
this declaration will be satisfactory to a great, a free, a gene- 
rous, and an enlightened people. {Laud cheers^ Some 
reductions may, however, be made, and the first article I 
propose to deal with is glass, which must be delicately 
touched, lest we should cut our fingers. {Hear.) The vast 
distinction between flint glass and bottle glass seems to be a 
remnant of that aristocratic feeling which is fast fading away, 
and I am anxious to place the bottle on the same footing as 
the decanter, though 1 know there may be some opposition to 
the project, particularly in the upper House of Parliament. 
{Hear^ and cries cf Cardigan.) I propose, therefore, to 
cquah'ze bottles and decanters, and though I cannot ofler the 
poor man a cheap glass of wine, I can give him a cheap wine- 
glass. {Hear.) From wine we naturally come to vinegar — 
and in dealing with vinegar, I beg that the learned member 
for Bath will favour me with his attention. {Hear, from 
Mr. Roebuck.) I propose to repeal the entire duty on 
that delicious acid ; so that the salads of the poor may 
henceforth enjoy that dressing which high duties had 
hitherto denied to them. {CJicers.) I propose, in the next 
place, to deal with marine insurances, which will be reduced 
as a boon to the people, who, being interested in the mainte- 
nance of the grand principle that Britannia rules the waves, 
will, I am sure, regard as a blessing any reduction which 
enables the ship-owner to keep up, cheaply, the great allegory 
alluded to, {Loud cJieers,) The next reduction I propose is 
in currants. I am sure the House will agree with me, that 
ihe roast-beef of Old England is one of her bulwarks ; and, 
perhaps, afler the roast-beef, comes the plum-pudding. {Hear,) 
Currants, I need not inform the House, are of vital importance 
to the latter, and if I can give the people of England a clean 
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and cheap currant, at four-and-a-half, for which they have 
hitherto been paying seven, I am sore at the festive period of 
Christmas, blessings — mixed with corrants — will be in the 
mouth of all who experience the boon that is offered them. 
(Hear.) There is only one more article I propose to deal 
with, and that is wool, the duty on which will be altogether 
repealed. On the advantage of cheap wool, I need not dilate ; 
and at all events, if it does nothing else, it will enable certain 
aspirants to the Chancellorship to indulge in the luxury of a 
cheap woolsack at their own homes, where they may practise 
in private those judicial qualities of which they are not allowed 
to give the public the benefit. {Hear,} 

Col. Sibthorp merely wished to ask, whether, in dealing 
with marine insurances, there was any intention of insuring 
the lives of the marines, who were oflen exposed to much 
danger. As the marines frequently got shot, or died off, the 
policies of course would become due, and then he (Col. Sib- 
thorp) would be glad to know what was to be done with the 
money? 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer replied, that when the 
money from that source came in he should be prepared to tell 
the gallant Colonel how he meant to dispose of it. 

Sir Valentine Blake, in allusion to the reduction of the duty 
on tumblers, would be glad to know if the clowns, in panto- 
mimes, who were a very deserving class, would be allowed 
the benefit. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer did not see what he had 
to do with the benefits of clowns ; but he should be happy to 
satisfy Sir Valentine Blake if possible. 

Afler some other business was disposed of, the House 
adjourned. 

READINGS IN THE NEWSPAPERS. 

BY JACOB DRYASDUST, F. S. A. 

A PROVINCIAL paper, lately, in giving an account of some 
public dinner at Cheltenham, very much astonished me. The 
fun appears to have waxed fast and furious indeed, as it in- 
forms us '* the Duke of Sussex was then drunk amidst long- 
continued cheering." I have a great hereditary respect for 
the Royal Family — my taxes are punctually paid — and my 



181 

Int is famifjably taken eff when ^ Qod Mve Hm Qnses^ {• 
l^jed, altbongb on a slreel cffgan — atili, I cannot oonaidar 
lUo conduct of hit Royal Higbneaa as eidnr decofooa or 
MMewortby ; in laot» k appears lo mo, be eould not baY» 
tpBB qnietly drunk; be oould not bare sunk under tbe table in 
»«BS|Mtablei gentlemanly iray— 4bere would tben bave been 
aisthing^ to attract attention ; but I fear tbis '** kmg-continued 
eknet i og** moat bave been called ibrtb by sonfe uproarious 
MWiimnn ton his part— «Hcb as dancing a bompipe onaipbin^ 
plaiai or crowning bimsrif wiib a bottle-stand. And if my 
good feelings were borriEed by tbis recital, what must I ba?e 
esqierienoed wben, on reading a little furtber, I feond tbat 
^tbe Bisbops and tbe rest of tbe Cleigy being dronk, tbe 
Rer. Mn Holwell returned tbanks.** Tbis was rrally toobad ; 
and I was mucb pleased to see tbat it elidted no cbeering. I 
am ratber puzzled to guess ^hr tbe Rev. Mr. Holwell 
returned tbanks b^jcause tbe Bismms and tbe rest of tbe 
Clergy were druaisiikiSSffgss^ towards his own cloth should 
have induced biro to 4(|jf nolhiM about it. 

The *^ tgapropriaie Mjnjnp, Bi thf jniinr terms it, was 
rather curious. Afler ^raifHh of the (uchess of Kent had 
been proposed, Mr. Maitlauyd'sang ^ A jolly full Bottle ;^' and 
aAer a similar honour bad been paid to the Bishops and 
Clergy, he performed " Here's a Health to all good Lasses." 
The Bishops, when fully robed, have certainly ao appearance 
somewhat similar to that of old women; and this may account 
for Mr. Maitland's mistake, especially as he no doubt indul^d 
in the festivities of the day. 

We are frequently informed " The Queen, last night, went 
in state to tbe Opera, in six carriages.'' I am anxious to 
know how this operation is performed, and why she should 
then require such extraordinary accommodation ; but I enter- 
tain a dislike to crowds, (having two very bad corns,) and 
tberefbre have never been able to satisfy myself on this point 
by ocular inspection. " Bell's Life," about a month ago, in 
giving an account of some race, said ** Milo was first. Cart- 
wheel second, and the other horses were wnjcher^^ — what 
could have become of them? 

We bear that Cerito danced the Cachuca " like an angel," 
a very useful piece of information, as I was not previously 
aware (never having seen angels dance) that they are in the 



habit of fltaoding on one foe, and twirling round until their 
garments heve assumed the shape of an expanded umbrella; 
It also proves that Gentlemen of the Prew hare some know> 
ledge of beings of a higher order than their own. The " City 
article" assures us, " money is a drug in the market," 
" cotton is looking up," " lead is hea?y and won't go off," and 
" there was little done in sugar," A morning paper, \a 
mentioning the late wreck of the convict-ship, »aid, " it pleated 
Providence to order that all, but ten, should be destroyed," 
The Globe contained " an interesUtig case of poisoning ;" 
and that allbir of Woolley and Briers was described as 
" highly romantic." 
lliB titles adopted by those who write leftHs to the News- 




papers on various subjects, are frequently classical and grand, 
rather than appropriate. — " Junius Brutus" lately assured (he 
Times, that the Maryiebone Veslry had comtnilted a shameful 
job, relative to wood-paving. — " Cato" of Covent Garden, 
complains indignantly of Ihe annoyance he experiences in 
walking down Holy well -street ; the Jews there pertinaciously 
insisting that he must have made his appearance, either for 
the purpose of buying their old clothes, or disposing of Ait 
own.—" A lover of truth," sees no reason why the Public 
should not be admitted into Si, Paul's Cathedral, wifhout pay. 
menl of the twopenny fee. — " Fiat Jusliliu" mentions the 
gross Inattention of the police, in permitting little boys to 
trundle hoops in the streets, — and '■ a Friend to his Country 
and a Constant Reader," inveighs in bitter terms against the 
proceedings of certain scavengers, who persist in sweei»ng the 
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dust and mud to his side of the street, because he gives them 
no Christmas boxes. 

It must gratify the bridegroom's feelings, when he finds his 
account of the *' Marriage in High Life" '* solemnized in the 
presence of a numerous assemblage of the bon ton," and 
departure of the " happy couple to spend the honeymoon at 
their seat. Grove House, Camberwetl," appearing in the 
limes, with the unexpected heading of " Advertisement,"— 
and still more delightful is it for a modest author to discover 
his paragraph, descriptive of the " )K>werful sensation" to be 
created by the forthcoming novel, entitled, *' Delicious 
Moments, or the Man in the Pastry Cook's Shop ;" its tremen- 
dous delineations of *^ various celebrated Personages," and its 
*' erudite and soul-entrancing moral vein," inserted immedi- 
ately after very similar praises of " Mechi's Magic Strop," 
and followed by a pathetic exhortation to " Persons about to 
Marry." 

Foreign Intelligence. — Accounts state that Mount 
Vesuvius lately gave signs of a terrible eruption, when a box 
of Morison's pills was emptied into the crater, and the very 
next day all was — Ml as death. 

Good reason to be alarmed. — There has been a deal 
of speculation about the cause of the sudden disappearance of 
the French Princes : but it is not much to be wondered at, 
when it is known they were invited to hear the Queen's Speech 
on the prorogation of Parliament. 

Literary riddle. — Who are the two favourite authors of 
Lord W. Lennox ? — Steele and Barrow. 

LIFTS TO LAZY LAWYERS. 

Q. What are First Fruits ? 

A. Rhubarb and little green gooseberries. 

Q. How are seamen impressed ? 

A. By the cat-o'-nine-tails, or one of Father Mathew's 
sermons. 

Q. When is it necessary to commence a fresh suit? 

A. When the other has become too ventilating or seedy. 

Q. What is a release 1 

A. To exchange the society of your ugly aunt for that of 
your pretty cousin. 

12 
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Q. What is a Clerica] Error? 

A, Preaching a three hours^ sermon. 

LiTERAR¥ Intellioencb. — We understand that the ac- 
eompHshed and lettered Waterman at the Charing-cross Stand, 
is ahout to publish a Guide to nil the Watering Places^ for 
the use of cabmen and others. It will discuss the antiquity 
of the subject, and show how the Elgyptians were nearly 
brought to a stand by coming to a watering-place. We un- 
derstand that a celebrated naturalist is preparing a new edi- 
tion of the Book of British Birds, distinguishing carefully 
those which may be caught with chaflf, from those who are 
not likely to be captured with that delusive material. 

Cutting at the Root op the Evil. — ** Good heavens, 
Sir Peter," said Hobler, confidentially, to our dearly beloved 
Alderman, " how could you have passed such a ridiculous 
sentence upon Jones, as to direct his hair to- be cut off?" 
" All right, my dear Hobby," replied the sapient justice ; 
^' the fellow was found fighting in the streets, and I wanted to 
hinder him, at least for some time, from again 




COMING TO THB SCRATCH. 
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VESUVIUS AND ETNA EXTINCTION COMPANY. 

Near the city of Naples is situate the volcano, or burning 
mountain of Vesuvius; and, in the romantic Island of Sicily, 
that of Etna, These volcanoes have, from time immemorial, 
constituted a great nuisance to their respective neighbourhoods. 
Most persons must be aware, that in the latter part of the first 
century, an eruption of Vesuvius engulfed the large and popu- 
lous towns of Herculaneum and Pompeii in lava ; and proved 
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fatal to that eminent naturalist, Pliny. Etna, in 1G60, as the 
celebrated geographer, Guthrie, informs us, destroyed four- 
teen towns and villages. Minor eruptions of both these vol- 
canoes have since been, and are still, continually occurring ; 
at one time overwhelming a village ; at another, a farm ; and 
at all times, involving more or less damage to person and 
property. It may seem wonderful that no steps should have 
at any time been taken by the Neapolitans and the inhabitfints 
of Sicily to protect themselves and their families from such 
ruinous visitations ; but this circumstance is to be ascribed to 
the debasement of the national mind, occasioned by the in- 
fluence of superstition and prieatcrafl. It was reserved for 
British Enterprise and Capital, availing themselves of the re- 
sources of modem Sdence, to supply the desideratum, and to 
project a 

USANTIC UNBERTAIDIfi * 

— which, when completed, will surpass all the wonders of the 
world. The object of the above-named CSompany is no less 
than the Extinction both of Vxsuvivs and Etna, to form 
the first in a proposed series of operations for the Quenching 
of Volcanoes. 

The districts adjoining both to Etna and Vesuvius are well 
known to be extremely fertile. Owing, however, to the inse- 
curity of life and property occasioned by the contiguity of 
those sources of devastation, the value of the land is so greatly 
impaired, that it does not let for one-half of what it would 
fetch otherwise. It is, therefore, calculated, that could the 
danger attending its occupancy be removed, a gain of at least 
fifty per cent, would accrue to the landlord, which in a few 
years would remunerate a very enormous outlay. The Sici- 
lian and Neapolitan landlords will be too widely awake to their 
own interests not to join cordially in a speculation which will 
prove so beneficial to themselves. 

Vesuvius will first be operated on. It is advantageously 
circumstanced for the introduction of sea- water ipto its 
crater ; an object which will be accomplished by an 

Enormons Pamp, 

of the magnitude of which some idea may be formed when it 
is stated that it will be worked by what may truly be denomi- 
nated a 

M0KSTEB S7£iM-ENGINE, 
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the piston of which will exceed in height and dimensions 

THS SUIE OF TOKK'S GBiniN. 
Pipes, communicating with this pomp, will be laid down alonj 




the coast to the foot of the mountain ; extending up the sid' 
of it into the crater. By this contrivance 

Octal vill be Fnmptd up, 
(without the slijrhtest hyperbole or exaggeration of expression, 

FKOK THE BAI OF HAFLES: 
Thus bringing to bear upon the burning bowels of lh< 

mounlain 

Tbc Cold Water Cnn, 

which has long been recognised as the remedy most cfTeclua 
in cases of combustion. 

Arrangements will be entered into with the Neapolitar 
Government and Proprietors, for the purpose of securing ar 
adequate remuneration to the Company, which, at (he lowesi 
computation, would amount to the interest of 

TfeRE lllUoBi Sterling laiBillr. 
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Bat this m Hie l^Mt promisiag part of Ab speeulatioa. TiMre 
cao be no doubl that beneath Vesuvius lie 

liiei •( bkuitlen Weaitk, 

* . ■' . 

which could be explored at sooli as they were cool nioughy 
independently of the labouns at excavation. At all events, 
the quantity of sulphur which would be found, would he 
infinite ; and as where there ialfiie there must necessarily he 
fuel, and since Vesuvius has dton been known to throw up 
cinders, it is by no means unreilaonable to expect, that with 
its other mineral treasures will be combined 

of a quality, at any rate, 

lither loperior to the Talaefo. • 

To realize these advantages, it will in the first plaoe be 
necessary to purchase Mount Vjasuvius on behalf of tiie Com- 
pany. No doubt it b to be biaii cheap ; perhaps (or boChing, 
conditionaHy on putting it out However, since funds wUL te 
required not only for this purpose, but for the fabrication of 
the necessary machinery, it is requested that persons desirous 
of becoming shareholders will as speedily as possible come 
forward with their contributions. The smallest will be gladly 
received, and for the present may be left at Punch'' s Office. 

T. Firewood, (Hon. Sec.) 

A SsaviTUR. — We understand that during the burning of 
King William's College, the Irish housekeeper, who was in 
attendance, ran off immediately for a SherifTs officer to arrest 
the flames. The porter went off in another direction, to get 
somebody to come and bail the water out. 

A Dose of Castor. — ^Peter Borthwick, late of the Royal 
Surrey Nautical, having had the honour of " deep damna- 
tion" conferred upon his " taking ofP' the character of 
Prince Henry, upon that occasion, to appear in unison with 
the text of the Immortal Bard, " dressed" the part in a most 
elaborate " neck-or-nothing tile." Upon being expostulated 
with by the manager, he triumphantly referred to this descri^ 

12* 
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lion of the chivalrous Prinoe in which the narrator parti- 
cularly slates — 




I SAW TOUNO HARRY WrTH HIS BEAVER Off. 



PUNCH'S PANORAMA 

OP THE 

PROCEEDINGS UPON LAYING THE FIBST STONE OF THE NEW 

BOYAL EXCHANGE. 

Here's a capital description of what took place at the Royal 

Exchange the other day ; 
The pictures ain't done by Mr. Stanfield, nor Mr. Grieve, 

nor Messrs. Pitt and Tomkins ; but you'll admire 

them, we dare say. 
We only wish they'd bc«n published before the ceremony's 

celebration, 
And we've not the least doubt the Right Honourable Lord 

Mayor would have sent us, as he did the Times 

reporter, an especial invitation. 

Which we should have accepted at once ; but, as it's over, 
we don't mind it; 

^ Though Prince Albert has sent a card to us since to come 
down to Windsor and see him, but we've declined it. 

But, apropos de hoUeSy we'll at once commence our descrip- 
tive panorama. 
Which, if set to music by Mr. J. H. Tully or Mr. Johnny 
Blewitt, would be worthy the attention of Chappel, 
Lavenu, Duff and Hodgson, D'Almaine or Addison, 
Beale and Cramer. 
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This is Prince Albert, who really display M 
Such a wondrous genius for spreading the mortar, 

YouM have thought be was wedded for life to the trade, 
And not, as he is, to the Duke of Kent^s daughter. 




This is the architect, great Mister Tite, 
Who walkM upright, as well he might, 

With extreme delight, that this beautiful sight. 
Through Mr. Tite was now all right. 



m ^^-^ 



Uns ii the Mayor who provided the feast, 

Which was sung in the rhymes of some Portsoken poet, 
And wu quoted by Ripon in Scotch— or at least 

Twould have been so had Ripon but happen'd to know il. 



These are Ibe AldennaD — lAnrie's compeers. 

Judges and gourmands — tbe joaen and the myrtle. 

Who are reraed in the laws of" Hip, bip, nni rbree cheers ' 
Aod tove equity nearly aa wdl aa their turtle. 

mM 

These are tl» Sheri^ who, with every dish, 
Put in a distress for ibe poods of the belly ; 

And Mr. Recorder, who tnet all the fish, 
Then proceeds to pass jndgmeat on ven'son and jelly. 
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These are the Deputy Sberi£&, who are 

Inlent on the duly — of cramming their maws ; 

At the Mansion-House greater than Red Lion-square, 
Being much belter judges of dinners than laws. 






This is a Marshal, upon " a cock-horse," 
And would give half.a.crown to be safe on his feet ; 
## tlum ihtngBT he braves, for a MtitiA«i\, xX ixKont, 
'■* Ducrow, would be fat horn w«n^«.«. 




Then next come the Beadles, who're prelty well fed, 
And seem deeply impress'd wilh ihe pride of their stste; 

Then follow ihe Bargemen, bedizen'd in red. 
And looking like lobsters prepared for the fete. 
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These are the Charily Boys, who appear 
To have aoiSTd of Ihe turtle and dined upon pea. 

And having been blown out with anthems and beer. 
Were all made as happy as paupers should be. 




This la ihc Policeman mark'd 10— letter Z; 

Who, anxious to prove thai the peace he maintains, 
Sets to work with his slalTon an old woman's head, 

And silenced her by the loss of her brains. 



^^>i 



These are the little Boys shouting " Huzza !" 

Willi their faces begrimed, and their feet all bcmiry. 

And fancying this is a new Lord Mayor's day, 
Cry, " Long live ihe Queen, and Alderman P\neV* 
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NEW PARLIAMENTARY RETURNS. 

We have been infbnned, on authority upon which wo have 
reason to place much reliance, that several distinguished 
members of the upper and lower houses of Parliament intend 
moving for the following important returns early in the 
present session : — 

IN THE LORDS. 

Lord Palmerston will move for a return of all the papillole 
papers contained in the red box at the Foreign Office. 

The Duke of Wellington will move for a return of the 
Tory taxes. 

The Marquis of Downshire will move for a return of his 
political honesty. 

Lord Melbourne will move* for a return of place and power. 

The Marquis of Westmeath will move for a return of the 
days when he was young. 

The Marquis of Wellesley will move for a return of the 
pap-spoons manufactured in England for the last three years. 

IN THE COMMONS. 

Sir Francis Burdett will move for a return of his popularity 
in Westminster. 

Lord John Russell will move that the return of the Tories 
to ofRce is extremely inconvenient. 

Captain Rous will move for a return of the number of high- 
spirited Tories who were conveyed on stretchers to the 
different station-houses, on the night of the ever-to-be-remem- 
bered Drury-lane dinner. 

Sir E. L. Bulwer will move for a return of all the half- 
penny ballads published by Catnach and Co. during the last 
year. 

Morgan O^Connell will move for a return of all the brogues 
worn by the barefooted peasantry of Ireland. 

Colonel Sibfhorpe will move for a return of his wits. 

Peter Borthwick will move for a return of all the kettles 
convicted of singing on the Sabbath-day. 

Sir Robert Peel will move for a return of all the ladies of 
the palace — to the places from whence they came. 
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Ben D'Israeli will move for a retura of all the hard words 
in Johnson's Dictionary. 

SIBTHORPS CORNER. 

Why is a man taken ill while looking at the sun setting 
like a retired place? — ^Because he's sick-wester'd (sequestered.) 

Why is a drown'd rat|like a horse doctor? — Because he's 
a vet and hairy un (a veterinarian.) 







(H}OSS-IFICATIO!r. 

THE MONEY MARKET. 

The scarcity of money is frightfuL As much as a hun- 
dred per cent., to be paid in advance, has been asked upon 
bills ; but we have not yet heard of any one having given it. 
There was an immense run for gold, but no one got any, and 
the whole of the transactions of the day were done in copper. 
An influential party created some sensation by coming into 
the market late in the ailernoon, just before the close of busi- 
ness, with half-a-crown ; but it was found, on inquiry to be 
a bad one. It is expected that if the dearth of money con- 
tinues another week, buttons must be resorted to. A party, 
whose transactions are known to be large, succeeded in 
settling his account with the Bulls, by means of postage- 
stamps ; an arrangement of which the Bears will probably 
take advantage. 

A large capitalist in the course of the day attempted to 
change the direction things had taken, by throwing an im- 
mense quantity of paper in the market ; but as no one seemed 
disposed to have any thing to do with it, it blew over. 

The parties to the Dutch Loan are much irritated at being 
asked to take their dividends in butter ; but, after the insane 
attempt to get rid of the Spanish arrears by cigars, which, it 
is well known, ended in smoke, we do not think the Dutch 
project will be proceeded with. 



A Qdrer Qukrv. — Who was the man who first iolro 
duced salt prtmsions into the Navy T — Noah ; for he loot 
Ham imo the Ark. 

RIGHT AND TITE. 
Laurie declares the Lord Mayor's feast 

Posseas'd r new delight, 
For Tite wns so o'erwhelm'd with joy 

T hejr had a happy- TUe. 




THE PUNCH CORRESPONDENCE. 

In presenting the following epistle to my readers, it mtj 
be necessary to apprise them, that it is the genuine production 
ol my eldest daughter, Julia, who has lately obtained Iheai- 
tualion of lady's-maid in the house of Mr. Samuel Briggi, U 
independent wax and tallow-chandler, of Peach u re h-Blreet, 
Cily,but who keeps his family away from business, in fashiow- 
ble slyle, in Russell-square, Bloomsbury. The example of 
many of our most successful literary ckiffonniert, who ba»< 
not thought it disgraceful to publisb scraps of private history 
and unedited scandtil, picked up by them in the houses to 
which they happened to be admitted, will, it is presuaie^ 
sufficiently justify my daughter in communicating, lor thi 
amusement of an enlightened public, and the benefit of U . 
aifectionale parent, a few circumstances connected witk . 
Brigga's family, with such observations and reflections of kr^ 
ownas would naturally suggest themselves to a refiae^ aodifr ., 
telligent mind. Should (hia first essay of a timid gurl in A* . 



145 

thorny path of literature be favourably received by my friends 
and patrons, it will stimulate her to fresh exertions ; and, I 
fondly hope, may be the means of placing her name in the 
same rank by those of Lady Morgan, Madame Tussaud, Mrs. 
Glasse, the Invisible Lady, and other national ornaments of 
the feminine species. — [Punch. 

Rassl Sqaear, July 14. 

Dear Pa, — I nose yew will be angxious to ear how- 1 g^ 

00 sins I left the wing of the best of feathers. I am appy to 
say I am hear in a very respeckble fammaly, ware they keeps 
two tawl footmen to my hand ; one of them is cawld John» 
and the other Pea-taw, — the latter is as vane as a P-cock of 
his leggs, wich is really beutyful, and pufiickly streight-* 
though the howskeaper ses he has bad angles ; but some pip- 
pie loox at things with only 1 i, and sea butt their defex. Mr. 
Wheazey is the ass-matick butler and cotchman, who has 
lately lost his heir, and can't get no moar, wich is very diffy- 
cult afler a serting age, even with the help of Rowland's 
Madagascar isle. Mrs. Tuffney, the howsekeaper, is a prowd 
and oystere sort of person. I rather suspex that she's jellows 
of me and Pea-taw, who as bean throwink ship's i's at me. 
She thinks to look down on me, but she can't, for I hold my- 
self up ; and though we breakfists and t's at the same hoards 

1 treat with a deed of hot-tar, and shoes her how much I dis- 
peyses her supper-silly-ous conduck. Besides these indyvi' 
dules, there's another dome-stick, wich I wish to menshun 
particlar — wich is the paige, Theodore, that, as the poet says, 
as bean 



" contrived a double debt to pay, 

A paige at night — a tigger all the day." 

In the mornink he's a tigger, drest in a tite froc-cote, top- 
boots, buxkin smawl-closcs, and stuck up behind Master 
Ahghustusses cabb. Jn the heavening he gives up the tigger, 
and comes out as the paige, in a fancy jackit, with two rose 
of guilt buttings, wich makes him the perfeck immidgeof Mr. 
Widdycomb, that ice sea in the serkul at Hashley's Ampi- 
theatre. The paige's bisiness is to weight on the ladies, wich 
is naterally light work ; and being such a small chap, you may 
suppose they can never make enufFof him. These are all the 
upper servants; of coarse, I shan't lower myself by notusing the 

1.^ 
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iniearyour crechurs, such as the owsmade, coke, edofU rasrt 
but shall purceed drackly to the other potion of the fammaly, 
beginning with the old guv'nor (as Pea-taw cawls him), who 
as no idear of i life, and, like one of his own taller lites, has 
only dipped into good sosiety. Next comes Missus :^-in fact, 
I ot to have put her fust, for the grey mayor is the best boss 
in our staybill, (Exkews the wulgarism.) After Missus, I 
give persedince to Mr. Ahghustuss, who, bean the only sun 
m the house, is natratly looked up to by every body in it. 
He as bean brot up a perfick genelman, at Oxfut, and is con- 
sekently fond of spending his knights, in le trou de charhon^ 
and afterwards of skewering the streets — twisting double 
knockers, pulling singlebelles, and indulging in other fashion- 
able divertions, to which the low-minded poTease, and the set- 
tin madgistrets have strong objexions. His Pa allows him 
only sicks hundred a-year, wich isn't above h enuff to keep 
a cabb, a cupple of bosses, and other thinks, which it's not 
necessary to elude to here. Isn't it ogious to curb so fine a 
spirit t I wish you see him, Pa ; such i's, and such a pear 
of beautyful black musquitoes on his lip — enuff to turn the 
bidds of all the wimming he meats. The other membranes 
of this fammaly are 3 dorters — Miss Sofiar, Miss Selinar, and 
Miss Jorgina, wich are all young lad yes, full groan, and goes 
in public characters to the Kaledonian bawls, and is likewise 
angxious to get off hands as soon as a feverable opportunity 
hoSers. It's beleaved the old guv'nor can give them ten 
thowsand ifes, a-peace, wich of coarse will have great weight 
with a husband. There's some Qrious stoaries going — Law ! 
there's Missuses bell. I must run up-stairs, so must conclewd 
obroply, but hope to resoom my pen necks week. 

Believe me, my dear Pa, 

Your affeckshnt 

Julia Punch. 

ORIGINAL ANECDOTE OF SERJEANT WILDE. 

Serjeant Wilde, whose dictatorial manner of arguing a 
point of law is well known, was once engaged in a rather 
curious case, where the plaintiff and defendant were possessed, 
one of a male and the other of a female dog of a very rare 
species. In order to preserve the breed, it was agreed by the 
parties, that the progeny of these two animals should be di« 
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Tided equally between them ; but subsequently the owner of 
the female dog refused to give the other his share of the litter 
of puppies which had been produced. Serjeant, then Mr. 
Wilde, who was for the defence, thundered forth several times 
in the course of his speech — " I lay it down as an axiom.'* 
At last, the counsel on the opposite side, watching his oppor- 
tunity, leaned over as Wilde in his most imperative tone bad 
repeated *^ I lay it down as an axiom j^^ and whispered to him 
in a voice loud enough to be heard by the bench and bar— 
" Pray lay it down as a dog-ma the next time." The joke 
told, — a suppressed laugh ran through the court ; Wilde, for 
the first time in his life, lost his self-possession, and con- 
sequently his cause ; and all through having his axiom de- 
stroyed by a DOG-MA. 

CORRESPONDENCE. 

Newcastle Street, July — . 

Mr. Punch,— Little did I think wen i've bin a gaping and 
starin' at you in the streats, that i shud ever happli to you for 
gustice. Isntet a shame that people puts advurtusmints in the 
papers for a howsmaid for a lark, as it puts all the poor sur- 
vents out of plaice into a dredfool situashun. 

As i alwuss gets a peep at the paper on the landin' as i 
takes it up for breckfus, i was unfoughtunite enuf to see a 
para — thingem-me-bob — for a howsmaid, wanted in a nobble- 
man's fameli. On course, a young woman has a rite to 
better hurself if she can ; so I makes up my mind at wunce 
— has i oney has sicks pouns a ear, and finds my own t and 
shuggar — i makes up my mind to arsk for a day out ; which, 
has the cold mutting was jest enuf for mastur and missus 
without me, was grarnted me. I soon clears up the kitshun, 
and goes up stares to clean mysef. I puts on my silk gronin* 
napple gownd, and my lase pillowrin, likewise my himita- 
shun vermin tippit, (give me by my cussen Harry, who keeps 
kumpany with me on hot-dinner days), also my tuskin bonnit, 
parrersole, and blac bag ; and i takes mysef orf to South 
Street, but what was my felines, wen, on wringing the belle, 
a boy anser'd the daw, with two roes of brarse Seeds down 
his jacket. 

"Can i speek a word with the futman?" says i, in my 
ingaugingist manner. 

" i'm futman^" says he. 



14S 

"Then the cook," aays i. 

" We am't no cook," eays he. 

"No cook!" say i, almose putrifide with surprue; "you 
must be jokin' "— 

" Jokin'," says he ; " do you no who lives here 1" 

" Not exactly," saya i. 

" Lord Milburn," says he. 

i thort i shud have dropl on the step, as a glimmerin' of 
the doo shot ai-i my mine, 

" Then you don't want no howsmaid ?" says i. 

" Howsmaid !" aays the boy ; " go to blazes : (What 
could he mean by 




" No ; i've toled fifty on ye so (hia mornin' — it's a oaks." 

"Then more shame of Lord Mllborn to do it," says i; 

" he may want a place hissef some day or other," sayin' of 

which i bounsed off the doorstep, with all the dignity i could 

command. 

Now, what i wants to no is, whether i can't summons his 
lordship for my day out. Harry sais, should J ever come in 
contract with Lord Mtlborn, i'm to irele him with the silent 
konlempt of Yours truly. 




' A Bwimiii BmMr-SBi*— CidDBTy on bding twIsBd Iv MW 
Tvifljii at the AtbeMnmi, what ooal4 haTe indaoed Sir Msktit 
Ptal to iatUd ffir Richard Westinaeott, the aealplttr, I0 Atf 
dfamiBr tetaly giiraii by him to the King of V^amAiiifilMr^ 
<* Fraiii a t^ datioikal feettng to be awe. It m««^aKa#- 
Um titat, howiDver great a mati his Bfajesty might bd ib Sit 
own coantnr, we hui one gentleman amoogrt tw at ]eait»'iMif^ 
cmAA etd hum oit^ 

Una msAi and tees noiae— aa the lady's watch said whas' 
it beat St Pad's. 

After yoo— as the tefr-lD9tlle said to dw dog's taiL 

Why are debtors KIce the best beds t— Mcanse theyaiti' 
doum^ and cwi^iMsrf by tick. 

Hm's a siaking oapital**«a the Mirthquake said ID the* 
city oTLisboD. 

WHO WOULD HA' THOUGHT IT OP THBBB PDBt 

FLOORS. 

Tiro umnnts nma mss aikblaips imuH « nr towv, «o- 

HBS BSOTHBR, IN THE COUNTKT. 

Martietf ■ Bnildinge* Deo. 95^ 
DxAR ToKy — ^At the request of our mutual parent, which 
is mother, I take up my pen to inform you of the state in 
which we are a-gdng on ; and I am certain you will rejoioe 
to bear that we are all as full as we can be, though there has 
been some tuggerversations and changes, which you will 
learn what they was by reading this. In the first place, the 
parlours, as was occupied by the mustachios and long hair, 
is turned out 




A uaar obaraotbe. 



and went away in debt two weeks and a long milk *c<^tjB^ 
wMoh the milkman says, as he served the hoasb^tbA \sMm.. 

IV* 
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must pay for, which» as mother is situated* the house will 
naturatly come very heavy on her ; hesides the milk, there's 
some toeing and heeling, which we kicked the cobbler out, 
and don't recognise at all. However, the parlours now is a 
broad-brimmed hat and green spectacles, quite a gentleman, 
and finds his own plate and small linen, which is two 
Britannia- metal spoons and a jack towel. 

The drawing-rooms is a elderly dowagjsr and two nice 
young ladies, likely to stop the quarter ; they hires their own 
piano, and all three of them sings duets like nightingales. 
The atticks is very slap-up— single young man, with 
dressing-gown and one uncommon sweet-cut slipper ; he 
dines out, but we do for him in the breakfast and tea depart- 
ment. Mother pays his bills, and lays it on pretty thick, as 
he says he shall shortly have no end of five-pound notes. 
We are rather short of room ourselves, having only the 
back kitchen and the run of the coal-cellar, where the attic 
cleans his boots ; but the parlours is frequently out, when we 
teas there, and to save trouble uses his caddy and sugar ! On 
Sundays the drawing-rooms visit their aunt at Highgate, 
when we have a concert ditty on the piano, and sometimes 
manage a sandwich off their cold meat. 

The atticks, though very genteel, is not much profit in the 
larder line, as he never brings home any think but an 
ungry brother and a red herring, so we can't get much out 
of their back-bone and head, which is all they leaves. How- 
ever, we musn't grumble, as we take it out in bear's-grease, 
tooth-powder and blacking. We are pretty well let, take 
us altogether. There's the old parlours at 12s, the drawing- 
rooms 1/. 1^., the atticks 5s, ; there attendances, boot-clean- 
ing, and kitchen fires, which pays the forty pound a year for 
the whole house, and rather more. So now I remain, dear 
Tom, yours truly, in haste, 

Adelaide Fitkin. 

P. S. — Excuse this scraul, and the paper ; I can't stop, as 
the parlour is calling out for his kettle. 

Martlett's Baildings, Jan. 7. 

Dear Thomas, — Oh, these parlours, and them first fioors! 
and the cussed attick! — but let me compose myself. Oh, 
Thomas, there has been such goings on. I always thought 
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the dowager drawing-room daughters was no good, with their 
decoys and duets, and own hired piano! But this is a 
digressing. Well, Thomas, you must know that the broad- 
brim in the parlour was always shufflin about and leaving his 
door agar to look out at them two young drawing-rooms, 
which was everlasting a running up and down stairs and 
sniggering through the cranny at the green specks — ^in fact, 
playing at 




HOOP AND BIDE 



with him. Well, the parlour had inted to me a order for two 
for the play; and, would you believe it, he sends up a seuted 
note and a private box to the drawing-room, and off they goes, 
who but they, as smart as horses ! Well, we mentions this 
to the attick, and the attick commences whistling, and says 
he'll be blowed if he don't punch the parlour's head, and tell 
his mind to the first floors. " Mary, come up," says mother. 
** What are they to you ?" " That's my business," says he. 
" And very well you do it," says I. With that, mother 
meets the drawing-rooms coming in, just after she had been to 
the public-house to see what the right time was ; and somehow 
she slipped agin the scraper and upset the youngest of the 
drawing-rooms, which naturally flabbergasted mother — the 
more so as the eldest accused mother of being a " tipsy 
creetur." So with that mother ups and asks who drank the 
seventeen quarterns stuck up behind the Red Lion, and served 
to the first-floors. They all then came it strong with magni- 
fying a cruet of vinegar into gallons of Old Tom, and flared 
up and fired away with wonderful volleybility I With which 
the parlours mterferes, and states as he will protect the draw- 
ing-rooms ; when all of a sudden the atticks calls Miss Louisa 
a perfideous vallet : and, my ! didn't he give the parlours a 
knock in the pit of his stummick ! The parlours was up like 
a man, that I must say; and away they both gpea ^^9yt^?>i 
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squaringy and sweariiig ; — the tallest drawiog-room holding on 
by the ground-floor's coat-tail, and the shortest one tugging 
like a vice at the attick's long hair and false collar. Mother 
she fiunts right off, and I screams murder ! and would have 
gone off too had there been any one to catch me, or even a 
chair to fall upon. In about ten minutes the atticks cuts up 
stairs with his nose all a-bleeding. The parlours lights a 
lucifer to look for his eye-tooth — and the drawing rooms 
flops themselves down on the sofa and takes it in turns to 
finish out their sham fainting. Well, the parlour, after calling 
the atticks a blackguard, finds his tooth, pays his rent, and 
off be goes — after mother had pot down the mustachios' milk 
to his broad-brim— which forgets his spoons and jack-towel. 
Mother bolts up to the dravring-rooms, gives them their 
week's notice, and sets a boy in the passage to serve them out 
by plaing on a frying-pan — when the villiny of mankind was 
manifested by the atticks cutting away with a bran new pillow- 
case — two sheets, all his own lu^ge, and our carpet-bag I 
So here we are all at sixes and sevens, and Heaven knows 
when we shall let again. Write soon and console us. 

Truly your afflicted sister, 

Adelaide Fftkin. 

8th P.S. — The drawing-rooms is gone, Tom ! gone, and 
led nothing but their unpaid bill, with a written notice that 
they wish we may get it ; they took advantage of the fog and 
aint been seen since. 

A First Floorer. — ^*« How old Parker knocked John 
Chinaman's batteries about his ears at Amoy," said an old 
naval veteran to Wilson Croker a few mornings ago, 
" depend upon it he's the man to raise the glory of England." 
" I don't at all think so," said Croker drily, " for 'tis very 
clear he is 
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THE THAMES. 

In contemplating the entire fluvial system of Great Britaint 
we shall find the Thames its most important member, whether 
we view it as a picturesque arena for rowing matches, or as a 
huge gutter for the emptying of London slops. 

Its shores from Vauxhall to London Bridge consist entirely 
of coal-barges, which leave just room enough in the middle of 
the stream for pleasure parties to be run down by steam- 
vessels. That this operation may be performed the more 
readily, long narrow boats are so made as to be upset with 
moderate exertion ; but if that should fail, the rowers fre- 
quently quarrel concerning the best method of steering under 
the arch of a bridge, and thus get driven against a pier ; there 
to await the coming of one of the steamers. The latter, not 
being allowed to travel slower than twenty miles an hour, has 
no time to avoid the smaller boat, and swamps it with the 
utmost dexterity. 

Large inlets or bays indent the sides of Old Father 
Thames. Wherever these occur the navigation is extremely 
dangerous ; the violence of the wind and waves has been 
known to overturn a two-oared skiff with remarkable promp- 
titude. Sometimes the surges run so high that persons not 
actually belonging to the Thames navy have a violent internal 
motion communicated to them, causing the unpleasant sensa- 
tion which has given these dreaded bays their name — that of 
" reaches." Chelsea Reach is not so formidable as is some- 
times represented by voyagers, though in some winds it is 
difficult to keep one's hat on upon the open deck. Erith 
Reach is positively not navigable in a sow-sow-east wind. 

The water of this river has been celebrated in all ages, and 
has mainly contributed to that immense increase in the China 
trade which it now enjoys. For the decoction of the "gossip's 
shrub," the Thames water is far superior to that even of the 
river Tees ; whilst from this circumstance, and from our city 
being built on a chalky soil, London has become universally 
famous for the manufacture of milk. 

When analysed Father Thames is found to consist of 

Pure water, 4 parts. 

Miscellaneous, .... 96 

100 
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This wKter b conaidered by the inhahitaats of London a 
most delicious beverage, and tbey all pay certain companies 
^who lay it on uncommonly thick) for the privilege of drink- 
ing iL 

The river is provided with Boating baths, floating hospitals, 
s floating chapel, and a floating police. The duties of tbe 
last consist in seeing that tbe steamers keep up to their regu- 
lation high pressure speed ; to take all little boya before tbe 
magistrates who are found fishing, and all felonious personi 
found drowning. The Lord Mayor is tbe conservator of the 
river Thames, and goes " swan- hopping" when the weather 
sets in fine. 

The chief attraction of the Thames ts, however, to be fbund 
in its navy, and it is calculated that there are no less than 
three hundred coal barges always available at a moment's 
notice, in case of a descent by a foreign enemy oa the coast 
of Rotherhilhe, which is, perhaps, the only point where tin 
attempt would be made ; for tbe Tunnel would be a sale and 
commodious hartwur uf refuge. The chief ports on the 
Thames are so well known that they do not require mentioth 
ing ; but there is a fine natural harbour at MiDbank, which ii 
formed by the occasional rushing of the tide over tbe Horse- 
ferry Road, and into the public-house cellars, thus saving tbe 
landlords the trouble of going through a very dilatory procesi 
of mixing. 

Vocal Evasion. — Lady B (who, it is rumoured, has 

an eye to the bedchamber) was interrogating Sir Robert Ped 
a little closer than the wily minister t« futura approved o£ 
After several very evasive answers, which bad no eflect on 
the lady's pertinacity. Sir Robert made her a graceful bo*i 
and retired, humming the favourite air of— 
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PUNCH'S PROVINCIAL INTELLIGENCE. 

"This is all as true as it is strange; 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of the reckoning."— Shakspearb. 

Chester. Remarkable Occurrence. — During the severe 
gale on Wednesday last, a great flight of umhrellas passed 
oyer this city. It is conjectured that in the late hurricane, 
they were carried out of a shop at Derby in a thorough draught 
of air, and being all put up, took this direction in their sup* 
posed migration to the Isle of Man. — Cheshire Recorder. 

Bsehtford. Mr. Isaac Bowers, tailor of this town, is in 
possession of a starling, that exhibits the annexed wonderful 
powers ; the bird whistles in perfect tune and time the whole 
of the airs of Rossini's GuillauTne Ihll, 

Mr. Bowers cannot comprehend how the bird could obtain 
e?en the outline of the tunes, excepting that at one period a 
Mr. Barclay (a bass member of the chorus of various theatres), 
onoe lodged in his house for a month, when the tailor's bird, 
it is presumed, took Mr. Barclay's measure. 

That which renders this detail still more curious, is the 
fact, that this starling is an Albino, with white plumage and 
red eyes. 

Belvoir Castle. His Grace the Duke of Rutland has 
commenced his series of Archery Fetes for the Season. 

A new spring costume has been adopted by the ladies who 
draw the long bow, consisting of three-cornered crimson hats, 
trimmed with gray fur : crimson spencers, and white book 
muslin skirts, with small targets embroidered down the dress, 
interspersed with bull's eyes, which produce a very striking 
efiect. 

Light-blue gloves, and red morocco boots, with silver heels, 
complete this truly novel, chaste, and elegant archery-cos- 
tume, which it is reported was designed by the ingenious Sir 
Frederick Trench. — Leicester Advertiser, 

Grantham. Sporting JExiraordinary, — An unprecedent- 
ed event took place on the downs northwest of this town. 
A game-keeper in the service of Lord Grantham was returning 
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from Stamford, and he distinctly saw a brace of hares in clos( 
chase of a greyhound ; the dog appeared much distressed, anc 
endeavoured by every means in his power to evade his pur 
suers. The gamekeeper watched this strange chstse until the 
animals were out of sight ; but from circumstances, he ha^ 
very little doubt but the hares would attain their object, anc 
capture or destroy the dog. 

The greyhound, which was a valuable one, was the pro 
perty of Lord Alfred Paget. — Stamford JFVee Press, 

Shrewsbury. — There is no truth whatever in the para* 
graph (which has gone the round of the papers), that the 
highly-respected Mayor of this town, has become blind of the 
right eye, and deaf of the left ear. We unreservedly contra 
diet the report, having made the most careful inquiries ; noi 
has such a misfortune happened to either of the twelve alder- 
men, the recorder, the twenty-four common council men, oi 
the town-clerk. — Salop Statesman. 

Biggleswade. Elopement, — A singular elopement tool 
place &om the premises of Mr. Samuel Belton, boot and shoe- 
maker, of this place. No less than thirty pair of pattern 
walked out of the shop on Tuesday last, and have not since 
been heard of. 

It is conjectured that they have taken umbrage at the In 
troduction of a number of pairs of French clogs, recently im 
ported by Mr. Belton, under the new tariff. Should this meei 
the eye of any of the absentees, they are requested instantly 
to return to their disconsolate owner. — Bedford Chronicle. 

• 

Wakefield. — A great addition can be made to the edibh 
game of this country. We hasten to publish a communica 
tion we have received from an intelligent correspondent, wh< 
professes himself to be an able chemist. 

The common crows {corvidcB) are abundant over every par 
of Great Britain, but it is well known that its flesh never 
hitherto, could be used as an article of food, (rooks in pies 
excepted). 

Our correspondent proceeds to state, that if the birds an 
properly picked and trussed, taking great care not to breal 
the galls, and then immersed in water in which sal-ammonit 
has been melted, to the amount of one pound weight to a gal 
Ion of the fluid, there they are to remain a fortnight ; thei 
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take them out of the pickle, dry, flour, and roast the crows, 
and we defy the most profound gourmand to distinguish them 
from grouse. 

Our correspondent's letter is dated from " York Lunatic 
Asylum^ 

A Hit. — ^The other day, as a Bavarian gentleman and an 
English one were walking arm-in-arm through Piccadilly, 
their conversation was disagreeably interrupted by a harsh 
screeching sound from the road. 

** What a noise," exclaimed the Bavarian, " from dat cart- 
wheel !" 

Ah, I don't wonder you dislike it," said the Englishman. 
Why not, sare 1" 
" Because it's calling out for a Revolution in Grease,^'* 

ROYAL NURSERY CIRCULAR. 

The Prince of Wales was safely delivered of a tooth one 
day last week, when Sir Charles Ross, the miniature-painter, 
received instructions for drawing it. 

Prince Albert walked for some time on the Slopes ; but it is 
not true that he has been upon the decline since his arrival at 
Windsor. When descending the Slopes, he is, of course, to 
a certain extent, going down hill, which may account for the 
rumour. 

The Prince of Wales was rather fretful on Thursday last, 
and Black Rod was ordered to be in attendance. The aid of 
Black Rod was, however, dispensed with. 

The Princess's Royal clean pinafore was taken for an airing 
on the horse usually occupied for similar purposes. 

On the anniversary of the Queen's marriage an entertain- 
ment was given in the royal nursery. Lollipops were laid 
for two, and in the evening there was an exhibition of the 
magic lantern. 

No Such Hope. — ^The Britannia has carried out 200,000 
sovereigns to America. We wonder if Jonathan's republican 
ardour will induce him to send them back again. We rather 
" guess" not. 

Why is the present century like an old maid ? — ^Because 
It's on the other side of forty. 

14 
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THE ANTIQUARIAN SOCIETY. 

The last meeting of the Andquarian Society was deyoted 
to a very patient investigation into the origin and meaning of 
the phrase '< Give him the sack," as appli^ to the ejection of 
an individual from some position he had previously occupied. 

Ms. PoKEABouT obsorved, that he had devoted nearly the 
whole of his life to a deep and solemn research into this very 
curious question. He begged leave to produce a portion of a 
sack ; which, on being compared with the garb of a monastic 
penitent, was found to be of the same cloth as the sackcloth 
which the early martyrs were accustomed to rig themselves 
out in when they started on an expedition fi>r the purpose of 
doing penance. 

Mk. Dioaway was strongly of opinion that this sackcloth 
was given to the martyrs when they set off on their pilgrim- 
ages ; and thus it was said of them that they had the sack on 
their departure. Peter of Putney, who was the father of the 
old parochial pilgrims, had left behind him a remnant of an 
old ballad ; but fortunately only two lines of it had been pre- 
served. He (Mr. Dioaway) aaid fortunately ^ for if the whole 
ballad were as poor as the two lines that have been handed 
down to us, it was as well for the reputation of Petes of 
Putney that only a single couplet remained. (Hear.) 

Ms. Grubemup, knowing that this discussion was about to 
come on, had provided himself with a sack-but, which he 
begged leave to produce. 

The Chairman did not exactly see the relation between the 
sack-but and the act of giving up the sack. 

Mr. Grubemup would not press the suggestion, and begged 
leave to withdraw the sack-but, which was unanimously 
agreed to. 

The Chairman said that the woolsack was a curious 
instance of giving the sack without sending a person away. 
He hoped the meeting understood him. (Qries rf " HearJ*^) 
When Lord Brougham had the sack, that is to say, the 
woolsack, he was not dismissed ; but when he was dismissed, 
the sack, that is to say, the woolsack, was taken away from, 
instead of being given lo him. 

A gentleman observed, that the expression ^' Give him the 
sack" is probably as old as the Saxons. (Cries cf*^ Who are 
you ?" and " TUrn him out /") 
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The gentleman here hastily left the room ; and thanks 
having been voted to the hall-porter for his able conduct in 
the passage, the meeting was adjourned. 

Thb best Way to ascertain ip a Dog be Mad. — If a 
dog be mad he will not take water. To ascertain this, ofier 
faim some London milk, and if he lap it, you may be sure he 
is perfectly safe. 

How to evade the Income-tax.— Invest all your money 
in Pennsylvanian Bonds. 

The Markets. — ^Butter, which has been languid during the 
recent close weather, has become firmer since the tempera* 
ture has diminished. Pigs went off slowly, and some which 
were taken by the leg hung very much on hand ; and eggs, 
of which a large parcel formed the subject of a heavy trans- 
action, suffered materially from the pressure. Potatoes with 
the jackets were freely quoted at the old rates ; and greens 
were done exactly as usual. 

A FURTHER ESSAY ON THE THEORY AND PRACTICE 
OF ADVERTISEMENTS AND ADVERTISERS, 

WITH SOME MORE CRITICAL REMARKS THEREON. 
BT JACOB DRYASDUST, F. S. A. 

Permit me to state that the individual who so unwar- 
rantably finished the last essay is no friend of mine, but an 
enemy stained with the blackest treachery and ingratitude ; 
and I now give him notice that, unless he immediately repays 
the 125. borrowed of me and returns the green-cotton um- 
brella which he carried off when he last took tea here, I will 
see whether there is any justice to be had in Kingsgate 
Street — whether the strong arm of the law cannot arrest 
such a miscreant in his nefarious career, and teach him, in a 
voice of thunder, that his conduct has been contrary to every 
clause in Magna Charta, the Habeas Corpus, and Waste 
Lands Improvement acts. 

A class of advertisements to which I would particularly 
direct attention is that for wives; and here the intelligent 
reader will not omit to notice a curious fact, namely, that all 
the gentlemen seeking partners in this way are " good-look- 
ing," " young," " of amiable dispositions," and " in easy 
circumstances." I regret to say, I found no difficulty what- 
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ever in getting married; althongh justioe towards myself 
compels me to own that I possessed all those qualifications — 
my wife seldom reads, and therefore I may venture on this 
statement. With a view to suit the tastes of these solitary 
individuals, Mr. Green advertises *' the Nobility, Grentry, and 
Public in general," that he has established a ** Matrimonial 
Office" in Frith Street, Soho ; conducted, I am happy to say, 
*^ on principles of the strictest honour and secrecy, and Mrs. 
Green waits on Ladies." When Mrs. Dryasdust was very ill 
a short time ago, I called at the *' office" promiscuously, and 
was shown a series of photc^raphic portraits, with the 
owners' fortune inscribed below. However, I regretted to 
find that the only likeness which could have tempted me 
belonged to a widow, with twenty-eight pounds a year and 
six children ; and even she might have had red hair. 

To enable the gentlemen to look handsome and the ladies 
amiable, Mr. Howard advertises to furnish " teeth without 
springs, wires, or other ligatures;" to replace those lost ; and 
'* mineral succedaneum" to stop those which the sufierer 
would be glad to find gone. Mr. Fox has <* Vegetable Cream" 
to produce hair, whiskers and eyebrows; and I can vouch 
for the efficacy of it, although it has caused a growth of 
decidedly carroty appearance. This, however, proves the 
correctness of its name. 

I need only mention "The Washable Patent Fronts," 
" Unparalled Curling Fluid" — a mixture which looks and 
smells amazingly like ox-tail soup, — " Paris Fixature," 
"Tyrian Hair Dye," " Olden's Eukeirogenion," "Row- 
land's Odonto," " Pearl Powder," and " Sicilian Bloom," to 
prove that ugliness will soon be eradicated. 

I am sometimes extremely puzzled to define the exact 
difference between the " original," " the old original," and 
" the real old original ;" or to guess why " Earls, Lords, 
and Bishops" should all " rush to Lombard Street to buy the 
lis. Doudney." Nor can I clearly understand why "Mrs. 
Johnson's American Soothing Syrup is a blessing to the 
human race" — perhaps she will have the goodness to prove 
it in a plain and practical way by sending me a bottle. 
" Fanny Kemble and Pandora Tulips" must be as delightful 
as " Stirling's Stomach Pills" are detestable, although " they 
are now strongly recommended in consequence of the new 
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iffy which will cause a great consumption of American 
pork, hams and beef:" what a pleasing anticipation ! 

There is something very edifying in the study of Literary 
AdTertisements. " Soilness" by the author of '* Hardness 
IB, I pieaume, to find its parallel in '' Fatness" by the author 
of ** Leanness ;" the mind is pleasantly occupied in guessing 
whether ^Kidd's Art of Pleasing and being Pleased" is 
difl hreat from that of other people*— or in wondering what 
can be the ** One Fault" which Mrs. Trollope has committed 
to tbepress. ** The Diary of a Physician" has given birth 
to '* The Memoirs of a Monthly Nurse," '< Reminiscences of 
a Medical Student," and " Diary of an Upper Housemaid, 
where a Footman is kept." The Times occasionally says — 
*'we are credibly informed the brilliant authoress of the 
Disgusted One has another novel in hand ;" whilst Mr. 
Colbum avers, on his veracity, that '* the forthcoming work, 
entitled * The Comical-struck Cook ; or Love and Trigono- 
metry,' is not the production of Sir E. L. Bulwer, but 
of a lady distinguished in high life for her literary attain- 
mente and acuteness of observation." I do not very clearly 
see how the public can have mistaken the author of a book 
which it is plain they never heard of. 

Advertisements of eatables are delightful reading before 
dinner. ** Baiilie's Bilious Breakfast Bacon" alliterates itself 
into our favour. " Parfait Amour" means I am surprised to 
find something good to drink. << Smith's Aniseed Cordial" 
enables respectable ladies to get tipsy secundum artem; and 
•* Cream of the Valley" and " Milk of Canaan" are but refined 
methods of talking about gin and bitters. An advertisement of 
** Parkinson's Aperient Gingerbread" has made me studiously 
avoid that delicious article of food, for fear of getting hold of 
the wroDff sort by mistake. " A fresh arrival of Maraschino 
de Drioli at Morel and Co.'s," does not mean, as some 
eouiitry peq>le imagine, that a new Italian singer or dancer 
has landed at that abode of mysterious and incomprehensible- 
boiung pies, but announces a liqueur which is particularly 
aioe when you can drink it at another's expense. 

Almost every horse advertised is of '' grand action," '* well- 
laed," " rides very superior," " without vice," " a clever 
fenoer ;*' and it is curious to find that the vendor always parts 
with his stud " because he is going abroad." <' The Pto- 
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prietor of the Repository, Bary-Place, Bloomsbury-squarc, 
retiring from the Canirte Worlds ofiers to the Public Dogs €f 
superior fashion and character'" —and " will sell a Brougham 
a decided bargain, or change it for a Stanhope." 

The KerOuh Herald lately contained the following notice : 
<^ Ranelagh Grardens, Margate — last night of Mount Vesuvius, 
in consequence of an engagement with the Patagonians." 
This is tragical enough ; but the Times outdoes it in horror, 
by informing us that ** The Nunhead Cemetery is now open 
for general interment ;" and immediately afterwards comes 
an advertisement of "The London Greneral Mourning ware- 
house, Oxford Street ;" and then, to crown all, Mr. Simpson, 
of Lfong Acre, declares himself ready to make <^ Distresses in 
Town and Country, so as to give general satisfaction." 




SERVING A FRIEND. 



I should like to draw a moral from these facts, which is, 
I believe, the usual and proper course ; but my pen is getting 
extremely bad, and my wife has already twice told me to go 
to bed, as it is washing night. If any observations of mine 
have served, as a handkerchief, to wipe away one tear from 
the eyes of care — as a " Daffy Elixir," to soothe one pang 
of a man with the toothache — or as a stick to stir up on^ 
generous emotion — I have not been without my reward. 

In Suspense. — The Illustrated News says — "The cold 
weather has set in so sharp at Paris that all the public 
buildings are suspended^ If a similar frost were to set in at 
London, what a capital thing it would be for the Hungerford 
Suspension Bridge. 
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A Cakd.— The person who advertises the horse-hair gloves 
which are said to be adapted for promoting circtdation, is 
requested to apply without delay at the office of the Morning 



Thbsb is a dramatic author in Paris of such prolific powers, 
that every morning whilst he is shaving, he brings out a new 



What periodical paper has the greatest circulation ? — The 
Incomo-Tax Paper. 

THE BRIGHTISH ASSOCIATION. 

SacTiON C— Geology and Physical Geography. 

PEX8IDBNT. — Sir Gret Whackie. 

VicB'Pkesideiits. — Professors Hammer and Tongs. 

Mb* Safpt read a paper, proving the impossibility of being 
able to see into the middle of next week, from known facts 
with regard to the Elquation of Time. He stated that, suppos- 
ing it possible for a person to ascend in a balloon sufficiently 
high for his vision to embrace a distance of 700 miles from 
east to west, be would then only see forty minutes ahead of 
bim ; that is, he would see places where the day was forty 
minutes in advance of the day in which he lived. Thus he 
might be said to see forty minutes into futurity. It has also 
been proved that, in sailing round the world in one direction, 
a day's reckoning is gained ; so that the sailor, on his return, 
finds himself to be *' a man in advance of his age'' by one 
day. This one day is, however, the farthest attainable limit ; 
and it is, therefore, impossible to see into the middle of next 
week.— Q. ELD. 



>5 



" OH THE RUSSIAN STEPPES. 
BY GEN. CLOKOFF. 

The principal information to be gathered from this paper 
what every one knew before, except those who resemble 
tbe said steppes, in being great flats. They are inhabited by 
tune Boors and wild horses. The north wind occasionally 
acts as housemaid, and sweeps these steps quite clean. 

w mwvmiv OF THE COMMITTEE ON EARTHQUAKES IN IRELAND." 



l3ie Committee state that, during the whole of the \)Tesev\\. 
jfeaiV great agitation has been felt throughout Ireland. TV» 
r. tmous shocks had been felt at the Hill of Tata, atvd 
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Conquer Hill, near Dublin ; it was feared by many that an 
irruption would ensue at the hUter : this, however, did not 
take place. Should the internal fires break forth there, the 
hili will form an interesting link in the volcanic chain con- 
necting Hecla with the southern ranges. 

<< ON THE GEOLOGY OF HBABTS.** 
BY MR. COLE VANB. 

The author stated, that his attention had been attracted to 
this subject from frequently hearing the phrase '^ stony- 
hearted." 

His endeavour had been to determine the variety of stone 
formed in different situations. As far as he had yet extended 
his investigations, he found that the heart of a lawyer was of 
the trap formation, with strata much contorted, and the surface 
of the rocks exceedingly slippery. 

The heart of an habitual drunkard was changed entirely 
into quartz. 

The heart of a policeman appeared at first to consist 
entirely of flinty substances ; but, on the application of a gold 
test, some particles of soft clay became perceptible. 

The author had not yet been able to carry his researches 
farther, except in the instance of the heart of a philanthropist ; 
from which he inferred that the heart of a good man in its 
purest state, would be beautifully crystalline, spangled with 
dust of gold, and containing rich veins of virgin silver. 

Important Discovery. — The Society of Antiquaries 
have just given forth that artillery was known long before the 
battle of Cressy. Mr. Cob Webb has routed up an old Saxon 
chronicle, in which he finds it stated that '' the canons ol 
Edgar were brought out to restrain the clergy." 

Warm Work. — A correspondent of the Times, who is very 
angry with the bakers for keeping up the price of bread, 
adopts the signature of One who has been in the Oven. 




LEADING THE OPPOSITION. 
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This naturally accounts for the extreme crustiness which 
ba ezhibits. We presume there is something to be very proud 
of in having " been in the oven ;" and we should not be sur- 
prised — as the ovenite has clearly a literary turn — if he were 
to advertise, " Notes taken during his abode in the very warm 
Blimate he professes to have visited." There might be an 
tmosing chapter on the geology of bread, and its crustaceous 
qualities, with other matter, which, as we have never " been 
in the oven," we cannot exactly anticipate. 

Chxxical Ah^ltsis. — It is not generally known that the 
new medicine " Morphine," so fashionable now with the 
liMwlty for its narcotic qualities, is extracted from Files of the 
Mbrmng JPost^ boiled down to a pulp, and subjected to a 
taing chemical process. In consequence of these virtues, it 
b ramoured that the name of the journal in question will 
ihortly be changed to '^ The Morning Morpheus," and that 
ils leaders, for their better sleeping accommodation, will, in 
tataae^ be provided with two " sheets" instead of one. 

Wfluur is a dock on the stairs dangerous? — When it runs 
iovn. 

Why is a cos lettuce like a cabbage ? — Cos it is. 

Why is a railroad like a bug? — ^Because it runs upon 
■eepera* 

Why is a man who has too many servants like an oyster 1 
^Because he's eaten out of house and home. 

WHIMS OF THE WIND. 

Amomci other freaks, the wind passed a boy's cap toll free 
IboDgh the carriage gate of Waterloo Bridge. So much po- 
was enforced by the wind, that all persons put their 
to their hats on meeting it. The raising of the wind 
• great el^ct on bills, particularly play-bills, and no 
of sufficient weight and substance could be found for 
The whole business seemed to partake in a great 
bgiee of what is called kite-dying. 

Why are washerwomen the greatest navigators of the 
lobe?— Because they are continually crossing the line^ and 
knniog from /»& to pole. 
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THE MARKETS, 

DONB INTO VEKSE BT OUX OWN KSPOSTBB. 

Baslet is very dull. 

And wheat is rather shy ; 
Oats keep their prices full, 

But there's a fall in rye. 

In oil, the chief transaction 
Has been confined to flasks 

Sugar gives satisfaction. 

Some has been sold in casks ! 

There have been strange devices 

Pepper to sell in bags ; 
But all the trade in spices 

Materially flags ! 

The cotton-trade lies fallow ; 

Nothing is done in bales ; 
Th' attempt to get ofl* tallow 

At present sadly fails. 

Hyson is getting higher ; 

Of rice they've sold one lot ; 
And there has been a buyer 

For — porter in the pot. 

DES IDIOTISMES FRANCAIS, 

T^aduits en Anglais^ par un lllve de Monsieur JB^snwu 

Parquet^ d la siodlme Jeqon, 



" La vie fCest qu^un passage^^ — as the beadle said 
passed his life in Burlington Arcade. 

" Ces hoMts numtrent la corde*^ — as the Old-Clothes 
said to Jack Ketch. 

" C^est bien piquarW^ — as the Cockchafer said when 
ran a pin through his tail. 

" Vaus me dechirez les entrailles" — as the Native sa 
the Oyster-knife. 
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^^Je crhse de chaud^^'-^s the Spanish-chestnut said on 
being roasted. 

^ Oe finest pas nicessaire de tant crier*'* — as the Sprats said 
to the lady from Billingsgate. 

*' J'*ai tire de grands services de cet homme*^ — as the pick- 
pocket said of the Banker's Clerk. 

^* Si vaus lui donnez un pied^ il en prendra deux^^'-^^as the 
Sailor said of the Shark. 

** Us nCanl traduit en ridicule'^ — as Scribe said of the Dra- 
matic Authors. 

" JZ cherche midi d qzuUarze heures*^ — as Prince Albert 
said of the Lord Provost. 

'< Votis prenezfsu de suiie*^ — as the Flint said to the Grer- 
man-tinder. 

^^ Us nous ont caupi toiU couri*^ — ^as Messrs. Fitzjames and 
Gladstone said of the Dover Magistrates. 

^' Cela ne votes caCUera qu*un cofup de chapeau^'* — as the 
Thimble-rigman said to the bashful ^ bonnet.' 

" Attendez^nwiy je nefais qu^aUer et venir'*'* — as the Tax- 
collector said to the Tenant. 

'' CPest une maison ad je ne mettrms jamais le pied^^'^n.B 
Sir Edward Lytton Bulwer said of the House of Commons. 

GRAND RAILWAY FROM ENGLAND TO CHINA. 

The Provisional Committee appointed to superintend the 
preliminary arrangements connected with this great underta- 
king, beg to submit to the public the following statement, with 
the view of forming a Company to carry out this vast national 
concern, by shares, to consist of an unlimited number. 

In consequence of the extreme difficulty at present expe- 
rienced in making the voyage to China and India, together 
with the delay and chances of shipwreck, it has been proposed, 
under the advice of an eminent engineer, to construct a Rail- 
way from hence to the Celestial Empire. 

The plan suggested for the end in view is to 

PSNSTRATE THE BOWELS OF THE EABTH THROUGH THE 
MEDIUM OF A TUNNEL FROM LONDON TO CANTON, 
, PASSING THROUGH THE CENTRE OF THE GLOBE, 

thus obviating altogether the enormous expense usually m- 
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curred in the purchase of land, and avoiding the opposition 
likely to be encountered from hostile nations. 

From the Report made to the Committee by Sinko ShaA, 
Esq., the engineer, who has descended some of the deepest 
wells and sewers in and about the metropolis, and has sounde<] 
the earth in various places at the outskirts, there is every 
reason to believe that the centre of the globe consists of a 
mass of soflest soil, except where intersected by 

SOLID BOCKS OF OOLD AND SILVEH, AND CAVKENS 

OF PRECIOUS STONES ; 

and that, from his examination, there is no reason whatevei 
to believe, as some have conjectured, that the earth is a mere 
crust, filled in the interior with nothing at o^/— « state of 
things which would have rendered the cutting of a tunnel 
through it an expedient of some difficulty. As it is, however, 
the cutting will be exceedingly easy, except where the masses 
of precious metals and jewels interpose an obstacle ; but inas- 
much as this material, when extracted, will be immensely 
valuable, and, according to the most nnxlerate calculations o( 
our engineer, will be many hundred times more than sufficient 
to cover the entire expense of the undertaking, but little fear 
need be apprehended upon this point. 

It is intended that the Jhrminus in England shall be upon 
the present site of 

ST. Paul's cathedral, London, 

which, for the purposes of this undertaking, is to be pulled 
down. With this view, the Bishop of London has already 
been applied to for a grant of the land upon which it stands, 
with which application it is confidently expected his lordship 
will readily comply ; should he, however, object to the pro- 
posal, an application will immediately be made to Parliament 
on the subject, when, of course, the church will at once be 
placed at the disposal of the Company. 

It is calculated that the journey will be accomplished as 
soon as the passengers get from one terminus to another. As 
the Railway will pass immediately under 

mount VESUVIUS, 

a station will be erected there, at which trains will stop for 
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the purpose of taking in coals and lava, or Chfdops^ should 
there be any residing in those parts. Another stoppage will 
be made under the 

KEDITERRAMEAN, 

with the view of getting a supply of water, which will be 
drawn down through a pipe from the sea above. 

From the calculations made by the Committee, of the pro- 
qable returns from the traffic, the most gratifying results may 
be anticipated ; and as the Company will doubtless convey 
all the Government troops, and as the war in the East will 
in all probability be everlasting (if not longer), and the annual 
consumption of soldiers incalculable, the company may expect 
to derive a handsome income from this source alone. 

As regards the intermediate traffic between the two termini, 
there is, from the recent investigations into the subject by the 
learned members of the University of Nhowher, strong reason 
for believing that the population, swallowed up at various 
periods by earthquakes, as at Lisbon, Port Royal, &c. &c., 
have only disappeared from the surface of the globe to colonize 
and people the interior. Should this be proved to be the case, 
the most interesting results are likely to follow, upon the es- 
tablishment of this undertaking, which may be the means at 
once of opening a market for our manufactures, and a pas- 
sage for 

THE INHABITANTS OP THE INTERIOR REGIONS OP THE 

EARTH, 

of the most profitable and advantageous description. In ad- 
dition to which, it is confidently expected that most of the 
Continental nations will establish 

BRANCH TUNNELS, 

running into that of the Company, which will be both a most 
advantageous source of revenue, and be the means of esta- 
blishing an immense field of commercial enterprise. 

The works will be commenced as soon as a sufficient num- 
ber of shares shall have been taken, and immediately on ob- 
taining possession of St. Paul's the shaft will be sunk, when 
every effort will be made to bring the whole of the undertaking 
into a sinking condition. 

15 
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Further particulars will be announced as soon as the Com- 
pany is formed, for which purpose the public are earnestly 
solicited to enter their names as shareholders, and pay a den 
posit of five pounds to the secretary of the committee, Mr. 
Stumpy, at the office of ^' Punch,'* who will give a receipt 
for the same, entitling the party, should the undertaking be 
abandoned, to obtain it back again whenever they can. 

THE MARQUIS OF LONDONDERRY QUITE 

« ABROAD." 

A WEEK had scarcely elapsed from the first appearance of 
Punch — from the hour of his condescension to letter-press — 
when a man with something of the exterior of a gentleman 
presented himself at the office of the great humanizer, in 
Wellington Street. We regret to sttfte all the facts ; but a 
recent publication compels us to speak out. The individual, 
assisted by the plausibility of a five-pound note, overcame the 
stern principle of " our boy," who lent to the man with the 
bribe our very best suit of Sunday motley, our hat, our baton 
— in fact, our every thing that makes up the mere outside of 
Punch. The stranger who thus tampered with the fidelity of 
our puerile servant — who, by the subtle inducement of bank 
paper, turned the honesty of a ten-year old infant inside out 
— was — 

" C. W. Vane, Marciuis op Londonderry, G.C. B., &c." 

We had been ignorant of the circumstance, but for the polite- 
ness of one of the custom-house clerks at Calais, who sent us 
a letter, for the subjoined translation of which we are indebted 
to a very celebrated dramatist : — 

" Monsieur, — With this you will receive what I believe to be 
your hat, doublet, and jerkin. They were seized in the travel- 
ling trunk of an individual who, from the extreme silliness of 
his words upon every occasion, convinced us that he was not 
Punch, but had by some means possessed himself of the 
livery of wisdom the more safely to play the fool in it 
Being strongly pushed upon the point, the individual con- 
fessed himself to be only a peer of England, and af\er due 
interest being made for him by the British consul here, was 
permitted to proceed to Paris. 
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** I have thought it my duty to return your habiliments, and 
to inform you of the ambitious, yet unprincipled intention, on 
tin part of a ^ K.C.B., &c.' to make Punch as contemptible 
out of England, as he is justly adored and celebrated in it. 

Receive the assurance of my consideration, 

" Francois Gabrlle." 

This letter was kindly intended ; and although we con- 
sidered it our duty to discharge " our boy,"* we nevertheless 
ftlt no indignation against the Marquis of Londonderry. He 
had before tried his own character abroad, knew its worth, 
■nd very wisely threw himself upon Punch. He was cer- 
tainly dopoiled of our clothes, but with a fine tenacity of 
porpose, he endeavoured to talk and write quite in our spirit. 
VJ^mck be not popular at Constantinople, it is not the fault 
of the Marquis of Londonderry, but of destiny. The Marquis 
did all he could with his roo-too-tooit before the Sultan. 

We^ however, haste to the pleasing duty of laying before 
Ab eDxaptured reader extracts from — 

** A Sieam Voyage to Constantinople^ by the Rhine and 
A0 Danube; and to Portugal^ Spain, ^c. By C W, 
Taney Marquis (^Londonderry, G, C, B. ^c, 2b which is 
mmmdtke Author* s Correspondence toith Prince Metternichy 
Lords Bimsonbyy Palmerston, ^c. 2 vols. Colburn, London." 

Our readers are aware that we seldom use the reviewing 
qnill. Nothing less than a book by Londonderry, or by 
Punch himself; could induce us to break a determination laid 
down by ourselves on our first appearance in type. How- 
eier; Londonderry writes : " Orson is endowed with reason," 
and we cannot but duly chronicle the wonder. 

The intention of the noble Marquis is to show the peculiar 
treatment which fell to his lot abroad. In no place, according 
to his own showing, did he thrust his nose, that his nose was 
noC palled. We subjoin an extract. Imagine the noble 
Marquis at the railway of Brussels and Liege : — 

"ly of course, being a nobleman, and brother to the 
hmeDted Castlereagh, arrived late at the station ; it was only 

*It It bat jntice to the Marquis to state that he has, with his customary 
ftwilig, nceiTed the child into one of his coal-pits, for the sanctity of 
wUsh from the intnuion of Lord Ashley^s bill he made so humane actAndv^ 
Ae HiNwe of liords. 
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due to my dignity to do so. I called out lustily for 8ix 
places, at the same time poking my elbow in the ribs of a tall 
speckicled merchantj who poked again ; such poking being 
followed up by a clerical personage, who poked his long 
shovel-hat into my face. AAer a sturdy fight, and with no 
other injury than a bleeding nose and a blackened eye, — for 
I say nothing of the abuse dealt out on both sides,— I 
succeeded in seating my party in safety." 

If any thing could shed an additional lustre on a Waterloo 
hero, (and Londonderry cuts his mutton at Apsley House on 
the great national anniversary), it must have been the combat 
at the Railway Pass. Liondonderry therein showeth himself 
hot Codes. 

The Marquis puts up at an Hotel de Russie. Mark what 
follows : — " One of our party recorded our entertainment in 
the Livre des Voyageurs as detestcMe^ affixing oub nambb 

THEKETO." 

The consequence of this may be easily foreseen. No 
sooner do the Marquis of Londonderbt and party quit the 
Hotel de Russie, than an earthquake swallows up the whole 
establishment. Nothing escapes the general calamity, save 
and except a waiter's napkin, and the identical lAvredes Voy- 
ageurs which called down destruction on the devoted tavern. 

The Marquis is now at Lisbon : — 

"The Due de Palmella would not meet me, because when 
he was in London, on an important state occasion, I jocularly 
placed my thumb and finger to my nose ; which harmless and 
sportive gesture, the Duke, with a feeling that did no honour 
to his heart or head, entirely misinterpreted. Thus I was in 
Lisbon . a whole fortnight — I, the brother of the never-to-be 
lamented Castlereagh — and nobody — no, not even the little 
boys in the streets — took the slightest notice of me." 

The Marquis is now on his road to Munich, and wishes an 
audience of the King of Bavaria. 

" I felt cock-sure," says the Marquis, " that his Majesty 
would do the right thing, inasmuch as when he was Crown 
Prince in 1814 and 1815, he and I were — to speak metapho- 
rically — thick as thieves. However, put not your trust in 
princes ; always be it understood, excepting from the rule 
Russian princes, with Prince Melternich in particular. Well, 
can it be believed ! the King refused to receive me, unless I 
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appeared in full uniform and high mustache. My uniform 
lad been sent on in a trunk to Munich, and I could not wait 
a month for a decent growth of mustache : I, therefore, came 
to the unalterable determination of writing a tremendous letter 
io reply ; and was not at all surprised to hear that the King 
of fttvaria was confined to his bed for at least three weeks 
afterwards.^ 

The Marquis is now at Constantinople : more, he obtains an 
audience of the Sultan ! 

" I thought, of course," says the noble author, " that I 
Bboald be leoeived in an apartment flaming with topazes and 
carbuncles : judge my surprise when I was shown into a 
nnall wainscott^ chamber, covered with a Kidderminster 
carpet. The sovereign of this great empire was — sitting 
cmss4egged f On beholding me, he manifested not the lecut 
[ UKrprise / I approached the Sultan, and drawing back my 
left leg, and extending my right arm, (the reader will of course 
j renember my usual deportment in the House of Liords,) gave 
i in French my birth, parentage, and education. I reminded 
I the Sultan that at a very early age I showed extreme precocity 
i of intellect, having, when only ten years old, counted how 
! QaDy white and black beans would make five ; and had, 
j moreover, at the same early iieriod of life, discovered the 
( fiither of Zebedee's children. I then spoke of the blood I had 
lost in the cause of legitimacy — of my famous ' too bad' letter 
to the Elarl of Liverpool — and of the other achievements 
which have given me an European reputation. I had talked 
for about half-an-hour, when, to my surprise, I discovered the 
Saltan to be in a profound sleep ! I was then desired by 
Beschid Pacha to leave the room, and to make as little noise 
aspoBsible." 

The Marquis obtains an audience for Lady Londonderry, 
whereupon he thus moralizes ! — 

'^ It will be a cwrums fact in after times (say the year 
0000) if her ladyship's introduction at the Oriental court 
•hould be dated as the forerunner of one step of civilization. 
Already, it is thought, knives and forks will force themselves 
into the Harem I" 
The Marquis has news from England :— - 
** It was afler a short stay at Naples that I received from 
England the sad news that the Almighty had lV\ow^\. ^V^vci 

15* 



174 

his wisdom, and for purposes alone known to an inscrutable 
Providence, to allow my residence at Wynyard Park, in the 
county of Durham, to be utterly and entirely destroyed by 
fire." 

This, it must be allowed, was a heavy visitation ; neverthe- 
less, the Marquis bore it like a Christian and a man, for he 
proceeds in the following beautiful tone of consolation : — 

" I was, it is true, bent to the earth by this intelligence. It 
was, indeed, too bad that my residence at Wynyard Park 
should be destroyed by fire; I however had this comfort 
wherewith to console myself: if I had been in LiondoD, it 
might have been — tfie Thames /" 

Here the Marquis concludes : but there are parts of this 
truly national work which, it is not at all unlikely, we rohy 
in our next return to. 

A Humorous Fool. — It will be seen by a paragraph in the 
papers that the smallest horse in the world has been presented 
to Her Majesty. We understand that Mr. Hume has offered 
his services to the Sovereign, which, if accepted, will place 
not only the smallest horse, but the greatest ass (by his own 
confession), at the disposal of Royalty. 



AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FOUR-WHEELED CHAISE. 

Fortune smiled upon my birth ! " I was, born," said the 
wheel, who, of course, was spokesman, " in Long-acre, and 
christened aAer one of the heathen gods, known to ostlers and 
grooms as ' Fee — aton.' Having got my body painted green, 
and my inside well lined with yellow, I was packed up in 
Russia matting, and sent off by the carrier to Ealing-common, 
where my first master resided. 

" The man to whose charge I was handed over was a 
smart-looking fellow, in a quiet livery, consisting of a dark 
surtout, white buckskins, and top-boots. He looked like a 
gentleman, and acted as such ; for he hired a man to clean 
me, and groomed the horse by deputy. 

" My first journey was to Hounslow Barracks, whither my 
master — a retired Colonel — went to see an old friend. My 
occupants were his daughter, and Greorge the servant ; and 
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when my roaster alighted, the conversation between the re« 
maiDing couple was as follows : 

" * George, love.' 

** * Yes, my hangel/ 

" * I wish you would brush your hair up on the left side a 
little more.' 

" * My heverlasting, on course I will ; but as I walets my- 
self ' 

'* * For the present, Greorge.' 

*• ' For the present I hopes my love will excuse me, if I'm 
not quite — quite — ' 

** * Com/me UfaiU^ Greorge.' 

" * I don't mean that, love — not quite the cheese.' And 
then Greorge took a mane-comb from his pocket, and arranged 
his sidelock to the satisfaction of his young and adoring 
mistress. 

" You can guess the next great event of my existence. 
One moonlight night I found myself in a green lane, the 
bearer of a hair-trunk, three bundles, and a bonnet-box. In 
my driving-box was a piece of bread and cheese, with a large 
onion, and a quartern of Geneva in a ginger-beer-bottle. 
Greorge handed in my young mistress, and then jumped in 
himself. Off we went lumping and bumping till my springs 
ached again ; and I have no doubt a very interesting elope- 
ment would have been the consequence, if a moral linchpin, 
attached to the fore off-wheel, had not thought proper on a 
point of principle to withdraw itself, and a capsize was the 
consequence. My young missus fainted of course ; but afler 
George had rubbed her nose with the onion, and compelled 
her to taste of the Geneva, she recovered just in time to see 
her father kick her adored into a ditch, and discover that she 
was sitting on her best bonnet. 

" Greorge was sent to the hospital, and on the following 
day I was consigned to the Pantechnicon. In the course of 
the ensuing week I was bought by an ambitious tailor, whose 
wife had talked him into a veella^ and made him ashamed of 
carrying a bundle. Here was a change for a delicate- bodied 
phaeton ! The tailor had a large progeny, and a fat sister, with 
something in the 3^ reduceds ; so, for the first month, I was 
never empty, except at night. My interior was degraded into 
a chandler's shop ; for I was the conveyance for every thing 
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required at the veda down to the bath-brick and hearth- 
stone. 

** Fortune, I thought, had stood my friend when she directed 
my master to drive me between a coal-wagon and a stage- 
coach ; for, though \ fractured my axle-tree, my master broke 
the bridge of his nose, and sent me the next day to the ' Re- 
pository,' to * bring what I could fetch.' 

'< 1 was knocked down for a trifle to a bow-legged man, in 
top-boots and a belcher handkerchief, who bought me, as he 
said for the ** hold hiron," and I gave myself up as a lost 
phaeton. Would that he had kept his word ! 

** I was sent to have my damage repaired by a common 
blacksmith— even the consolation of a regular coach-maker 
was denied me, and in a few days I found that I was destined 
to be hired by the day, and to be drawn by animals with 
whom I should formerly have blushed to have been found in 
connexion. Three years have I been engaged in this painful 
occupation. I have been driven by the desperate of all trades 
and professions, now groaning with the weight often grown- 
up people to Hampton Wick — now whirling along under the 
guidance of a drunken haberdasher.^ 
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There is such a powerful actor at the Pavilion Theatre, 
that every time he speaks he brings the whole house dmon! 

THE WRONGS OF THE STOMACH. 

By the "Wrongs of the Stomach," Punch does not 

mean 

" The wbipe and scorns of time, 
The oppressor's wrongs the proud nian*8 contumelj 
The pangs of despis'd love, the law's delay, 
The insolence of office, and the spams 
That patient merit of the unworthj takes;*' 

nor the Income Tax, nor the new Poor Law, nor the thousand 
and one other grievances which we are obliged to swallow, 
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and which stick so plaguily in our gizzards. He speaks 
literally, intending, by the word Stomach, that musculo- 
membranous bag or cavity which is the principal organ of 
Digestion — the prime agent in the transubstantiation of Meat 
into Man. 

That he may bespeak due attention for his subject, let him, 
in the first place, assert its dignity. " Magister Artium Ven- 
, ter ;" «« the Stomach, the Master of Arts," not " a Master of 
Arts" as the title has been incorrectly translated. The Sto- 
mach is thus designated because the Arts owe their cultivation 
to the necessity of living, that is to say, of eating. Man de- 
rives his boots from his neighbour's belly. From this source, 
also, proceed not merely the Mechanical, but also the Fine 
Arts. Composition is the parent of Cookery, and the pur- 
veyor of mental delicacies labours in his vocation from the 
love of viands. Handel, when he wanted to hit on something 
good was wont to indulge in some good thing. Dr. Johnson 
wrote at one time for his daily dinner, and always with a 
prospective view towards provender. He is reported to have 
said, ^' Sir, a man who will not take care of his belly, will 
hardly take care of any thing else !" 

But the Stomach is more than a mere task-master. It is 
quite certain that no books can be written without brains, 
though some are with very little. Now, the brain, like the 
rest of the body, is built up of food. From the Stomach, 
therefore, the soul derives its instrument ; and thus beef and 
mutton are converted into the organs of thought. There is 
no doubt that Shakspeare ate^ and perhnps an extract of pork 
chops assisted in the excogitation of Ariel. 

Be it observed, in illustration of the preceding remarks, 
that the Rookery, so to speak of Literature, was known in 
former times, by the name of Grub-s\vcci. 

The especial office of the stomach is to eliminate, from the 
matters consigned to it, the substance of nutrition ; which, 
"Punch" may inform his readers in general, is denominated 
chyme^ and now they know about as much respecting Diges- 
tion as the College of Physicians — or that of Health. For 
the maintenance of the human body in its duo bulk and con- 
dition, it is requisite that the Stomach should make a certain 
regular quantity of this stuff, so much, and no more, accord- 
ing to individual exigencies, out of what is put into it daily. 
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It is therefore like a manufactory (except that it works but 
little on the raw material), which, from a gi^en amount of 
goods ought to furnish a stated product. 

Now the " Wrongs of the Stomach" are threefold. It has 
generally either too much, or not enough, or bad work to do. 
Thus is it as well the fittest emblem, as the most cherished 
organ, of John Bull. Let us at present consider it as being 
overworked — as the victim of ruthless oppression. 

" There is figures," says Fluellen, " in all things." As it 
is in the body politic so is it in the body natural. Oppression 
is begotten of luxury. The great tyrants of the Stomach are 
the Aristocracy, especially the Aristocracy of Mamnnon. 
Nothing, probably, would more extensively redress the griev- 
ances of the Corporation than Corporate R eform . Of all the 
oppressors thereof, the most flagrant are^Atsputably the 
Court of Aldermen. What drudgery, to be sure, it has to 
undei^o on Lord Mayor's Day I 

Observe the career of a civic gourmand, '* a5 ovo usque ad 
mala /" from soup to dessert. His outrages upon his poor 
paunch are almost systematic. He commences, probably, by 
administering to it a flogging in the shape of a dram ; and 
this, most likely, ere it has yet half recovered from the lashes 
of a dinner pill, which it received an hour ago. How un- 
grateful ! It has grown old and feeble in his service ; and 
instead of giving it that gentle work to which alone it is 
competent, and now and then indulging it with a holiday, 
he treats it as a cabman does his horse — who establishes 
a raw in the animal's flank, and mercilessly whips it up 
hill. 

Having thus made his Stomach mighty to suffer, our Citi- 
zen proceeds, with cruel deliberation, to inflict upon it the 
utmost it will bear. He literally subjects it to the peine forte 
ct dure, though it pleads loudly enough, and with bitter mur- 
mu rings, against the savage injustice. In the first place, he 
inundates it with a flood of turtle soup, which he compels it, 
by means of strong-iced punch, to dispose of. He then loads 
it with as much turbot or salmon as it will bear, ' and more ;' 
wherounto, with anchovy, soy, and cayenne pepper, he forces 
it hardi}^to submit. Horc, as the North American savages 
use in tormenting a prisoner, he fo# a season intermits with 
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lercy his iuhumanities ; nerving, by the stimulus of a 
r two of sherry, 




HA VINO A STANDING AT THE BAR. 

;im for the renewal of suffering. And now, its ener- 
ving been resuscitated by a brief repose, he heaps upon 
any pounds of venison as he dares ; nor is it a little, 

that he does dare. He cheats it, moreover, into the 

endurance of this burden, by the insidious blandish- 
3f currant jelly ; just as Sir Robert Peel devised the 
?ariff to get down the aforementioned Income Tax. 
ust the little make- weights of bread, potatoes, turnips, 
^s, beans, broccoli, and other vegetable matters, which 
>any his more substantial mouth fuls, be omitted, because 
intity of them which he consumes would dine a mode- 
nily. 

cond time the wretched Stomach has reached the acme 
ranee, but its cries are drowned in an ocean of somie- 
** Entire ;" its injuries are washed down : it must bear 
re. It has now to put up with an oyster patty or two 
;h its tyrant calls '* beginning over again." It next 

beneath a weight of capon ; but is humbugged into 
ition by champagne. Afler this, the whole or greater 
a partridge, with a ladle full of bread sauce, is forced 
t : succeeded by a ponderous mass of plum-pudding, 
lly, blanc-mange, and custard. On this mountain of 
t IS piled bread and cheese enough for a labourer's 
>n, and another Atlantic of ale or beer is infused upon 
irmous mass. The whole huge hodge-podge is crowned 
uit and walnuts, and saturated throughout its immen- 

ponds of port ; the poor suffering Stomach being thus 
d into a helpless insensibility which deprives it of the 
of rebellion. 

', what is the consequence of all this misuse of the 
;h ? The next day.it strikes work — becomes a disturbed 
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district, and is with difficulty dragooned into obedienco. And, 
after all, it is subdued greatly at the expense of the whole 
bodily estate, if not with serious detriment to the constitution; 
which becomes replete with disorders* 

LIFTS TO LAZY LAWYERS. 

Q. What is a Feme Sole ? 

A, Don't know, but think it may be a mermaid. 

Q. What are appurtenances? 

A. Trimmings to a leg of mutton. 

Q. What is Summary Process ? 

A. Bathing and eating ices. 

Q. What is a rejoinder? 

A, It is when any one asks you " If your mother has sold 
her mangle ?" and you reply, " Yes, and bought an euter- 
pajon." 

Q, What is understood in law by the term " Mystery t" 

A, That Lord Brougham should ever have been Chancellor. 

Q, What is a maxim in law? 

A. " Do, and don't be done." 

Improvement in Lithography. — A copper-plate engra- 
ver, at Rome, has discovered a method of fixing on stone the 
images obtained by the Daguerreotype. If this can be done 
upon stone, it will really be possible to make an impression 
upon the heart of a Poor-law Commissioner. 

LEAVES FROM THE LIVES OF THE LORDS OF 

LITERATURE. 

BY THE AUTHOR OP " PADDINGTON AND ITS PEOPLE," " TH« 

GREAT NECROPOLIS," ETC, ETC. 

Blessington, The Countess Marguerite of. — ^The 
author may be a proud man whose work commences with 
such a name as that of the above distinguished scion of the 
aristocracy. Sir Joshua Lawrence's portrait of her ladyship, 
which has been engraved several times, has rendered her form 
and features familiar to the British public, and therefore I 
need give no portrait of them here — suffice it to say, that both 
are (as far as poor human nature can be, and indeed which 
of us is?) faultless. Her ladyship's style of writing is ditto; 
and her works, both of history and fiction, are ornamented 
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with a great number of phrases both in French and Italian, 
which sparkle through her English like gems in the night. To 
the merits of these works the whole British Press bears 
witness. *' Brilliant, charming, elegant, graceful," are ex- 
pressions, I may even say epithets, rung out in the fair 
countess's praise by every critic in these dominions. Those 
gents who bestow such laudatory compliments upon her 
ladyship's productions are, I observe, rather shy of quoting 
any thing from them. And why ? — from envy to be sure, as 
I have often found in my own case; the reviewers being 
afraid lest their criticisms should appear stupid and uninte- 
resting by the side of the writer's delightful text. 

My avocations as a member of the press, and a leader of 
public opinion, have prevented me from reading any of her 
ladyship's works ; and as I know nobody who has, I am not 
enabled to furnish the reader with a catalogue of them. 

Her ladyship's house is at Kensington, and is named, I 
understand, after another fair authoress, who shall be men- 
tioned in her place. I do not visit there, and therefore of 
course cannot describe the contents of the mansion : need I 
say I should be happy to do so ? 

The Countess is a Peeress in her own right, and was 
elevated to that dignity upon presenting one of her delightful 
and successful novels to his late lamented Majesty George 

' IV. Kneeling at the royal feet to receive the Countess's 
Coronet, (which is always placed on the head of the noble- 
man or lady at their investiture) the fair Countess dropped 
one of her gloves ; on which his Majesty, picking it up, 
observed to Mr. Bentley, the respected publisher, who attended 
with a copy, ^^Honi soil qui mat y pense,'*'* This was the 
origin of the Guelphic order. I have this story from un- 

V doubted authority — from a gent indeed, who has written a 
good deal in Mr. B.'s Miscellany, where I should be very glad 
to furnish articles at the usual remuneration per line. 

Her ladyship, to conclude, is Editor of the well-known 
" Book of Beauty," of which I cannot help remarking that the 
Beauties of late years seem rather used up. Is it so indeed ? 
Perish the thought, I say. And the idea of the " Book of 
Beauty" naturally brings us to — 

Brougham, Lord Henry. — His lordship is, as the world 

* very well knows, a political, or what the admirable Mormug 
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Herald calls a lego-political gent. He was educated at Edin- 
burgh, where he became acquainted with little Jack Homer, 
Judge Jeffries, Editor of the Edinburgh Review^ and Admiral 
the Reverend Sir Sydney Smith, of whom more anonymously. 
Having finished his studies, he was brought to the bar in 
London, where he has distinguished himself in various ways 
ever since. Being born and bred in the North, his accent has 
stuck to him like a burr, and he has used that tongue of his 
to more purpose than any gent of the long robe. During the 
session, as the Times has remarked of him, his labours are 
tremendous. You may see him in the morning at the House 
of Lords, or in the Privy Council, the eagerest among the 
Judges there; and all the time writing off articles for the 
Edinburgh Review. In the evening, he is at the Lords again, 
backing up his friend Lord Monteagle, to whom he is tenderly 
attached. At night, I have myself enjoyed the pleasure of 
his company many times at the Garrick's Head, in Bow- 
street, where he astonishes the world by his eloquence. Such 
is only a part of the life of this restless though brilliant 
genius ! 

His fatal attachment for Queen Caroline in early life, is well 
known ; and his duel with Mr. Canning, another ardent 
admirer of that fascinating, though unfortunate Princess. 
Hence his Majesty George IV. could naturally never abide 
him. 

King William IV. was passionately fond of him. When 
Lord Brougham was Chancellor, he and his Sovereign corre- 
sponded regularly by the post : both shed tears when obliged 
to part, especially Lord Brougham, whose susceptible nature 
has, perhaps, never recovered the shock since. 

But it is as a literary man that we are called upon to judge 
him ; and as such he has been at every thing. *' His lordship 
is a bird that has hopped upon every branch of the tree of 
knowledge," as Goethe observes ; as Mr. S — m — 1 R — g — rs 
remarks, rather coarsely, he has been at every thing in the 
literary way, from p— tch and t — ss to mansi — ghter. A 
politician, a theologian, an historian ; on classics, optics, 
physics, metaphysics, he has wrote, and with unbounded 
applause. All his works are to be had on all these subjects, 
and at immensely reduced prices. 

He is a corresponding member of three hundred and ninety- 
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■X philosophical societies. He is the inventor of the Brougham 
Oinriages, for which every man that uses a cab may thank 
Um. In fact, an equestrian statue of him is to be set up in 
8l HartinVlane, in a Brougham carriage, as soon as any 
bo^ will subscribe for the purpose. 

Coming to London with nothing on but a common stuff 
gown, he rose himself to be Lord Chancellor — a lasting 
monument of genius I He is a member of the Beef-steak 
Cloby which he founded in conjunction with Mr. Wilberfbrce. 

Hb 18 equally distinguished in France (about which country, 
its capital, Paris, and its people, Messrs. Saunders and Ottley 
haye jmt published a remarkable work). In France he is a 
member of the National Institute, and also Drum-Major of the 
National Guards. King Louis Philippe has had a portrait of 
hiih pat up at Versailles. He has in that country a ch&teau 
at CannsB, where Bonaparte landed, and where Cannibal the 
Outhaffinian was defeated by Scipio (no doubt another 
Aincan) in the Roman service ; and there he cultivates the 
olive branches which he is in the habit of presenting to King 
Loais Philippe and our gracious Sovereign. 

Lord Brougham, unlike other great men, has no envy, no 
mcharitableness ; no desire, to get his neighbours' places, or 
to oust his friends. Indeed, his very enemies admire him 
more than any body else ; and, can there be a greater proof 
of his disinterestedness ? There is no truth in the report that, 
jealous of Mr. Macready's popularity, he proposed to take an 
opposition theatre, and play the principal tragic parts there. 
His talents are not dramatic. He once wrote a little comedy 
of intrigue, called ^' The Queen has done it All," but it was 
miseraUy hissed off the stage. And finally, to speak of him 
is a literary man, he has been so constant a contributor to 
AffK^ and has supplied the inimitable H.B. with so many 
designs, that every lover of humour must admire him. 

Bboun, Sir Thokas.— I know nothing of this titled gent, 
except that he is secretary of the Society of Baronets of Eng- 
land, of which I know nothing too. This society, or this secre- 
tary, has discovered the rank of Baronetess, the right of the 
Baronets to wear the Ulster Badge, and what is called the 
collar of SS. 

Sir Thomas Broun has wrote a book upon the above inte- 
resting aubject, which brings him into our literary cate^t^ 
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and which, whenever her Gracious Majesty shall please to 
call me to the order, I shall read with pleasure. 

It is not generally known, that when the meeting of Baro* 
nets applied to our beloved Sovereign for permission to wear 
the collar of SS., she graciously granted the privilege, with 
the addition of A (the first letter in the alphabet) to be worn 
before the SS in question. I have not heard whether the 
collars have as yet been worn ; but — speaking of Baronets-— 
come naturally, as well as alphabetically, to the celebrated 

Edward, Earl Lttton Bulwbr, who is the next noble 
on my proud list of fame. As an E^rl — and his title was 
actually conferred upon him at his baptism— he could not sit 
in the House of Commons, and therefore relinquished the vain 
rank of an hereditary aristocracy to serve his country in 
Parliament, which he did as member for Liskeard. He was 
made a Baronet for his services there ; in compliment to 
which he wrote his eminent work, " The Last of the Baro- 
nets."i Messrs. Saunders and Ottley will, I dare say, be happy 
to supply any of my readers with a copy of that performance 
at the usual moderate charge. 

Sir Edward^s labours as an author have been multi various. 
He has written history, poetry, romance, criticism, politics, 
the drama. He has had detractors — what great man has 
not? I can speak myself from bitter experience ; but as long 
as he can get his present price, which I have no doubt is a 
guinea per page per novel, I think he may afford to laugh at 
envy. There's many a gent, I know, would undergo a deal 
of similar persecution for a precious deal less money. 

Among the celebrated authors in this family may be also 
mentioned His Excellency Lord Henry Bulwer, the Ambas- 
sador to Madrid, whose work on Paris and the Parisians is, 
however, altogether inferior to a late work, published by 
Messrs. Saunders and Ottley ; viz. " Paris and its People ;" 
and which that admirable journal, the Morning Herald^ says 
is to be found on every Englishman's bookshelf. 

The English reader having it on his shelf, of course there 
is no need to recommend him (unless he wishes to present it 
to a friend) to purchase another copy, which he is at liberty 
to do. The rest of Europe, however, had better give their 
orders early, as above. And this information, I believe, is 
all that I have to give of the celebrated author of " Pelham," 
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"England and the English," &c. In person, I may add, he 
ii itoat and swarthy. He wears a blue coat and brass but- 
tons; boots named afler the celebrated Prussian partisan, 
tnace Blocber; silver spectacles, and drab trousers, very 
Mch crunkled at the knees. He is about sixty-nine years of 
■gOi and lives in Tibbald's Row, Holborn — at least a gent 
going into a chambers there was pointed out to me as this 
ibov^named pride of our country. 

MEDICAL EDUCATION COMMISSION. 

auannoHs for circulation among medical students. 

1. What are the comparative attractions of an evening 
lectaie, and an evening at the Grecian Saloon ? 

3. How many beds can a ward contain without inconve- 
nieDoe to the patients, and how many students may assemble 
io a nurse^s room without the interference of the matron ? 

8. What anrKnint of medical knowledge is derived from a 
pot of half-and-half? 

4. SdentiBcally speaking, what are the advantages of a 
gime at billiards over an anatomical demonstration ? 

0. Practically speaking, what are the odds in favour of a 
•tudent who spends his mornings in bed, and his evenings in 
the neighbourhood of Bow-street, passing the College of Sur- 
gooa? 

6. What treatment is prescribed for the boy who cleans the 
bootSs when he comes into a student^s apartment (the said 
•todent entertaining a party of friends) with a message from 
the landlady to make less noise ? 

7. With what velocity can said boy be made to descend 
three pair of stairs ? 

MICHAELMAS TERM— LEGAL EXAMINATION. 

INTRODUCTORY QUESTIONS. 

Q* llBirrxoN some of the principal law books which you 
have studied 1 — A. Hoyle's Laws of Whist, Cribbage, &c. 
The Rules of the Cricket Club ; ditto of the Jockey Club. 

Q* Have you attended any, and what law lectures ? — A. I 
luLWB attended to many legal lectures, when I have be^^ 

16* 
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admoDished by police magistrates for kickiog up rows in the 
streets, pulling off knockers, &c. 

COMMON LAW. 

Q. What is a real action? — A, An action brought ia 
earnest, and not by way of a joke. 

Q. What are original writs l^^A, Pothooks and hangers. 

EQUITY AND CONVEYANCINO. 

Q. What are a bill and answer.— ii. Ask my tailor. 

Q. How would you file a bill? — A. I don't know, but 
would lay a case before a blacksmith. 

Q. What steps would you take to dissolve an injunction ? — 
A. 1 should put it into some very hot water, and let it remain 
there until it was melted. 

Q. What are post-nuptial articles ? — A, Children. 

CRIMINAL LAW AND BANKRUPTCY. 

Q. What is simple larceny ? — A, Picking a pocket of a 
handkerchief, and leaving a purse of money behind. 

Q. What is grand larceny? — A. The Income-tax. 

Q, How would you proceed to make a man a bankrupt ?— 
A. Induce him to take one of the national theatres. 

Q. How is the property of a bankrupt disposed of? — 
A. The solicitor to the fiat, and the other legal functionaries, 
divide it amongst themselves. 

MEDICAL HINTS. 

When troubled with the headache pay a visit to a Union 
workhouse, which will transfer the afiection to your heart. 
Next read through the last number of Punch, and the ache 
will first be driven to your sides, and as soon as the remedy 
has operated, will be expelled altogether. 

A large appetite is an alarming symptom ; it is a precursor 
of consumption. Take a sheet of white paper, whereupon set 
down, in a column, your rent, land-tax, window-tax, poor's- 
rate, church-rate, water-rate, and your other rates and taxes, 
not forgetting your income-tax. To these add your butcher^s 
bill, baker's bill, tailor's bill, and other bills, particularly any 
bill that you may have accepted, and which is on the point of 
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ooming due. Add up and contemplate the sum total, which 
will ?ery probably take away your appetite. 

Somnolency may be removed by involving yourself in a 
Cfaaooery suit endangering your whole property. So long as 
your case remains undecided, you will have little disposition 
tosleep. 

A dry skin results from obstruction in the pores. If ablu- 
tktt and abstersion fail to relieve you, and running a mile in 
t great*coat prove inef!ectual, write an ailer-piece, and get it 
pkyed (or the first time on some night when the theatre is 
tore to be full. Go in with the public when the doors open, 
and wedge yourself into the middle of the pit. You will soon 
btve no occasion to complain of a dry skin. 

TO POLITICAL WRITERS, 

AND TO THE EDITOR OF THE " TIMES" IN FAKTICULAK. 

ICb. Solomons begs to announce to reporters of newspapers, 
that he has constructed, at a very great expense, several sets 
of Dew glasses, which will enable the wearer to see as small 
or as great a number of auditors, at public conferences and 
political meetings, as may suit his purpose. Mr. Solomons 
has also invented a new kind of ear-trumpet, which will enable 
a leporter to hear only such portions of an harangue as may 
be in accordance with his political bias ; or should there be 
Dothing uttered by any speaker that may suit his purpose, 
these ear-trumpets will change the sounds of words and the 
construction of sentences in such a way as to be incontrover- 
tible, although every syllable should be diverted from its 
oiigJDBl meaning and intention. They have also the power 
oTlardiDg a speech with *' loud cheers," or*' strong disappro- 
hatbD." 

These valuable inventions have been in use for some years 
by Mr. Solomons' respected friend, the editor of the Times ; 
but DO publicity has been given to them, until Mr. S. had 
completely tested their efficacy. He has now much pleasure 
insnbjoining, for the information of the public, the following 
Jett0r»of the authenticity of which Mr. S. presumes no one 
can entertain a doubt. 



FROM THE EDITOR OF THE " TIM-^S?** 

It is with much pleasure that I ann enab\ed, u\^ Aeax ^^o- 
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mons, to give my humble testimony in fiivour of your new 
political glasses anci ear-trampet. By their invaluable aid ] 
have been enabled, for some years, to see and hear just what 
suited my purpose. I have recommended them to my proiig^^ 
Sir Robert Peel, who has already tried the glasses, and, I an 
happy to state, does not see quite so many objections to a fixed 
duty as he did before using these wonderful illuminators. 
The gallant Sibthorp (at my recommendation) carried one o( 
your ear-trumpets to the House on Friday last, and states that 
he heard his honoured leader declare, *' that the Colonel waa 
the only man who ought to be Premier — after himself.'' 

If these testimonials are of any value to you,, publish them 
by all means, and believe me, 

Yours faithfully, 

John Walter. 

Printing House Square. 

Mr. S. begs to state, that though magnifying and diminish- 
ing glasses are no novelty, yet his invention is the only one 
to suit the interest of parties without principle. 

LITERARY RECIPES. 

The following invaluable literary recipes have been most 
kindly forwarded by the celebrated Ude. They are the pro- 
duce of many years' intense study, and, we must say, the 
very best things of the sort we have ever met with. There 
is much delicacy in M. Ude leaving it to us, as to whether 
the communication should be anonymous. We think not, as 
the peculiarity of the style would at once establish the talented 
authorship, and, therefore, attempted concealment would be 
considered as the result of a too morbidly modest feeling. 

How TO COOK UP A Fashionable Novel. — Take a con- 
summate puppy — M. P's preferable (as they are generally the 
soflest, and don't require much pressing) — baste with self- 
conceit — stuff with slang — season with maudlin sentiment- 
hash up with a popular publisher — simmer down with prepa- 
ratory advertisements. Add six reams of gilt-edged paper—* 
grate in a thousand quills — garnish with marble covers, and 
morocco backs and corners. Stir up with magazine pufis— 
skim off sufficient for preface. Shred scraps of French and 
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ill-talk very fioe. Add " superfine coats" — " satin stocks" 
-^ boaquete" — " opera-boxes" — ^* a duel" — an elopement — 
Bt. George's Church — silver bride favours-height footmen— 
fair postilions — ^tbe like number of horses — a " dredger" of 
imiles — some filtered tears — half-mourning for a dead uncle 
(the better if he has a twitch in his nose), and serve with any 
Ibbig that will bear *^ frittering J^ 

A BSirTniBNTAL DITTO. (By the same Author,) — Take 
a yoong lady— dress her in blue ribbons — sprinkle with in- 
DooeDGe, spring flowers, and primroses. Procure a Baronet 
(« Lord if in season) ; if not, a depraved " younger son" — 
trim him with 6carte, rouge et noir, Epsom, Derby, and a 
ilioe of Crockford's. Work up with rustic cottage, an aged 
fttbeTi blind mother, and little brothers and sisters in brown 
holland pinafores. Introduce mock abduction — ^strong dose 
of virtue and repentance. Serve up with village cl urch — 
bippy parent — delighted daughter — reformed rake — ^blissful 
mbers — siren sisters — and perfect denouement. 

N. B, Season with perspective christening and postp3ned 
epitaph. 

A tTARTLiHo RoKANCE. — Take a small boy, charity, fac- 
tory, carpenter's apprentice, or otherwise, as occasion may 
siffu stew him well down in vice — garnish largely with 
\ OB&B and flash songs — boil him in a cauldron of crime and 
ioqirobabilities. Season equally with good and bad qualities 
*^fu8e petty larceny, affection, benevolence, and burglary, 
kmour and housebreaking, amiability and arson — boil all 
gBDtly. Stew down a mad mother — a gang of robbers — 
nteral pistola^'a bloody knife. Serve up with a couple of 
nmrders — and season with a hanging-match. 

N.B. Alter the ingredients to a beadle and a workhouse 
—the scenes may be the same, but the whole flavour of vice 
*ill be lost, and the boy will turn out a perfect pattern. — 
Strongly recommended for weak stomachs. 

Aw HI8TOBIOAL DITTO. — Take a young man six feet high 
— miz up with a horse — draw a squire from his father's es- 
tate (the broad-shouldered and loquacious are the best ^ot\.\ — 
prepare both for potting (that is, exporting). VJYveiv T^XixooA^ 
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iDtroduce a well -pounded Saracen — a foreign prinoeas— ateti 
down a couple of dwarfs and a conquered giant — fill two sauce 
tureens with a prodigious ransom. Grarnish with garlandf 
and dead Turks. Serve up with a royal marriage and clott 
of gold. 

A Narrative. — Take a distant village — follow with bigh< 
road —introduce and boil down peilar, gut h'spack, and cut bis 
throat-^hang him up by the heels — when done enough, let his 
brother cut him down — ^get both into a stew — pepper the real 
murderer — ^grill the innocent for a short time — then take them 
off, and put delinquents in their place Ttbese can scarcely be 
broiled too much, and a strong fire is particularly recom- 
mended). When real perpetrators are done^ all is complete 

If the parties have been poor, serve up with mint sauce, 
and the name of the enriched sufferer. 

EGERTON MS. 

Mr. Punch, — ^It is not necessary to eat the whole of a leg 
of mutton to be sure that it is tainted ; but the same test can* 
not always by analogy be applied to an author's work. Be< 
fore you passed judgment on the '* New Edition of Shakspeare's 
Works," you should have waited a little longer. Had you 
seen HanUef^ you would, doubtless, have thought more 
highly of the Egerton MS. 

Surely the following sample of its merits would have 
changed the tone of your criticism : — 

" Kino — Let the Kettle to the trumpet speak." — Act V. 

So, in all the editions — no one of the commentators pre- 
suming to touch it — a blunder in the text so palpable, espe- 
cially when ascribed to the Poet of Nature. Well, what saya 
the Egerton MS. ? Why, with irrefragable truth, it reads : 

*' Let the Kettle to the Trumpet sing ;*' 

adding, " a kettle sings, but it never speaks /" — Eg. MS. 
Let Punch maintain his ancient character, and give the devil 
his due. 

The Prince op Wales's Arms. — Among the items of ex- 
travagance for the past year is one o? ^blA^s.^ct, Cor altering 



191 

tbe PriDoe of Wales's Arms. We presume this must refer to 
Cheneoesaary ealargement ofthe sleeves ofull His Royal High- 
bbh's frocks. It is a curious fact, that as the sleeve comes 
dovn only an inch below the shoulder, His Royal Highness 
ii Ktenilly out at elbows. 

NATURAL HISTORY. 

Thx Opsra-Dancek (JET. capernicus — Ceritoe). 

80 decidedly does this animal belong to the fiimana order 
sf beings, that to his two legs he is indebted for existence. 
Holt of his fellow bipeds live by the work of their hands, 
csnept indeed the feathered and tailor tribes, who live by their 
bOb; but from his thighs, calves, ankles, and toes, does the 
opera-dancer derive subsistence for the less important portions 
of Us anatomy. 

Fktfsiologtf. — The body, face, and arms of the opera- 
dtncer present no peculiarities above the rest of his species ; 
and it is to his lower extremities alone that we must look for 
distinguishing features. As our researches extend down- 
wards from head to foot, the first thing that strikes us is a 
prolubeniDce of the ante-occipital membranes, so great as to 
piQKnt a back view that describes two sides of a scalene 
triuigle» the apex of which projects posteriorly nearly half 
way down the figure. That a due equilibrium may be pre- 
KTfcd in this difficult position (technically called " the first''), 
the toes are turned out so as to form a right angle with the 
lower leg. Thus, in walking, this curious being presents a 
n»88 of animated straight lines that have an equal variety of 
iDcliDation to a bundle of rods carelessly tied up, or to Signor 
Faganini when afflicted with the lumbngo. 

faints. — ^The habits ofthe opera-dancer vary according as 
we ace him in public or in private life. On the stage he is all 
•pangles and activity ; oflfthe stage, socdiness and decrepitude 
tre his chief characteristics. It is usual for him to enter upon 
bii public career with a tremendous bound and a hat and 
feathers. AfVer standing upon one toe, he raises its fellow 
op to a line with his nose, and turns round until the applause 
comes, even if that be delayed for several minutes. He then 
cutfl six, and shuffles up to a female of his species, who being 
Vk sweetheart (in the ballet), has been looking s^N^i^^a ^xvn^ 
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at him and spiteful indignation at the audience on account of 
the applause, which ought to have been reserved for her own 
capering — to come. When it does, she throws up her arms 
aiMl steps upon tiptoe about three paces, looking exactly like 
a crane with a sore heel. Making her legs into a pair of 
compasses, she describes a circle in the air with one great toe 
upon a pivot formed with the other ; then bending down so 
that her very short petticoat makes a '* cheese" upon the 
ground, spreads out both arms to the rauis in the stalls, who 
understand the signal, and cry " Brceoa ! braval P^ Rising, 
she turns her back to display her gauze ju^ Uastique^ which is 
always exceedingly bauffdnte : expectorating upon the stage 
as she retires. She thus makes way for her lover, who, being 
her professional rival, she invariably detests. 

It is singular that in private life the habits of the animal 
differ most materially according to its sex. The male some- 
times keeps an academy and a kit fiddle, but the domestic 
relations of the female remain a profound mystery ; and 
although Professors Tom Duncombe, Count D'Orsay, Ches- 
terfield, and several other eminent Italian-operatic-natural 
historians, have spent immense fortunes in an ardent pursuit 
of knowledge in this branch of science, they have as yet 
afforded the world but a small modicum of information. Per- 
haps what they have learned is not of a nature to be made 
public. 

Moral Characteristics, — None. 

Reproduction, — ^The offspring of opera-dancers are not, as 
is sometimes supposed, born with wings ; the truth is that 
these cherubim are frequently attached by their backs to cop- 
per wires, and made to represent flying angels in fairy dramas; 
and those appendages; as far from being natural, are supplied 
by the property-man, together with the wreaths of artificial 
flowers which each Liliputian divinity upholds. 

Sustenance, — All opera-dancers are decidedly omnivorous. 
Their appetite is immense ; quantity and (for most of them 
come from France), not quality, is what they chiefly desire. 
When not dining at their own expense, they eat all they can, 
and pocket the rest. Indeed, a celebrated sylphide — unsur- 
passed for the graceful airiness of her evolutions — has 
been known to make the sunflower in the last scene bend with 
the additional weight of a roast pig, an apple pie, and sixteen 
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mdeUex soirees — drink, including porter, in proportion. 
Various philosophers have endeavoured to account for this 
otnordinary digestive capacity ; but some of their arguments 
IIIB onworthy of the science they otherwise adorn. For ex- 
•mplet it has been said that the great exertions to which the 
duoer is subject demand a corresponding amount of nutri- 
ment, and that the copious transudation superinduced thereby 
nqoires proportionate supplies of suction ; while, in point of 
hkf if such theorists had studied their subject a little closer, 
dey would have found these unbounded appetites accounted 
lor upon the most simple and conclusive ground ; it is clear 
that, as most opera -dancers' lives are passed in a pirouette^ 
they must naturally have enormous twists ! 

2%6 geographical distribution of opera-dancers is extremely 
vdl defined, as their names implies ; for they most do con- 
gr^te wherever an opera-house exists. Some, however, 
deaoend to the non-lyric drama, and condescended to " illus- 
trata" the plays of Shakspeare. It is said that the classical 
aoanager of Drury Lane Theatre has secured a company of 
them to help the singers he has engaged to perform Richard 
the Third, Ck)riolanus, and other historical plays. 



MATRIMONIAL EXCHANGE. 

Thb demand for hands has been flat. Rings have been 
kayy, and so were not fingered. Acceptances were at a 
diacount — ofiers fluctuating. " Yes's" were in plenty, but 
DO takers. Kisses were literally showered on new visiters. 
Ekarts that were to be had for love went off unsteadily, and, 
in some cases, at considerable risk ; those with high interest 
eagerly sought for, though, in many cases, at a great risk to 
haroiness. 

BaoDS might have been had with asking for ; but licences 
kept their prices — there were very few transactions in this 
Stolid. Smiles and squeezes were unchangeable at par, and 
one gentleman who speculated boldly in foot touches, met 
with fevourable returns. Sighs latterly were heavy, but 
small-talk continued brisk throughout the season. Bright 
ejTBs looked up occasionally, but soon fell again. Though 
bosiiiess continued to be done in blushes, s\\\y \ooV^ ^Cit^ wc\ 

17 
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Jd dcimm^ ; but fipee-and-easies rose to a l^h premium, and 
drove gemniie modesty almost oat of the maricel. 

Ifatemal firowns were in copsidenible quantities, and pre- 
sented, it is thought, many imprudent baigains from being 
finally settled. Soindle kept its usual high ground ; and more 
transactions occurred in that line than in the three others put 
together. Serenades — particularly of 




WllfO IHSTRUMKNTS, 

were in great demand during the equinox. Slights were com- 
plained of by many dealers. On the whole, at the close of 
the seascm and markets, the single per cents, were not much 
reduced, as compared with the proceedings of former years ; 
and there was a slu^shness in even improper flirtations, 
which had no doubt its share in casting a gloom and monotony 
over the general course of the Exchange. 

LITERARY CHIT-CHAT. 

" !• this a libery V* 

" Yei." 

" Then let me have the last nnmber ofHemily Filz-Hosborn.*' 

It is not true that the hero of Sir E. L. Bulwer's new 
novel is, as usual, a portraiture of himself. The report arose 
from a notion that the title of the work is the Italian form of 
the word " Zany," or " Za-niny." 

We learnt, while having our hair cut at Truefilt's the other 
day, that that illustrious dealer in fictitious hair had received 
an immense order from Boz, originating in his desire to 
cratify the seventeen thousand American young ladies who 
had honoured him with applications for locks from his caput 
Two ships have been chartered to convey the sentimental 
cargo, and will start from the London Docks on the first day 
of April. 

Inspector Jonesy of the Q division has nearly completed 
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Ul work on '' the right of search." The extensive know- 
led^ he has acquired on this subject at the station-house, 
warrants us in supposing his works will completely settle the 
CSerenoes now unhappily existing between the cabinets of 
BngUuid and France in this delicate matter. 

It 18 with pleasure we announce that a new and spirited 
translation of the tragedies of Euripides may be shortly 
apected, from the pen of the dramatist to the Eagle Tavern. 
Hv intimate connexion with the Grecian Saloon eminently 
fill him for the classical task. 

The new and elaborate theory "On the Differential Cal- 
cqIos, founded on Newton's method of prime and ultimate 
nSaoBf with a few words on the residual analysis and vanish- 
ing finctions," is not by Lady Morgan. 

Wbbb tou ever in Holland? Yes ; when I wore pinafores. 




FLYING DUTCHMAN. 

Awful case of Smashing ! — Frightful Negligence 
or THE Police. — Feargus O'Conner passed his word last 
TCek at the London Tavern. 

BOB BARRINGER'S BEST. 

Well, reader, we don't know whether you knew Bob 
Buringer or not ; if you did, you must have heard our story 
flmn htm ; if not, we shall have the pleasure of enlightening 
]fQB. In any case, Bob was six feet two of as ugly humanity 
as you'd wish to knock up the good looks of a double quad- 
fflla. But Bob was a staunch, three-bottle man — an old 
•oUier, a traveller, and, like most of that kidney, one who 
had "seen strange sights,'' of which Bob cVi\e^^ ^\^\^V^ 
nhle the Solhwiag : — 
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'^You see, lads, when I was in the West Indies, I saw 
many queer things — ^things you'd little expect : black niggers, 
and sharks, and oceans of land-crabs that will eat the toes of 
you out of your boots — and, for the matter of that, pick their 
teeth with your spurs, as I've often witnessed. But rum 
beasts as they are, they are nothing to the birds — especially 
them cockatoos ; for you must know, boys, you that haven't 
been there, that in the West Indies they've whole powers of 
parrots and parroquets and the devil knows what, instead of 
the sparrows and chaffinches, and tomtits you see hopping 
about here. Well, one morning I took a stroll into the skirts 
of the wood ; and as I was walking along, thinking of 
nothing, but just smoking a real Havanna, who should 
come up but Luke Rion, that formerly belonged to the dirty 
Irish, but joined ours just before we sailed ; so I gave him 
the time of day, and he, as a matter of course, said, * How 
d'ye do, Bob Barringer' — as I was always called Bob, though 
I believe I was christened Robert — ' How d'ye do. Bob Bar- 
ringer?' says he; and then we both diverged difierent ways, 
and no more we said. Well, I had a mighty nice walk ; and 
about a week after I took the same little turn again; and just 
at the very spot, as plain as you please, out comes the same 
question, ' How d'ye do, Bob Barringer?' Well, I looked 
round naturally to make answer, but divil a ha'porth of Luke 
Rion could I clap eyes on. * It's hiding you are, Luke,' 
says I, ' and much good may it do you.' *IIow d'ye do, Bar- 
ringer ?' screamed out about a thousand voices. You may 
think I stared at that ; but again and again I heard the ques- 
tion, and not a Christian to be seen ; at last I looked up in 
the air, and then among all the branches of the trees I saw 
such a squad of cockatoos and macaws as bothered me out 
of my parts of speech ; but here's the wonder, — them things 
was in the wood when Luke gave me the time of day, and 
every mother's son of 'em recollected me and my name, and 
from that hour till the one I left I never went to the place 
without the whole set of them singing out like mad, ' How 
d'ye do, Bob Barringer V " " Fusnos." 

Cons by our own Colonel. — Why is a loud laugh in the 
House of Commons like Napoleon Buonaparte? — Because it's 
an M, P. roar (an Emperoar). 
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Why is a person getting rheumatic like one locking a cup- 
boaid-door? — ^Because he's turning achy (a key). 

Why is one-and-six-pence like an aversion to coppers t— • 
BBCBOse its hating pence (eighteen pence). 

EXTRAORDINARY INQUEST. 

Av unfortunate man was found dead with a copy of Punch 
m his hand. It was proved that he had been reading a 
Number of that puhlication, when he was seized with a fit of 
hag^rtBr, followed by a splitting of the sides, which soon ter- 
nsafeed fatally. Medical aid was immediately called in, and 
the suflerer was wrapped in sheets of the Morning Herald^ 
whksh are generally recommended in such cases as equal to 
wet blankets ; but the unhappy subscriber gave his last laugh, 
ud expired with a convulsive grin upon every feature. A 
ioog investigation took place as to the treatment the patient 
hid been submitted to, and the coroner thought that if the 
application of the Heralcl had been earlier, it might have 
Hfed tbe man's life ; while some of the jurors seemed to think 
(hit 'if the particular Number resorted to was one in which 
Gnmdinama had been pathetic on the Income Tax, strong 
hyrterics and violent cachinnatory exhaustion must have 
eoMied rapidly. The jury, afler an hour's deliberation, re- 
tnnied a verdict of JtistiJlaMe Split-t^i^e-side^ with a deodand 
of threepence on the number of Punch that occasioned the 
Mcident. 

Tbe proprietors pay for the funeral, provide for the widow, 
iid will bring up all the children. 




PAYING THE PIPER. 

17* 
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CONNUBIAL HOOKS-AND-EYES. 

Mr. Punch, I married Simcox eight years ago ; at which 
time my gowns were fastened by eight hooks and eyes. Now, 
Sir, you will readily conceive that no woman can completely 
hook-and-eye herself. Whilst a spinster, she obtains the aid 
of her sister, cousin, mother, or Betty the maid. When she 
becomes a married woman, the hook-and-eye duty naturally 
devolves upon the husband. 




HUSBANDRY. 

For the first year of my marriage, Simcox, like an affec- 
tionate husband, hooked-and-eyed the whole eight: the 
second year, he somewhat peevishly restricted his attentions 
to seven ; the third, to six ; the fourth, to five ; the fidh, to 
four ; and so on decreasing, until this morning — the anniver- 
sary of our eighth wedding-day — when you would have sup- 
posed him possessed by the dearest and fondest recollections, 
he dropped another hook-and-eye, intimating to me, that for 
the term of his natural life he should restrict himself to one — 
the hook and-eye at the top 1 

As I know, Mr. Punch, you have a crowd of female read- 
ers, I thought it a duty I owed to my sex to warn them, 
through the medium of your columns, of the craftiness, and — 
I must say it — the selfishness of man. They will, I hope, take 
warning by my condition, and, ere they enter matrimony, 
stipulate for a due performance of toilette attention on the 
part of their husbands. Whilst in our pride we women re- 
member that marriage has its bonds, let not the men forget 
that it has also its Hooks-and-Eyes, 

Yours, Amelia Simcox. 

Relative Gentility. — Two ladies of St. Giles's disput- 
ing lately on the respectability of each other's family, con- 
cluded the debate in the following way : — ** Mrs. Doyle, 
ma'am, Pd have you know that Pve an uncle a bannister ol 
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the law.." " Much about your bannister ^^"^ retorted Mrs. 
Doyle ; " haven't I a first cousin a corridor in the navy ?" 

HINTS TO MAKE HOME HAPPY. 

TO HUSBANDS. 

Keep up the practice of reading the paper during the 
whole of breakfast time ; of allowing yourself to be spoken to 
half-a-dozen times before you answer, and then of asking 
your wife what it was that she said. Upon her telling you, 
make some reply that is nothing to the purpose, as if you 
vere thinking of something else. 

Having been out over night at an evening party, which 
your wife was prevented from going to by indisposition, 
eotertain her the next morning by a minute description of the 
yoQDg lady you danced with, descanting on every point as 
enthusiastically as possible. 

Take frequent opportunities of praising features and per- 
inial peculiarities which are as different as possible from 
yoar wife's. For instance if she has blue eyes, say how you 
like black ; if dark hair, how much you admire light ; if she 
ia tally remark that you prefer a moderate height; and if 
abort, be constantly quoting Byron, to the effect that you 
'*hate a dumpy woman." 

Some wives are very particular about their fenders. Should 
this be the case with yours, always use it for your footstool. 
When fresh drugget has been laid down on the stairs, parti- 
cnlarly if it is a rainy day, invariably forget to scrape your 
ahoes. 

Diacover, frequently, on a cold raw morning, that the 
iQom is close, and insist on having the windows open. On 
llie other hand, be as of\en, during the height of the dog-days, 
affected with a chilliness, which shall oblige you to keep them 
that. 

Very oflen order dinner punctually at five, and very seldom 
come home till a quarter to six. Occasionally, however, 
letam at the appointed hour, and, not finding things ready, 
complain that you arc never attended to. 

If your fish, your joint, or your vegetables, should happen 
•oddeDtally to be a little under or over done, never smother 
yoar disappointment like some people, but express it as 
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markedly as you can, and remain in an ill humour for the 
rest of the evening. Be never quite satisfied with what is set 
before you ; but, if possible, find some fault with every dish ; 
or if not, quarrel with the arrangements of the table. If you 
can find nothing else to grumble at, think of something that 
you would have liked better than what has been got for you, 
and «ay so. 

Wives occasionally make pies and puddings, with a view 
to a little approbation. Never bestow this, on any account ; 
but always say you wished these things were left to the cook. 

Knowing that there is nothing but cold meat in the house, 
bring home, every now and then, half-a-dozen men, unex- 
pectedly, to take pot-luck with you. Your wife will probably 
sit at table flurried and uncomfortable ; in which case, amuse 
them by joking at her expense. 

Should you chance, afler dinner, to be afiected by a slight 
drowsiness, never resist it because your wife wishes to chat 
with you : do not mind her, but go quietly to sleep. 

When you have an evening party at your house, come 
home to dress just as the company is beginning to arrive. 

Should you find yourself at eleven o'clock at night among 
a set of bachelor friends, and be offered a cigar, always stay 
and smoke it, and another after it if you like, and, if you 
please, another ader that ; in fact, as many as you find 
agreeable ; never troubling yourself for an instant about 
keeping your wife and the servants up. 

In short, on all occasions consult studiously your own 
inclinations, and indulge, without the least restriction, your 
every whim and caprice; but never regard your wife's feelings 
at all ; still less make the slightest allowance for any weak- 
ness or peculiarity of her character; and your home will 
assuredly be as happy as you deserve that it should be. 

MY WIFE'S DIARY. 

Know, Punch, I am a married man. Yesterday I found 
a little note-book in the passage. It turned out, on inspectbn, 
to be my wife's ; and to contain — what think you ? — a jour- 
nal ; which that woman has been keeping, I dare say, ever 
since our marriage. The ensuing is an extract therefrom. 
Punchy you are a gentleman ; and, therefore, I hope you will 
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insert it. If you were a lady, indeed, I innagine you hardly 
would ; besides, I should wish no lady to take a leaf out of 
my wife's book. Here, however, sir, is one, at your ser- 
vice : — 

" Sunday, — Charles out late last night ; not up this morn- 
ing till twelve : breakfast not over till one. Wished particU' 
larly to go to church; my new lilac bonnet with pink 
trimmings came home yesterday. Couldn't go, of course. 
The Walkers and the Hutchinses there, and all! Very 
angry with Charles ; wouldn't talk to him at dinner : went 
up afterwards into the e/rfS5mg-room, and there sat by my^ 
self. When T came down again found him smoking and 
reading the paper. That Edwards called this evening. 
Knew Charles would ask him to stay to supper. Slipped out 
directly after tea ; locked the larder^ and took the key of the 
ceUar^ and went to bed: hope they were comfortable! 

Monday, — Charles very cross this morning about la>$t 
night ; but coaxed him over, and made him promise me that 
dear shawl. Paid for weelc^s housekeep, Mem, — to get those 
open-work stockings. Charles out at half-past ten — Mrs. 
Saunders called. How well she manages Saunders 1 Mem. 
— not to forget her hint about the save in sugar, Charles 
home again, for a wonder, at four ; said he had been for a 
walk with Bradshaw. Steaks for dinner. Charles never 
asked me what cut I would like ; contradicted me about the 
horse-radish, when I knew I was right ; and would eat spring 
onions with his cream-cheese when I told him not, 

Tuesday. — Charles up in his little room, writing all day. 
Went out shopping with Susan and the baby. Ordered the 
brown sugar instead of the lump^ and put by the difference 
for sundries. Got the dear shawl. Met the Wellses, and 
heard that Mr, Charles was seen yesterday at the Pantheon ; 
what did he want fJiere I should like to know? (^Mem, — to 
fnd out). After dinner (shoulder of mutton), Charles read- 
ing. Baby cried. Charles wanted it sent upstairs : how very 
unreasonable ! — the poor dear was teething — would't Ju^ar of 
such a thing. Charles went out in a tiff'^ and never came 
honrie again till two in the morning. Said he had been kept 
up talking over business. Business indeed ! His eyes were 
so red, and he smelt so dreadfully of cigars I The cold 
shoulder of mutton for you^ sir, to-morrotv ! 
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Wednesday, — My Lord wanted soda-toaier this morning. 
In his tantrums at breakfast, because there were no bloaters, 
•—Went out directly after. Asked him if he was going to 
the Pantheon 7 — took no notice : — oh, I am afraid he is very 
sly ! Ordered the cold shoulder and no rice-pudding to-day ; 
bought the stockings. Home came Charles to dinner with a 
friend ; so vexed about the bill of fare : serve him right ! 

'Dhursday, — Charles away again early, told me not to wait 
for him. Nice lamb chops, aU alone^ at two. Charles back 
at half-past twelve; saw a play^bill hanging out of his 
pocket : and taxed him ; when he admitted he had been to 
Drury Lane, Why couldn't he have taken me 7 

Friday, — He wanted half-a-dozen pocket-handkerchiefs, 
and gave me the money for them. Got him fowr-^qmVd 
enough for him. Bought a nice cardinal. Saw such a lave 
of a work-box in a shop in Regent Street — five guineas I — oA, 
how my fingers itched for it. Charles this aflemoon in a 
good humour ; gave him a broad hint about the work-box, I 
shall get it. 

Saturday, — Charles scolding this morning about his wrist' 
bands which had no buttons. Sewed them on m/yself^^ and 
pacified him. Asked him if he would like to dine out to* 
day; said, No ; how 'provoking I for I wanted to spend the 
day at Mrs. Hopkins's* Had a few words about the mutton, 
whether it should be boiled or roast : but thought it best to 
give way. Surprised him at dinner with CoUege dun^pUngs 
— my own making. Mixed him a nice glass of brandy and 
water afterwards. G(^ the work-box^"* 

There, Punch, I am already your debtor for many a 
good joke ; increase the obligation by one more ; that of let- 
ting me show my wife the above in print. I am, &c., 

Be^edictus. 

ON THE SUDDEN DISAPFEARANCE OF THORWALDSEN's STATUE 

OF BYRON 

FROM THE CELLAR OF THE CUSTOM-HOUSE. 

Thorwaldsen's work has disappeared, 
Where could the sculptur'd Byron go ? 

The Custom-House at length is clear'd, 
The statue's not in slatu quo. 
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Perchance the treatment it had met, 
Down in a cellar rudely thrown — 

(Such treatment genius ne'er had yet I) 
At last has moved the very stone. 

Pas db Deux. — We read that Fanny Elssler is announced 
both at Covent Garden and Her Majesty's Theatre, to appear 
on the same night. We cannot make this out — unless it is, 
as Sibthorpe tells us, that Fanny is going to dance in two 
pieces. 

A Queer Reflection. — ^There is an old maid in Russel 
Square who has such a singular cast in her et/e, that every 
time she looks at herself in the glass, she sees a perfect Venus 
de Medicis. 

NOVUM ORGANUM. 

The following paragraph, in the account of the Tooley 
Street Fire, has been going the round of the papers : 

** It is rather singular that the church was infested by a 
hoard of a peculiar species of rats. They were completely 
black, closely resembling moles, and had been so for a num- 
ber of years. During the raging of the fire, they were to be 
seen running about in all directions, and they were even heard 
to get on the organ and sound it, by so frequently running 
over it in their fright." 

Punch wishes to know who blew the bellows ? 

Wanted, by an aged Lady, of a very nervous tempera- 
ment, a Professor, who will undertake to mesmerise all the 
organs in her Street. — Salary so much per Organ. 

REGARDING THE ROYAL GEORGE BILLIARD- 
TABLE, 

The humble Petition of Mr, Punch. 

Mat it please your Most Gracious Majesty : 

Although of a humble stock, and although my wife, 
Madam Judy, has not been presented at your Maieat^'s 
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court, yet we humbly declare that the whole court doth not 
contain two more loyal and duteous subjects. 

May it please your Majesty, we are very old ; we have 
been in the custom of mixing for centuries past with every 
class of the people of this kingdom, and we are enemies to no 
manner of sport wherewith they amuse themselves. 

Billiards, among others, is a good sport. It has the privi- 
lege of uniting many honourable gentlemen daily together of 
the army, of the universities, and of the swell mob, at the 
watering-places. It has the eminent merit of leading to the 
detection of many rogues and swindlers ; it keeps many inge- 
nious markers, brandy-merchants, and soda-water venders in 
honourable maintenance, and is a great, aid and patron of the 
tobacco trade, thereby vastly increasing the revenues of your 
Majesty's Government. 

With that sport then we are far from quarrelling. But there 
is for this and for all other games a time and place. Thus in 
the late Mr. Hogarth's facetious print (I knew the gentleman 
very well) the Beadle is represented as caning " the Idle 
Apprentice" for playing at marbles — no, not for playing at 
marbles, but playing on a gravestone during Sunday service. 
In like manner, were I to set up my show before St. James's 
Church during service hours, or under your Majesty's trium- 
phal arch at Pimlico, or in the Bishop of London's drawing- 
room — it is likely, not that the Beadle would cane me, for 
that I would resist, but that persons in blue habiliments, oil- 
skin hatted, white-lettered, and pcwter-butloned — policemen in 
a word, would carry me before one of your Majesty's Justices 
of the Peace. My crime would be, not the performance of my 
tragedy of " Punch" — but its performance in an improper 
manner and time. 

Ah, Madam ! Take this apologue into your royal conside- 
ration, and recollect that as is Punch and Marbles so are 

BILLIARDS. 

They too may be played at a wrong place. If it is wrong 
to play at marbles on a tombstone, is it just to play at 
billiards on a coffin — an indifferent coffin — anybody's coffin? 
Is such a sport quite just, feeling, decorous, and honourable? 

Perhaps your Majesty is not aware, what the wreck of the 
Royal George really is. Sixty years ago its fate made no 
small sensation. Eight hundred gallant men, your Royal 
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Grandfather's subjects, went down to death in that great ship. 
The whole realm of England was stirred and terrified by th^ 
awful fate— the clergy spoke of it from their pulpits—the 
greatest poet then alive wrote one of the noblest ballads in our 
language, which as long as the language will endure, shall 
perpetuate the melancholy story. Would your Majesty wish 
Mr. Thomas Campbell to continue the work of Mr. William 
Cowper, and tell what has nofw become of the wreck ? liO ! 
it is a billiard-table, over which his Royal Highness the Prince 
de Joinville may be knocking about red balls and yellow — or 
his Serenity, the Prince of Hohenasollen Sigmaringen may be 
caramboling with his coat ofi*. Ah, Madame ! may your royal 
fingers never touch a cue ; it is a losing hazard that you will 
play at that board. 

The papers say there is somewhere engraved in copper on 
the table, '^ a suitable inscription." What is it ? I fancy it might 
run thus : — 

** THIS BILUARD TABLE IS FORMED OF PART OF THE TIHBBKS 

OF THE ROTAL GEORGE MAN-OF-WAR, OF 100 GUNS, 

WHICH WENT DOWN ON THE S9tR AUGUST 1783. 

EIGHT HUNDRED SEAMEN PERISHED ON BOARD, 

IN THE SERVICE OF THEIR COUNTRY AND THEIR KING. 

HONOUR BE TO THE BRAVE WHO DIE IN SUCH A SERVICE. 

AS A FITTING MARK OF HER SENSE OF THESE BRAVE MEN'S MISFORTUNES, 

AS A TESTIMONY OF SYMPATHY FOR THEIR FATE, 

AS AN ENCOURAGEMENT TO ENGLISHMEN 

TO BRAVE THEIR LIVES IN SIMILAR PERILS, 

IN HOPES THAT FUTURE SOVEREIGNS 

MAT AWARD THEM SIMILAR DELICATE SYMPATHY ; 

ABOVE ALL, AS A STERN MONUMENT 

OF THE VANITY OF MILITARY GLORY, 

THE USELESSNESS OF AMBITION, 

AND THE FOLLY OF FIDELITY, 

WHICH EXPECTS ANY REWARD BUT ITSELF, 

HER MAJESTY, QUEEN VICTORIA, 
HAS GRACIOUSLY CAUSED THIS PLAY-TABLE TO BE MADE 
FROM THE TIMBERS OF 
THE FAITHFUL, USELESS, WORN OUT OLD VESSEL." 

Should your Majesty still wish to amuse yourself at your 
royal table, your petitioners would suggest, that there are 
numberless foolish relics throughout the country that might 
by an economic and ingenious person be made available for 
purposes of sport. 

Thus — the mainmast of the Victory immediately offers 
itself, standing as it does quite convenient at Windsor, and 
supporting the bust of a person by the name of NeV^on. T\\v& 

18 
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great, rough, ugly mast might be made into neat cues to play 
at the Royid George billiard-table, and the bust might be 
turned into marbles for his Royal Highness the Prince of 
Wales. Whether for matches, humming-tops, draughts or 
chess-men, Marlborough's baton would be excellently suitable. 
The Black Princess helmet would furnish some admirable ten- 
penny nails, and the whole nursery might be provided with 
masqueradery materials by cutting up a very few Waterloo 
flags. 

If these changes tend to your Majesty's pleasure, why not 
effect them ? The country will look on with approbation ; the 
newspapers will applaud with respectful paragraphs; and 
your petitioners, as in duty bound, will ever pray. 

Punch. 

Jddy. 

We stop the press, to announce that the billiard-table out 
of the Royal George has been countermanded, and that the 
remaining cartloads of timber have been purchased to decorate 
the new chapel at Windsor Castle. 

THE NEW MISSILE. 

" There are," remarked the Attorney General, at a late 
trial for high treason, *' thousands of substances of a destruc- 
tive nature — such as a child's marble." This fact having 
awakened the serious attention of the Master-General of 
Ordnance, he has recently made a tour of inspection to the 
various metropolitan toy-shops; and Messrs. Catnatch and 
Pitts, of the " toy and marble warehouses" in Seven Dials, 
have, we hear, taken large contracts for the supply of the 
artillery 




CATCHING A WHALK. 

The consequence is, that the marble market has risen rapidly* 



and buyers are obliged to pay a heavy premiitra for "alleys," 
and to knuckle down handsomely for " taws." 

TAKING A GOOD HINT. 

** CoHPOSE yourself, my dear Tom." 

" It's all very fine, and very easy, to say, ' Compose your- 
■elf;' but who's lo do il 7 A fellow lugging out your eye- 
tooth and three fourth of your jaw exclaims, ' Compose your< 
self;' the vugaboad that gives you notice of the failure of 
your banker, and the loss of all your worldly substance, 
adviaes you to ' Compose yourself;' and when in the ex- 
tremest agony of fear you nish like 




from the blazing ruins of your devoted house, ' A 41,' who 
accommodates you with a seal and shiver in the station-house, 
insist upon the propriety of the soothing system, and invari- 
ably recommends you to 'compose yourself,' 'Compose 
yourself!' quotha ; I can't do it ! no, no, it's out of the ques- 
tion, Shakspeare says, ' Every man can bear a grief but be 
that hath it.' I say every man may put up with a pillaging 
and kicking but their conjoined victim, and I am he !" 

" Gracious ! Tom did you say kicking ? well, I should like 
to hear all about that." 

" Thank you ; you're very kind, remarkably kind ; happy 
lo bear of my disaster ; I'm sure I'm much obliged to you," 

" No, no, I don't mean that ; but how was it, eh V 

" Why, yoii know those rascally Sharps that came down 
(o settle here three months ago?" 

" Of course I do. Fat mother, with turban, snufr,hox, and 
three daughters ; curious old maiden sister, always laughing 
and winking her eye." 



206 

^^Yes, yes; and two unredeemed rascals of sons, from 
some infernal assarance office, with fistai like brawn, and 
boot-toes like bodkins." 

"Well, what of them?" 

" Why, I'll tell you. They gave a kind of let-off last night ; 
a sort of hybrid afiair — caHs and quadrilles, pomps and 
cloth-boots, flying tea and a standing supper." 

*' Oh, ay, I did bear of it ; and you were invited ?" 

'/ Yes, I was, worse luck ! Well, I'd heard Miss Screw, 
our great sixpenny long-whist player, hint her suspicions 
that the maiden Sharp, she of the < nods and becks and 
wreathed smiles,' though otherwise a -mighty correct old 
lady, was rather given to the pastime of cards and gathering 
together of fish and small change, heedless of some of the 
little restrictions your very fair players regard ; but as I dis- 
covered the maiden Screw had dropped five points to the 
maiden Sharp, I set the matter down as the mere result of 
envy and disappointment ; fboi that I was !" 

" Why, does she cheat t" 

" Wait a bit, and you shall hear. AAer managing two 
quadrilles with tolerable success with the eldest Miss S., I 
retired for breathing time and negus into a small room where 
old and young were, as Miss Screw remarked, 'enjoying 
themselves at a round game.' I was invited to take a seat, 
and soon found myself involved in all the mysteries of 
eighteen-penny loo. Luck ran a muck against me as a mad 
bull charges a red coat. I could not win a single pool ; 
while the elderly Screw, like the vortex of the Maelstrom, 
seemed to draw round counters, square counters, ivory fish, 
and the current coin of the realm, with irresistible force, into 
the fathomless depths of her immense reticule. Disgusted at 
my ill fortune, I determined upon quitting the table, but was 
prevented by the antique maiden advising me to try one more 
round. 

'* I consented, and observed a gracious smile and peculiar 
wink reward my determination. These equivocal proceedings 
made me the more attentive to the Elderly's game ; and never 
was such a flagrant old cheat seen at a respectable party. 
Kings, queens, and aces, were at her sole command, though I 
have no idea where she got them, unless she rang the changes 
from her immense bag. Just as she saw my eyes fixed upon 
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her as she was sweeping off a heavy pool by these nefarious 
means, she again tipped me one of her remarkable winks. 

"*0 ho!' thinks I, « that's the game, is it? Well, two 
can play it, old lady ; and so, as you seem to wish it, here 
goes, and mum's the word.' So to it I went, and, as I do 
know a trick or two, by Jove, I swept the table pretty hand- 
somely. But would you believe it ? the wicked old woman, 
when I merely slipped a king from the bottom of the pack, 
aocused me of cheating. I at once admitted the fact, and 
cited herself as my instigator and authority. 

•* Tom, I've been in some rows and heard some few noises 
in my time, from an amateur stray band down to the collective 
screechings of the parroquet and macaw department in the 
Zoological Gardens — nay, the wild beasts at feeding- time 
were once my most familiar orchestra ; but the squall of all 
squalls I ever heard was the one that rushed out from be- 
tween that old lady's artificial teeth. She denied the accu- 
sation with the most intense scorn, and defied me to prove 
that she had cheated herself or provoked me to do so. This 
was beyond endurance. 

•' • Why, madam,' I replied, * when you looked into the 
lady's hand next you, and slipped the ace of hearts from the 
bottom in the pack, when there was thirteen and six-pence in 
the pool, didn't you see I had detected you ? and didn't you 
wink away with your wicked old lefl eye, as much as to say. 
Do it yourself— it's all right ?' 

** * What 1' roared the tabby, ' wink ! I wink ! Is my in- 
firmity to be thrown in my teeth by such a thing as you ? 
James I Samuel ! Where are your feelings ? Oh, Oh !' 
Here she flopped down in a faint, while groans and cries of 
* Shame ! Shame 1 See what you've done !' issued from all 
sides. 

" I once more asserted the truth of my statement, or rather 
would have done so ; but that great beast James Screw took 
me by the nose, and Samuel kicked me down stairs." 

" It's very extraordinary !" 

'' Not at all ; it was a cursed mistake. The cheating was 
fnie enough, but not so the rest, as the old lady has a natural 
infirmity, and always goes on winking in the same way when 
aba's at all excited. And so you I see must call out one of 
those fellows, and either shoot him or get shot myself, and all 

18* 
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because I was such a fool as to imagine I was * taking a 
good hint.' " Pusbos. 

Caution to Sportsmen. — Our gallant friend Sibthorp 
backed himself on the 1st of September to bag a hundred 
leverets in the course of the day. He lost, of course ; and 
upon being questioned as to his reason for making so prepos- 
terous a bet, he confessed that he had been induced to do so 
by the specious promises of an advertisement, in which some- 
body professed to have discovered " apowderfor the remowU 
of swperfliums hairsP 

A Barrowknight. — Sir Willoughby Cotton, during his 
visit to the M ansion-House Feast, in a moment of forgetful- 
ness after the song of " Hurrah for the Road," being asked 
to take wine with the new Lord Mayor, declined the honour 
in the genuine long-stage phraseolc^, declaring he had al- 
ready whacked his fare, and was quite 




FULL INSIDE. 



Do you follow the Hydropathy system ? — Not exactly ; but 
Pm sure our milkman does. 

Protection of the Duke op York's Monument.— It 
appears that electrical rods have been placed from the base to 
the summit of the Duke of York's Pillar, to bring down the 
lightning. When — ask certain creditors — is it intended on 
the part of his Royal Highness to bring cbwn the dust 7 

Another Addition to the Peerage. — A vacancy having 
occurred by the extinction of a Peerage at Greenwich, it has 
been proposed to confer the dignity on a pile of wood-work 
and a flight of steps at Vauxhall. It having been intimated, 
however, that to bestow a Peerage without a revenue would 
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be merely eDCUinbering the bridge with a dignity that it could 
not sustain, the proposition was negatived. The Pier at 
Blackfiiars has paired off in consequence of old age, and we 
regret to say, is breaking very rapidly. 

FxRB 1 Febb ! — ^Incendiarism is rife in Suffolk, where the 
deroaring element is making a pretty progress. A shilling 
or two a week of extra wages would insure the whole of the 
property ; but the farmers unaccountably neglect the pre- 
cantion. Is it possible that they are ignorant of the efficacy 
of that well-known fluid, Beer, and those familiar substances, 
Bread and Fat Bacon, in extinguishing this species of com- 
imstion 1 Agricultural Chemistry must bo in a very back- 
ward state in Suffolk. 

THE GOOD EMPEROR. 

Tho' shouts were raisM for Nicholas, yet some would raise 

a doubt. 
Whether be was great and good, or — only good for kTioul / 

ALARMING DISCLOSURES. 

(mOX A BBPOBT BT THE PUNCH COMMISSION ON THE 
CAUSES OF NATIONAL DISTRESS.) 

Ths Commissioners, by Punch appointed for the Investi- 
mtion of National Distress, have just completed their task. 
They have found that the said distress has been very properly 
called national, inasmuch as it pervades all ranks ; the circles 
teimed exclusive not being excluded. Here follows an extract 
from the Report ; what light it throws upon tho subject, let 
the fNiblic judge. 

" LoBD Viscount Mabtingale examined : — Is a married 
ooUeman, with a lady and large family. Has estates in the 
North of England. They are extensive ; but extensively 
mortgaged also. Clear rental about 5000/. a year ; but finds 
it Ycry difficult to live on that sum. Can hardly make both 
ends meet. At times has not a guinea in his pocket. Has 
a seat in the House of Lords, also a box at the Opera. The 
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latter is 2001, a year. Has had transactiona with geatlemeD 
or the Hebrew perauasioa. Has paid 50 or fiO percent. Ibr 
ready money. Is connected with the Turr; lost 1000/. last 
year on ihe Derby. Is a member ofCrockford's; olteo loses 
2001. a night there. Thinks that a trifle. Is also s member 
or Ihe Carlton Club, — has spent 8000/. or 10,000/. in his time 
on electioneering. Has a mansion in Belgrave Square, and a 
aeat in Yorkshire. Keeps a large stud of horses and twenty 
or thirty servants. Gives frequent dbners, smriea, and rfc- 
JeufWTs a la/ourchelte. Has a yacht. Ladt M. lives in the 
first style of fashion ; has two carriages of her own. How 
much he owes his wine- merchant, tailor, upholsterer, aad 
other tradesmen, Heaven only knows 1 Has, himself, ao 
idea ; but it is a great deal. Considers himself to be in great 
distress. In fact how he contrives to manage at all is really 
unable to say. Perhaps his steward and solicit 
tor might. Is much fatigued with his present 
examination. Votes business a horrid bore. 
His Brougham is waiting ; begs to wish the 
Committee a good morning. 

Mk. John Jackson, e.xamined : — Is a hosier 
and linen-draper at Ihe West End. Pays 300/. 
a year for his place of business. Has a subur- 
ban villa at Clapham ; gives 160^. per annum 
for thai. It is called Belle-vtie Hoo e. Has a 
wife and five grown-up daughters, — the latter 
have been brought U|i at a first-rale seminary. 
They play, sing, and speak French and Italian ; 
but cannot bake or brew. Parties who could 
command £1000 a year would find themeligible 
partners. That would be the lowest figure. His 
domestic establishment consists of three maid 
servants, a man, and a knife-boy. Mrs. J. calls 
the latter a page. Keeps a horse and gig. House 
elegantly furnished. Tables, best mahogany. 
Chairsditio rosewood. Carpels, Brussels. Piano, 
Broadwood, Mode of living, plain and respecta- 
ble ; dinner three courses and dessert. Takes 
his bottle or so a-day — wine, superior. Cannot think how it 
ia, but his expenditure greatly exceeds his income. Embarked 
lately in an extensive speculation in woollens, which has 
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(ailed. Is on the eve of bankruptcy . May be able to pay 1<. 
in tlie pound, but is not certain. Believes himself always to 
have practised the strictest economy. 

WiujAX WiLKiNs, examined : — Is a mechanic. Has a 
wife and four small children, all in great want. Wife pawned 
her lost blanket thb morning to buy bread. Children in 
rags; two pair of shoes and a half, out at heel, between the 
four, b turned of 30. Earns from 20^. to 30^. a week, 
according to work done. Belongs to a club which meets 
twice a week at the White Horse. They meet to smoke a 
pipe and be sociable, talk about politics and other matters, 
find sing songs. Own allowance, on an average, two pots a 
night; may sometimes go as far as a gallon. The White 
Horw has a skittle ground — is in the habit of playing there. 
On Mich occasions drinks more or less, as the case may be. 
Takes his " drop" on most days, besides beer. Comes homo 
at night sometimes, a little the worse for liquor. Is generally 
unfit for work the next day. Knows that some workmen 
with wives and families get only 9^. or 10^. a* week. Can't 
tdl how they live upon it ; nobody could be worse off than 
himself. Doesn't see, at all, how his distress is to be ac* 
ooanted for." 

The Jhifich Commissioners have examined, besides the 
ibove^ great numbers of the nobility, gentry, clergy, members 
oTPulianientand of the learned Professions, besides multitudes 
of the woriung classes, whose incomes, though for their re- 

^'we stations apparently considerable, are far exceeded by 
expenditure. The conseqiaent distress is enormous* 
This, however, it is universally agreed by the examined, has 
DO sort of connexion with their habits ; and is by no means 
to be ascribed to their own fault, but to the badness of the 
times. Many operatives, agricultural labourers, and needle- 
women, who are starving on a few shillings a-week, have also 
been interrogated. They impute their destitution to the ava- 
rice and sel^hness of their employers ; but of course, this 
opinion is untenable. 

Abb you any thing of a sportsman ? Not exactly — but 
when a customer has come in with a large order, I've often 
nm ibr the ledger. 
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PUNCH'S PRACTICAL PHILOSOPHY. 

A VERY interesting meeting of the Practical Asscxriation of 
Parochial Philosophers took place in the long room of the Pig 
and Parallax, on Monday last, and several curious experi- 
ments were successfully resorted to. 

The President opened the proceedings of the evening with 
a few remarks on compasses, and gave a curious specimen of 
the compass of his own voice by singing a stave which went 
from B in the bass to C in the treble. 

A member of the association having called for a bottle of 
ginger beer, proceeded to go through the following curious 
operation, which kept the room in a state of breathless atten- 
tion throughout the entire process. He first divided, with a 
common penknife, the lateral ligatures that secured the cork, 
an operation that was performed with so much nicety as to 
elicit loud applause from all present. He next applied a 
degree of pressure to that portion of the cork which rose 
above the neck of the bottle, and having carefully continued 
this process so as to have*embraced the cork at every point of 
its diameter, he suddenly applied the palm of his hand with 
considerable violence to the bottom of the bottle, when a 
curious result presented itself. The cork flew with a loud 
explosion into the eye of a member who was watching the 
scene with interest, and a light frothy liquid streamed with 
considerable violence into the face of the President. The 
operator then drained the bottle into a glass and swallowed the 
contents as speedily as possible. 

The most interesting part of this proceeding consisted, how- 
ever, in the description of the sensations experienced by those 
who took part in it. 

The gentleman who received the cork in his eye, and still 
holding his handkerchief over the organ alluded to, gave the 
following very graphic particulars : " After seeing the 
operator strike the bottom of the bottle with his hand, I felt a 
smart blow, which appeared to affect at once the brow, the 
lash, the pupil, and the ball of my left eye, when, from sym- 
pathy, my other eye immediately closed (Aear, Jiear,) It then 
struck me (loud cheers) that there was a smart pain in my left 



215 

organ of vision, and there was a sort of flashing sensation in 
Ibe part afTected, that was exceedingly interesting, and in the 
highest degree curious. Having placed my pocket-handker- 
chief over my eye, I found that on opening the right I could 
perceive surrounding objects ; but on withdrawing the protec- 
tion from the left eye, it seemed to open and close with a 
rapidity, that is very aptly described as being like winking. 
For a few moments I experienced an unpleasant sensation, but 
ultimately the organ resumed its ordinary functions." The 
hooourabib member was loudly cheered at the conclusion of 
his explanation. 

The President, on being called upon, briefly remarked that 
he had heard an explosion, and felt his face suddenly suffused 
with a cold decoction; and having put out his tongue, he 
ascertained that " the mixture" bore a sweet, and at the same 
time, an acid character. He confessed that he felt no peculiar 
impulse, unless it were to try the effect of the bottle itself upon 
the head of the gentleman who had occasioned the combina- 
tion of the contents with the cutaneous covering of his (the 
President's) countenance. {Heary hear) 

The meeting was kept up till a late hour; and the members 
eventually became so heated by the liquor that was introduced 
for the purpose of sustaining their philosophical energies, that 
some powerful experiments were ultimately resorted to. 
Among other things it was ascertained beyond doubt that the 
human head is capable of resisting the pressure of a pint-pot, 
brought down at an angle of 56, with the arm of an individual 
opposite ; but it was observed, as a curious result, that instead 
(^the superficial plane of the skull showing any indentation, 
it invariably gave symptoms of having sensibly risen on the 
part with which the metal had come in contact. 

It was also satisfactorily shown, that the force employed 
in the social operation, usually called " the honours" afler 
drinking a toast, imparts a centrifugal force to a tumbler, 
which is sufficient to bring it in contact with a window at a 
distance of fourteen feet, and it was proved more than once 
in the course of the evening, that the ordinary wine-glass 
will not resist the force of a blow against a plane surface of 
mahogany. 

The meeting broke up at a very late hour, and some of 



the philosopbera continued Iheir experiments upon glasa after 
they reached the streets, by a few practical operations with 
the lamps in the public thoroughrares, which were ultimately 
pat a stop to by our old friend— not Mr. Commissioner, but 




The Cotton Trasx. — ^Very little is d<fing in calico, 
though several extraordinary shiAs are being made by some 
of the principal manu&cturers. Inferior stuffs have not gone 
down since the speech of Mr. Ferrand, but fustian for parlia- 
mentary use is a good deal sought after. Coarse material is 
much wanted for the newspaper press, which has had a glut 
of the raw article ; and the latter is now considered so flimsy 
that it may be seen through, which entirely defeats the ob- 
ject it is intended for. 

Teetotal Intellioeitce. — Father Mathew is about to 
visit Sicily, for iho purpose of putting a stop lo the ravages of 
the " Orater." 
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TO MIRABEAU B. LAMAR, 

XX-PBISIDBITT OT TXXAg. 

Enooonged by a recoUection of the kindly feelings with 
whidi I believe myself to have been regarded by yon while we 
were traversing together the fertile plains and piny woods of 
Geoigia— yoa as a candidate for Congress on your ovni hook, 
and I as leader oi a chosen band of Thespians— when you, in 
uartk of excitement^ delivered speeches on the then all-absorfaing 
•abject of Nullification, and I, in uarch of **the dimes,** acted 
plays in newly-built theatres ; and being convinced that you are 
not the man to forget old friends, because, in purntit of excite- 
ment, you took an active part in the scene that was acted on the 
field ef San Jacinto^ and afterwards walked into the Presidential 
diair of Texa% I venture to oiEsr the following account of my 
TBSATmicAL APPmxirTicxsHiP and some of my AVxcDOTieAL 
BsooKLSCTiovs to your notice. 

Hoping^ dear General, that these memoirs and anecdotes may 
neal Ae writer to your mind, and afford you a momentary plea- 
amrable « excitement,'' 

I raraain, and hope always to have the privilege of remaining, 

Your friend, 

SOL. SMITH. 
St. Lmtit, July 4, 1845. 
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CHAPTER I. 

EARLY SCENES. 

First Impressions at a playhouse— The " Highland Reel!' — Old 
Bernard — Peep behind the scenes — Disturbance of a hen- 
roost— ^Three-fingered Jack" — ^A nigger in bed— Taking a 
private box — ^A royal funeral — ^Dismay of the cofEm-bearera 
— ^A. brand snatched from the burning — Performances under- 
ground — ^A blow-up, and journey to Troy — ^Dispersion of a 
dramatic company — ^ Westward, ho !** 

In 1815 — I was then fourteen years of age — I 
first saw the inside of a theatre. I was residing in 
Albany, New York, with my brothers, who were 
merchants. The theatre was under the management 
of Mr. Bernard, an actor of considerable celebrity 
both in England and in this country.* I purchased 
a check at half price, and witnessed the performance 
of the « Highland Reel" — not as we see it represent- 
ed now, « cut" all to pieces, but the whole comic 
opera, as written by O'Keefe. Bernard played Shelty 

* The new theatre of Albany, under the management of Mr. 
John Bernard, was opened on Monday evening, January 18th, 
1813, with an original address, written by Solomon South wick, 
Esq., and delivered by Mr. Southey. The address contained 
one hundred and eighty-feur lines . ! 
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Hie piper ; Mr. DrahSy Sergeant Jack ; S. Drake j 
Captain Dash ; Henry PlacidSy (then quite a boy,) 
Charley ; and Mr. Gamer ^ Sandie. JV. Jlf. Ludlow 
appeared that ni^ as one of the hioifjtang peasants, 
with Shelty. — The impression made upon my young 
mind was strong and lasting, and I remember the 
airs in the piece to this day. My head was full of 
acting from that time forward. Cook's Circulating 
Library was ransacked for plajr-books ; my business 
(that of a clerk) was neglected ; in brief, I became, 
as thousands had become before me, and as thousands 
have become after me^ — stage-mad ! 

My brothers refusing me permission to yiait tfie 
theatre, my oidy chance was to visit it by stealth — 
for see the: play, I would. I contrived to make an 
acquaintance with the young Drakes, by wfaos)e in* 
fluence I obtained free admission « behind the 
scenes" — but then the difficulty was, how to leave 
home every play-ni^t, without the knowledge of the 
fiimily. My room was in the second fltoiy, and 
opened on a shed, which was occupied as a wood* 
house and hen-coop. I was in the habit of letting 
myself down from my window, by means of sheets 
and blankets, to the shed, from which I could easily 
jump to the ground, and after clambering over old 
barrels, piles of wood, and a high fence — always 
causing a great sensation among the hens and other 
live-stock — thus gaining the street. After luxuriat* 
ing on the scenic feast, I was obliged to return the 
same way, generally waking up the whole family of 
fowls, but luckily never disturbing our family. 

From witnessing the performances, I soon felt an 
ardent desire to participate in them. I accordingly 
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applied toTy aad obtained leaye to enrol myself in 
that useftd, bot nHich-deq)ised class of individuals, 
indii^ensable in all theatres, called << supers,^^ or more 
politely speaking, ^mmiuaries.^* 

One oigbt, hating bedaubed my countenance with 
a plcntlfid mp^jotlmnUcork and oily to make my- 
fldf a -fit asao^ate of the renowned Jfiree^lngered 
Jadb-4tbang late when4he peifeimance concluded, 
I fiugot to wadi my fece previous to returning home. 
I went to bed, black as I was, and in the morning, 
as usual on audi occasions, ovendept myself. My 
seat being vacant at the breakfiBurt-table, a servant was 
desir^ to awaken me ; when judge of her astonish- 
ment on seeing my black face peeping from under 
Am bedcdothes as I lay fflsioring I The poor girl ran 
do wiHrtaim three steps at a time, and declared there 
was a nigger in Sd's bed! This announcement 
bnmght (he whole fimiily to my room ; an explana- 
tion was inevitable ; and I visited the playhouse no 
more Hiat winter. 

' At die close of the season, Mr. Drake and his 
&Biiy wend^ their way westward. Miss Denny 
^ow well known in the west and south as Mrs. Drake) 
made her &st appesoance on any stage in the village 
of Cheny Vriley,persenatii^ the character of Amelia 
'WHdenheim* Mr. Drake, with a amall, but talented 
company,* {Mtoceeded to Kentucky, where he esta- 
bUshed Aeatres, and lad fiie foundation for that for- 
tone which has rewarded his exertions. 

N^Et season, (1816,) the Albany theatre was 

* This traTeUing company consisted of Messrs. Drake, 8. 
Drake, A. Drake» N. M. Ludlow, Miss Denny, Mrs. Lewis, Miss 
Martha Drake, and Miss Julia Drake. 
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leased to a Mr. Mortimer, who, being inexperienced 
in theatrical management, in a few weeks lost the 
little capital he had invested in the business. I re- 
member nothing of him, except that he had a pretty 
wife. Mr. H. A. Williams was sti^e-manager and 
principal actor. A queer little fellow, named Joey 
Williams, played the eccentric comedy, and a Mr. 
Thornton, the comic old men. Mrs. H. A. Wil- 
liams (now Mrs. Maywood) was new on the stage, 
and played all the Dollies, and Follies, and Peggies. 
Mr. Price (son-in-law of Mr. Bernard) acted dur- 
ing this season ; as did Mr. Bernard, Mrs. Burke, 
Mr. H. Placide, and Mr. Hop Robinson. The ^em* 
bers of the company were all strangers to me ; con- 
sequently my free admission did not continue ; and 
as my brothers did -not allow me funds for the pur- 
pose, I had considerable difficulty in procuring ad- 
mission. For hours together I have concealed my- 
seK behind old pieces of scenery in the carpenter's 
gallery, waiting for an opportunity to slip into the 
front of the house, satisfied with what I could hear 
of the dialogue going on below. At length, of even 
this poor privilege I was deprived : for the carpen- 
ters having discovered my retreat, I was ordered, 
with awfiil threatenings, to leave the premises, and 
never to make my appearance in that part of the 
house again. I was literally « turned out." But 
would I stay turned out ? Not by any manner of 
means. « Richard the Third" was advertised for 
performance — Richard, by Mr, Somebody — I forget 
who, now — but it was some great man. I could not 
resist the attraction — go I must, and go I did. 
About four o'clock P. M. I entered the back-door. 
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vpUoIi bappeaed to be ungaarded at tfie tinte, and 
went uptomyold qnarters in thecarpenteir'sgalleiy. 
I ftit mj way in tbe dark until I found something 
wUA i^peared to be a large boX| into which I 
popped without the least hesitation, and closed the 
fid. For mate Ihan two hours I lay concealed, safe, 
as I Aouj^t, from discoveiy. At length the busde 
•f the eaipenters, and tuning of instruments in the 
onliestra, anaounced that the operations of the even* 
iagweie ihout to commence. The curtain rose, 
aad I ventured to peep down upon the stage. I was 
delisted ; I could see all diat was going on — my- 
self unseen. The second act was about to begin, 
and I was luxuriating on the pleasure I should de- 
live from &e if courting scene" of Bichard and Lady 
Anne, when I heard four or five men making their 
way direcdy to my hiding-place. I had barely time 
to «Dter my ftox, and close Ae door, (or lid,) when I 
found, to my utter dismay, that the box was the 
object of their search ; in diort;, as you will already 
have anticipated, I was shut up in King Henry* s coffin ! 
Here was a situation for a stage-struck hero ! The 
coffin was taken up, die men remarking « it was 
devilidi heavy," and I felt myself conveyed down- 
stairs, and placed upon the bier. Since I had been 
carried so fiur, I made up my mind to carry the joke 
alfttle fiurtber- So I lay quiet as the ^injured king" 
would have lain, had he been in my place, and was 
carried by four strong supernumeraries on the stage, 
followed by ^ weeping Lady Anne and aU tiie 
court. Little did the lady imagine she was weeping 
over a living corse! For my part, I perst)ired 
moat profusely, and longed for an opportunity to 

2* 
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escape. When I was carried off </ to White&iars" 
to be interred, that is to say, in stage parlance, when 
the procession moved off, << l. h. 0. £." the supers 
were desired to replace the coffin in the carpenter's 
gallery. • Being awkward, (did you ever sed super- 
numeraries who were not?) and finding their load 
rather heavy, they turned and tumbled it about in 
such a way, that I could not bear it any longer, and 
was obliged to call out. The men dropped their 
precious burden, and ran away in affright, which 
gave me an opportunity to make my escape .fix>m. 
the coffin, and exit through the back-door. I after- 
wards heard that the affair had made a great noise 
in the theatre at the time of its occurrence ; the four 
men declaring that a hollow voice had issued firom 
the coffin, bidding them to << put it down and be 
d-- — d to them!" and the carpenters affirming, on 
the contrary, that when they opened the coffin, they 
had found it empty. 

The four supernumerary gentlemen never visited 
tlie playhouse again, but immediately joined the 
church. One of them, I believe, has become a noto- 
rious preacher, and never spares the theatre or thea- 
trical people in his sermons, telling his hearers 
that he had a most mysterious warning when he was 
a young man ! 

For some time after the adventure just detailed, 
I dared not venture within gunshot of the theatre ; 
I therefore gratified my passion for the drama, by 
collecting together a number of boys in a neighbour- 
ing cellar, where I recited such speeches as I could 
remember, arranging matters with the boys so that 
I was sure to receive a suitable number of " rounds" 
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at the end of each speech. On these occasions I had 
seyeral lads who acted as supernumeraries, and 
were very serviceable in the characters of Peruvian 
soldiers and Venetian senators. One of them, who 
afterwards arrived at some eminence as an actor, 
and was at one time manager of the Albany theatre, 
but is since dead, excelled all the rest in personating 
die unfortunate sixth Henry, while I, as Richard, 
was murdering him in the Tower. He omitted the 
speakings it is true, but when I growled out the 
awfiil sentence, « Down, down, to h — 11, and say 
/ sent thee there !" — and stuck him with a lath, — 

D y had a way of falling from the wood-pile in 

a most masterly and dignified manner, to the great 
amusement of die boys, and at the imminent risk of 
breaking his royal neck. 

We carried on our work, or rather play^ for some 
weeks, until we were ordered out by the owner of 
the cellar, who found we were likely to make too 
warm a business of it, having introduced a large 
quantity of India crackers among the wood, for the 
purpose of blowing up Grindoff's mill. So << my 
brave associates, partners of my toil, my feelings, 
and my &me," — and myself, were obliged to capi- 
tulate, and yield up our ground-floor theatre. 

During the season I saw Bernard in some of his 
best characters — Timothy Sharp, Nipperkin, Kit Ca- 
sey) Bras de fer, Sadi, Sheva, Benjamin, (Magpie 
and Maid,) and a great many others. I saw Henry 
Placide play a monkey j and Andrew J. Allen,* Abe- 
lino, the great bandit. 

* I have in reserve some rich anecdotes of this veteran 
stager. 
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Mrs. Bnrke, Ami h joaog iwl rvf pKtIgr aotrnv 
and aiBgery imme to pbj It few BigklB, and fqppetBod 
in Bofina, Agues, and I#cHfaair» (Adnan and Oiitta.) 
A Mr. Phillips murdend Odanan and Adnan. I 
saw jonng Beaaod makiB his fisst appearanee in tii0 
diaracter of Dick die Appreatioe. 

Near Ilia dose eflke aeaaon* H. At WiUisjm and 
las vife kft )dlie Albany diestre lor the Padu Afir. 
Mestayer and his funily anired, and die Mi^msm iraa 
eked out by dus perfiMmuice of faarh^vin^des and 
pantomimesy intemixed \iddi slaek*wue arrange- 
ments. These were die last days ef die dd Albttny 
dieatre. It was soon efter comerM into a ehurch. 
The season ended in somedpng like a row, and part 
of die company, widi Mortimer at dieix head, went 
to Troy, .widi the vain hope of f < nuddng a ratae,'' 
as diey termed it 

After die departure of die dieatrical people fiom 
Albany, I became more and more dissatisfied widi 
my situation of cleik in my brodier's store, and more 
and more desirous of becoming an aetor. Having 
completed the study of Young Norral, so far as die 
toords were concerned, I made up mj mind and a 
small bundle one afternoon, and instep of postmg 
up my books, I posted off to Troy, to << join the show* 
fblks,^' not doubting for an instant that I would be 
received mth open arms by mans^r and actors. 
Poor, mistaken individual diat I was! The memben 
of die company, who, in Albany, were << hail fidUiow 
well met'' with me — ^who ate my oyster-auppecs, 
drank my punch, and were loud in their piaises of 
my precocious talent for the stage — ^in Troy scarcely 
recognised me! I had no money, not deeming it at 
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all necessary to provide such an article, as I sup- 
posed (of course) that I should immediately be placed 
upon the salary list. Alas! I soon found that sala- 
ries were out of the question, and that liie actors I 
had so envied, supposing them to be rolling in 
riches, had some considerable difficulty in obtaining 
flood enough to keep soul and body together! Over 
a pot of porter I prevailed upon Mr. Thornton to 
speak to the manager in my behalf. An interview 
was granted; the matter talked over; another pot 
of porter drank; and the result of all was, that 
Young Norval dwindled down to the Waiter in 
(c Raising the Wind," and my debut was agreed on. 
The eventful night came, but for some cause or 
other — ^probably Jeremy Diddler had made too free 
at fhe bar — ^the piece was postponed ! Next morning, 
to my utter horror and amazement, I found that the 
manager had taken down his scenery and decora- 
tions; fhe theatre had vanished, and, <<he himself 
wandered away, no one knew whither!" The actors 
were in a state of consternation, being left entirely 
destitute of means to << follow their leader," even if 
tfaey had known his course. They made off as fast 
as possible, each determining in his own mind to 
<< stand no further question," and all fearing that 
their retreat might be cut off by those << faithful fol- 
lowers of genius," the constables. 

Being left in sole possession of the field, I began 
to reflect a litde on my peculiar situation. My land- 
lord hinted that I was in his debt for two weeks 
boarding and lodging, and sundry pots of porter and 
Albany ale ; that he had lost a good deal by the actor- 
folks, and having seen me frequently in their so- 
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ciely ; in short, fais roles requized payments veckly ! 
I heartily wished myself back to No. 26 State street, 
comer of Dock ; but wishing did no good. Mj 
tavern bill must be paid* Aftor nmch difficulty, I 
raised the amount fay aelbng two of my best caaia 
and a yest, paid my lamUord, and trudged off 
towards Saratoga, where I arrired next morning. I 
had no particular object in view. I dared not go 
back to my brothers in Albany; «I must eat;'' but 
how to obtain a dinner was a question di£GbuIt to be 
answered. While these thoughts were ranging about 
in my head, and hunger thumping awi^ in my 
stoma A , I happened to see some muen carrying aUms 
in the street. I asked ome of them if I .e«dd be en* 
gaged in the busmess, and at what wages? A bar- 
gain was struck — fifly cents a day (and feundl) was 
the price, and at it I went, detenouned at least to 
earn my dinner. I had been at work in my fmo Um 
of business (the << heavy business^') but about an 
hour, -vdien 1 saw a Mr. Garrow, who was a regular 
customer at our store in Albany, walking direcdy 
towards me. From a £ilse pride I dreaded his dis* 
covering me in my honest en^doyment ; so dropping 
a load of stone I was carrying, I seized n^y coat and 
ran ofT-— my fellow-labourers hallooing after me for 
an eiq)lanation of my unaccountable conduct. 

I had no dinner that day. During the afternoon 
I met Mr. Garrow, who recognised me at once, and 
asked me what brought me to Saratoga? I, who 
was too proud to be seen honestly earning a dinner, 
did not hesitate to degrade myself by telling a de- 
liberate falsehood. I said I had been sent out on a 
cpUecting tour. He replied that he was g^ad to meet 
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Biey as he kad a psyihetit due at our store tbe next 
day, and met^hg mie would save him the trouble 
of renattiag. Hereupon be took out his pocket- 
b0ok^ and begaii eountiog out tens, twenties, and 
fifties, to the amount of three hundred ddlank I 
kesitated) but it was for an instant only, uid refused 
to trice the money. Be insisted ; but my mind was 
milde vkpi By way of eiicuse for declining to re- 
ceive tke debty I told him I was going to the west- 
tai pait of the state^ add diould not retam for some 
time. On relatiiig this circumstance to my brothers, 
Mme voqIbAs afterwards, they informed me that 
Garrow &iled the veiy next day^ and they lost the 
whole amoitnt. 

I made my Way On foot to Schenectady, where I 
remained diree days literally without bread. Being 
heaitil^ &ed of ngr adventure, I wrote home for 
lekrt to retonij like the prodigal son. The next 
dttf I received an answer from one of my brothers, 
utterly tefusing to receive me. I shall never forget 
my feelings when I received that letter. I felt alone 
in die world. To ths^ letter I attribute all my 
wanderings in after life. Had I been permitted to 
return when I saw the folly of my conduct in leav- 
ing hoine, I should have b^n cured — ^I felt I should — 
of my ii&tuation for the stage, and should have be- 
eoftie a steady merchant, lawyer, preacher, or some- 
thing else equally as estimable in the eyes of the 
world. 1 may as Well mention here that my bro- 
thers were not quite so hardhearted as they may 
appear to have been. The letter was intended to 
have the eflfect of punishing me for running away ; 
and the next day they sent for me ; but it was too 
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late; I had left the town in less than fire minutes 
after receiving my sentence of baniabment 

I bent my conrse westward, and in abont a week 
arrived at Solon, (the place lAxeTe I was « raised,") 
flie clothes I had on my back constitating my whole 
stock of valuables — &e bundle I took away from 
Albany having entirely vanished in exchange for 
eatables and lodging on the road. An uncle, by die 
the name of Holland, suffered me to remain at his 
house, my labour on the farm being considered 
equivalent to my daily bread. Here one of my 
brothers visited me, and explaineid tbe Schenectady 
affair. The whole family were about removing to 
the Great West, and he appointed a place to meet 
me in about a month's time, when he expected to 
be on his western journey. To fill up the interme- 
diate time, I engaged myself to a farmer in Scipio, 
on Cayuga Lake, to work in the harvest-field, for 
which I was to receive six bushels of wheat. This 
wheat I sold for seven dollars and a half, which, 
with five dollars my brother had given me, formed 
the fund with which I was to pay the expenses of 
my journey to the western country. 

By some accident my brother was prevented 
meeting me as appointed ; and supposing he had 
gone on, and that his letters had miscarried, on I 
pushed, and never stopped until I found myself in 
Pittsburgh. Here my purse gave out ; for afler pay- 
ing my tavern bill and purchasing a pit ticket for 
the theatre, not one cent remained. Behold me, 
then, one thousand miles from home, (if I can with 
propriety say I had any home at all,) among strangers 
and in a strange land. 
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CHAPTER II. 

WANDERINGS IN THE WEST. 

Phtsbnigfa — ^Th^ old husband and the young wife — ^''Onlj a 
passenger^ — Cheap lodgings in the Muskingum Valley^- 
The good Samaritans — *• Sixty-footers" — ^The printer's ap- 
prentice— Second titles — ^Travelling on a eredit-^Hoeing 
com— The Western Sun and its editor — Amateur theatricals 
on the banks of the Wabash — Fire — ^The deserters — Gen. 
Xackson-^A long walk — ^Hoxe. 

I wi^T to the theatre. Mr. Entwistle was the 
m&iiBgef ) and Mr. Hutton and Mrs. Entwistle were 
his prmcipal performers. Mr. and Mrs. Legg were 
members of the company. << The Lady of the Lake'^ 
was the play, and the farce, "Turn Out." The 
$ceniery was good, and the pieces were well played. 
Next morning I went to the stage-door, for the pur- 
pose of applying for employment, but could not 
obtain an audience of the mans^r. Being asked 
my Jbusiness by one of the performers, I had not the 
courage to make my wishes known, and I was turned 
ouit 

Hearing no tidings of my brother, I took passage 
on: a flat-boat to work my way to Marietta. Not 
much liking the dow floating of the ark, I changed 
into a skifi* owned by an elderly gentleman, who 
wanted a working passenger. He had a young wife 
and a beautiful child. I soon found I i^ould not be 
very oomfertable with them ; for although his young 
wife's conduct was in all respects considerate and 

3 
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proper, the old gentleman had a tincture of jealousy 
in his disposition, which would break out now and 
then ; particularly when people mistook me for the 
young woman's husband, which they frequently did. 
I remember what a stew the. old fellow was in one 
night, when the landlord of an inn lighted us up-stairs, 
and pointing to two doors, said to me, « You and 
your wife will occupy that room, and your faiher 
can sleep here." 

The olcl fellow flew into a violent rage, and told 
the landlord he was entirely mistaken ; that he him- 
jself was the husband of the lady, and I was nothing 
but a passenger! 

At Marietta I commenced a fruitless search for 
my brother. I traversed the whole valley of the 
Muskingum, actually subsisting on apples and 
peaches, and sleeping in bams! One day^I hap- 
pened in at Mr. Hall's bakehouse. Mr. Hall, his 
mother, wife, sister, and brothers, had Jately arrived 
from Connecticut. They were all Methodists ; but 
a more worthy family I have never known. After a 
very short acquaintance, suspecting my destitute 
situation, they inquired into my circumstances. I 
told my story, and was immediately invited to make 
their house my home untij I could communicate 
with my brothers at Albany. I accepted their invi- 
tation*»with joy and gratitude, and endeavoured, by 
my labour and attention to their business, to repay 
their kindness. 

Years have passed — not a few, but many — jind 
my gratitude to that family remains as wan^ ,i^hK 
sincere as it was at the time they sheltered the pooi 
' wanderer! 
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I soon learned, in answer to my letter, that the 
brother whom I had supposed ahead of me in my 
journey, had been compelled, by the sickness of his 
ftmily, to turn back, and his letters to me, informing 
me of the fact,,had miscarried. 

In about two months, however, another brother, 
with bLs family, passed Marietta, on their way to 
Cincinnati. I was taken on board their ark^ and 
we all proceeded happily along down "La Belle 
Riviere." My brother established himself at Cin- 
cinnati, where he was joined eventually by the whole 
brotherhood.* 

For myself, my wandering propensities returning, 
I proceeded as far as Louisville, where I engaged 
myself to H. Denning as an apprentice to the print- 
ing business. I was carrier of the << Herald,?' and 
remember to this day the residences of the old citi- 
zens, the Gaits, BuUits, Prathers, and the Oldhams, 
whom I served twice a week with the news twenty- 
seven years ago. 

The theatre was open. I renewed my acquaint- 
ance with the family of the Drakes y and, as at Albany, 
had free admission behind the scenes. The com- 
pany consisted of Messrs. S. Drake, Savage, Blissett, 
Alexander Drake, S. Drake, Jr., J. O. Lewis, James 
Drake, and Comele, Mrs. Lewis, Miss Julia Drake, 
and Mrs. Mongen. Mr. LudloWy who had been one 
of Mr. Drake's original western company, hdd gone 

* The reader, if he is much acquainted in and about Cin- 
cinnati, wiU perceive that the writer forms one-tenth of the 
fSamily so well known in the western country as the ** Sixtjf- 
/eel Smiths" Alas! there are now (1845) but thirty-six fed 
of OS remaining ! ^ 
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to New Orleans. I saw Bliasett in neajrly 9II of his 
best characters, and a mo$t admirable actor he was. 

The << Forty Thieves" md '< The Miller and his 
Men" were performed frequenUy. I^ the la^t «cene 
of the latter piece, the eqvfoi^m was omitted, liothair 
used to say, <<Confiision! the train has iailcKi! Well, 
manly courage nerve u^y arm, and prusb jthe tyrant !'^ 
A desperate combat ensued, which ei^ded mfk the 
death of the Miller, of course. 

Manager Drake had .a singular propensity to alter 
titles, or rather add seicond fities to plays. To the 
<(Honey Moon" he would add — « or the Pmtter ajyd 
his Three Daughters.^^ IJe alwjays ^mnoiu^d the 
<< Hunter of the Alps," with thjus addition: <<or the 
BuTuxway Horse thai fhmg it9 fider jiii £^ Forest of 
SofooyJ*^ I will add one mor? fytf^ijnpn of Us second 
titles J and proceed: 

<< Richard the Thxbjd; or, the Death of Young 
Edward at Tewkshury^ arid of King Henry the Sixth 
in London; the Courtship of the subtk Duhe JRichardj 
and Marriage witk Lady Anm ; Unnatural Marder of 
the Children of Edward Plc^agenet in the Tower; 
the Coronation of the Usurper; Rise of a formidable 
Behellion in Wales; Overthrow of Bu,ckingham, and 
his Decapitation; Death of the Tyrant at t%e Battle of 
Bosworih Fieldy and Accession of Henry the Seventh 
to the Throne of England P^ 

Becoming dissatisfied with my situation in the 
printing-office, (i/ter the actors left the cUyy and im- 
agining Mr. Denning was a httle unreasonable to 
expect me lo rise at five in the morning, after work- 
ing until two., hours past midnight, "I gave him 
something, and we parted." I stored my pockets 
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provisions, and << broke for hi^ timber;" in 
other words, I trudged off to the westward. While 
my provisions lasted, I was tolerably comfortable and 
happy; my foi^n^ was « cheap and airy" — ^gene- 
raUy on the groundrfloor, and for three or four days 
I footed it merrily along throu^ the wilds and prai- 
ries of Indiana; but when my provisions gave out, 
my spirits gave out also. Apples and peaches there 
were none — my only resources were to beg, starve, 
or impose on the people. I chose the latter alterna- 
tive, and trumped up a story — I forget what it was 
now — ^which induced the good folks of the «Hoo- 
sier" state to give me corn-bread, bacon, and thick 
milk enough to keep soul and body together, on a 
credU. After many days of hardship, fatigue, and 
mortification, I arrived at Vincennes, on the Wabash 
River. When I left Louisville I had some faint 
hopes of finding a company of theatricals at this 
place, but there being none, I began to look about 
for something to do for a livelihood. I soon found 
a farmer a few miles firom town who << wanted a 
hand," and immediately engaged myself to him for 
twenty-five cents per diem, to hoe com! For about 
a week I toiled under an almost tropical sun, follow- 
ing tibe example of my fellow-labourers, and strip- 
ping myself, all but my pantaloons— by whiq^ means 
my back, arms, neck, and hands, became bHltercd ! 
In a few days, I literally shed my skin, I could 
not stand this — ^to be skinned alive was rather 
too much. I left the farm, and engaged myself to 
Elihu Stout, Esq., proprietor of the "Western Sun" 
newspaper, as an apprentice. Twenty-five years 
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have d8{Med ^^iice I bam aean nj jbU ioMtef ; yet 
there he is before my minims ej^, die good, vofthjr, 
excdIenMemperfd man I always ioaad him. ^ a 
master he was kmd and indulgent ; 48 a hjEub^nd, he 
was fbrbearing ; as a &lh|er, aflbotiooate, and as a 
man he was almost perfiHtt. ({is 'wife-^ut the less 
we say of her die h^etter-rshe was Ipad in sidmess, 
and that, wilh me, coyers a multitade of fiiuiia. T^ 
lady had been ^fbrou^ np'^ in K^tudcy, and 
having been in the habit of ^ox^^nding sioocf, and 
the laws of Indiana not permitting her to (nan %xq of 
those convenient appei^dages to a housdicdd, die 
made use of her husband's apprentiees in place of 
them. She had one negro-r-his name was Thomp? 
son — ^who had been brought firpm Kentucky under 
indentures. He was to be fisee at the age of twenty* 
one, and he was now at least tbirtyrfivel Mrs. Stout 
made him believe be was but fourteen, and that he 
had yet seven years to ser^e. Thompson u$ed to 
ask us boys in the office if we didn't think he was 
fifteen years of age ? Of course we could not en- 
courage him in sudi fibolUi4)7uU ideas. Sp he 
served on in blessed ignorance ; apd whether he has 
yet arrived at the desired age of twenty-one, I am 
not informed. I don't know how it was, but Mrs. 
Stout acquired a complete ascendency over us all. 
With all her faults, as I said before, she ws(s kind in 
sickness. If one of us complained ever so litde, she 
would send for us, place us in a bed, (we had not 
the luxury of a bed when in health,) and nurse us 
with the greatest care until we completely recovered ; 
then dismiss us to pur type-setting with a hearty — 
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UtBiifig; and dien her tyranny would be resumed 
and continued sans intermission until we were 
^uiunaiely taken ill again* 

My&How apprentices were James A. J. Bradford, 
■ow of the army, loim Thompson, since dead, and 
WiUiam H. Johnson, at present proprietor of a paper 
i^ Lpuisville. The latter soon left the office, his ap- 
pnenticfidiip having expired ; the other two remained 
during my apprenticeship. In a short time I became 
WO expert in the « art and mystery of printing," that 
by common consent I was declared foreman of the 
<( Sun" office. I too}c a side in politics — and, of 
eourae, went with the « Sun." Party spirit ran very 
high in the Ikde village of Vincennes. My mistress 
became so {exasperated at the editor of the opposition 
p^ier (a Dr. Macnamara) that she one night buckled a 
belt around her waist, stuck in it two large horse pistols, 
concealed a cow-hide in her sleeve, and thus equip- 
ped, commanded me to arm myself and follow her 
to see fjedr play while i^e inflicted summary chastise- 
ment on the doctor ! It was with much difficulty I 
eould persuade her to « let the doctor off," and not 
vntil I had promised to blaze away at him in the next 
it Sim." 

A Theq)ian Society was formed — Mr. Stout was 
^ipointed one of the managers, and Bradford and 
myself were allowed to become members. The co- 
medy of << John Bull" was- cast, and the character^ 
of laAy Caroline Braymore assigned to my fellow 
q>prentice, Bradford, while I was called on to per- 
sonate a servant attending on Sir Simon Rochdale. 
At the first rehearsal, finding I knew something of 
plays, the managers changed the cast, so as to allow 
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me to play Dan. Another reheansl made so &Toiir- 
able an impression that the afteipiece of « Tis all a 
Farce'' was selected, and the character of Mmnpo as- 
signed to me. The performance of these two cha- 
racters did m J business for me — ^I was acknowledged 
as the low comedian of the society. I appeared sac- 
cessively, and (as the people thought — so did I, too, 
Men,) successfully in the characters of Farmer JUhr^ 
field, Old DMey, Robin Raughheady 'Zekid Home- 
spimy Stephen Harrowby, and several others. I can 
remember the names of only a few of the. members 
of the association — ^Dr. Shuler, Mr. Stout, Dr. Deck- 
er, and my fellow-apprentice, Bradford, were promi- 
nent actors. A Mr. Dillworth played the old woman 
and Dr. OUapod. The winter passed off pleasantly ; 
indeed , notwithstanding the treatment I received from 
my mistress, the winter was all spring with Bradford 
and myself. 

I had been an apprentice in the << Sun" office about 
two years, when one night about twelve o'clock we 
were alarmed by the cr}- of fire ! After carefully « lock- 
ing up the form," which we had just finished correct- 
ing, we very leisurely went into the street to ascertain 
where the fire was, when we soon had light enough 
on the subject — it was our printing-office which was 
in flames ! The people were running towards us firom 
every direction — all was confusion. The family, 
who occupied the part of the building directly under 
where the fire was raging, were yet asleep. Our first 
care was for them — the next to preserve the printing 
materials. For my own part, after I had carried out, 
by main strength, several of the family, including Mrs. 
Stout, who was a load for any one, I went to work 



BUSNINQ or A PRINTING OFFICE. 33 

assisting the people to get out the press and types. 
I found the crowd industriously engaged in emptying 
the types on the floor, and rushing out with the C€ises I 
In the co^fusioi;! and noise, I lost all recollection, but 
GODtinued, 99 I was afterwards told, to run in and out 
of the buming building, long after the crowd of peo- 
ple had entirely desisted, expecting the roof to fall in 
every lacuaent. J was frequently warned against my 
fi>oL-hardine8s, a^ they very justly termed it — ^but I 
heeded nQt — heard not — ^the warning. I continued 
to bundle out the casos, paper, imposing stones and 

preqseS) at a d ^1 of a rate. The first recollection 

I hpye, f» of hearing a tremendous shout or scream, 
as of a thQusand voices. J gave a spring, and im- 
mediatel]r found I bad escaped the most awful of 
d^ilbs. The roof feU in while I was passing from 
tbe priptipg room, throu^ a small entry, into the 
flibreet. At first it was thought I was buried in the 
flames; but the momentary check the filing timbers 
met with when they reached the floor of the second 
8[tory of the building, gave ipe time to save myself. 

In a few days our << pi was distributed," our press 
put in order — and the ^< Westiem Sun" rose in full 
apl^idour, and in 9 new dress. But its rays gave no 
wanp& to me. I was unhappy ; for our Thespian 
society had been dissolved ! I longed for an opportu- 
mly ito tiead the boards again ; and hearing that there 
was a company at Nashville, (only three hundred miles 
off,) I determined to set off for that place forthwith, 
without troubling my worthy master or mistress about 
the matter. Bradford had relations in Nashville, and 
as he also was tired of his situation, he agreed to ac* 
company me. So off we started, in the middle of a 
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night, and actually ram nearly fifteen miles, fearing 
I know not what — unless it was that Mrs. Stout should 
follow and take us up, runaways as we were. We 
heroically resolved not to be taken alive, if fifty men 
should attempt to af^rehend us — ^but I verily believe 
if the old lady had appeared, we should have surren- 
dered at discretion. 

Arrived at Na^ville, I was doomed to be disap- 
pointed in my theatrical hopes. The company had 
just left the ci^ for St. Louis, five hundred miles 
distant ! As I had not five hundred cents to take 
me to them, I gave up all idea of becoming an actor 
for the time being, and consoled myself by spending 
the greater part of my Sundays in the old salt-house, 
which had been occupied by Mr. Ludlow as a theatre. 
There were the seats, the stage, the trap-doors, the 
banners! How I gloried in diose banners! The 
last play performed had been << Bunker's Hill," and 
the banners of both parties had been left upon the 
field of battle. 

I engaged myself as a journeyman printer to Mr. 
Wilson, then just establishing the Gazette. Here I 
became slightly acquainted with Greneral Jackson, 
who, being intimate with my employer, firequently 
visited the office. In about a month, my brothers at 
Cincinnati having got wind of my erratic move- 
ments, and having ascertained my whereabouts, sent 
4ie an earnest invitation to return home. I accepted 
it joyfully ; took leave of my kind employer and 
his excellent family, and walked off to Cincinnati, a 
distance of three hundred miles. Here ended my 
wanderings for awhile. 
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CHAPTER in, . 

CINCINNATI THEATRICALS IN EARLY TIMES. 

Parties and politics — ^Law and law lectures — Thespians 
in tlie Hajrmarket—- New theatre in Columbia street— Old 
Henderson. 

Here was another happy winter. The evenings 
were deli^tfiil — singing meetings^ debating socie- 
ties^ religious gatherings, oratorios, family par- 
ties, and politics, served to fill up my time rather 
agreeably ; added to which, I attended a series of 
law lectures, performed the duties df clerk in one 
of my brothers' stores, on a salary of eight dol- 
lars per month, and played the organ in the New 
Jerusalem church three times every Sunday, and 
every Thursday evening, besides teaching a whole 
lot of young New Jerusalemitcs the art of psalmody 
two evenings each week. Towards spring, finding 
I had a little time to spare^ I joined a Thespian 
society, who held their meetings in a building be- 
long^g to Elmore Williams, in upper Market street. 
I was the hero of the corpi^^d enacted Young 
Jfarval. A Mr. Sweeney (Afterwards justice of the 
peace) was Lady Randolph, and he acted the cha- 
racter very well, considering that his voice was de- 
cidedly a baritone, and he had not shaved for a 
week ! The « meditating maid," Anna, was per- 
sonated by Mr. George Row, a tall lank carpenter, 
who chewed tobacco, and was obliged to tunMside 
every now and then to spit. Glenalvon, Mr. Davi% 
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who afterwards attached himself to the stage, but 
with no success. Of all the members of that society, 
I know of but one-^— leaving myself out of the count 
for others to judge of-— who did not go to the devil ! 
And it may not be thought im^oper here for me to say 
a word or two on the subject of axnaUur theatricals. 
I never knew any good to come from Thespian 
societies ; and I have known them to be productive 
of much harm. Performing plays with success 
(and Thespians* are always suecesafut) inevitably 
begets, in the performer, a desire for vat enlarged 
sphere of aetion. If he can please his* townsmen 
and friends, why should he not delight a metropo* 
litan audience? He becomes dissitfisfied with his 
profession or bufflness, whatever it majr be; ap- 
plies to a manager for a.first i^ypearance m a regular 
Aeatre — appears — ^feils — takes to drink, and is 
ruined, llien to see the inordinate vanity of those 
amateurs who occasionally "volunteer^ for some 
charitable purpose; the airs of consequence they 
give themselves; the ignorance they betray of a 
profession which they degrade by adopting even for 
a single night. The consummate impudence with 
which they strut before the public in the highest 
characters ! Not a shadow of fright about them — 
Oh BO ! Their friends are in the house to applaud 
them, whether they deserve applause or not. Their 
success is not doubtful — ^the thing is settled — they 
must succeed — and they generally do ; for applause 
is bountifully and indiscriminately showered upon 
them, and they are, in their own minds, immensely 
great 'actors before they have the slightest know- 
ledge of the first rudiments of the profession. 
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A gentleman ?LctoT once told me that he had asked 
Mr. Booth's opinion of his acting in the character 
of Richard, and that Booth had acknowledged him- 
self betU! 

In 1819 a small company of theatricals, under the 
management of Mr. Blanchard, visited Cincinnati, 
and performed a few nights in Mr. Dawson's school- 
house on Water street. 

The foundation of the Columbia street theatre was 

■ 

laid this year, and the company of Messrs. Collins and 
Jones performed, for a short season, in the second 
stoiy of Burrows and Tunis' store, comer of Colum- 
bia apd Walnut streets. 

Next year (1820) the new theatre opened with 
u Wives as they Were." Sir William Dorillon, Mr. 
Collins; Bronzely, Mr. Jones; Lord Priory, Mr. 
Lucas ; Miss Dorillon, Mrs. Groshon. Mr. Collins 
was an excellent actor ; so was Jones. Mrs. Gro- 
fihon was deservedly a great &voiuite. I have never 
seen her superior in Lady Macbeth. James M. 
Scott (since known as Big Scott, or Tragedy Scott, 
but better as << Long Tom Coffin^^) was a leading 
member of this company. Mr. Gamer, then a vo- 
calist of some pretensions, performed a starring en- 
gagement, opening and closing in <<The Devil's 
Bridge." It was in this piece that old Fred Hen- 
derson first began to be appreciated by the audience. 
In after years he became an immense favourite, not 
only in Cincinnati, but in all the western towns. It 
was a treat to see him and Alexander Drake in the 
force of « Tum Out !" 

4 
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CHAPTER IV. 

"ONE MAN IN BIS TIME PLAYS MANY PARTS." 

Country theatricals — ^Death of Douglas — Cast of Pizarro, from 
the Dublin edition — Close quarters — ^Return to the law. 

When tbe theatre closed for the season (1819) 
I felt my wandering propensities returning. With- 
out much ceremony of leave-taking, I pushed for the 
westward again, and, strange as it may seem, I bent 
my course for Vincennes. Arriving, I found my 
quondam master had iarmed out his printing-office to 
a Mr. Osbom, with whom I immediately engaged as 
a compositor. I was kindly received by Mr. and 
Mrs. SimvH — the latter declaring that she lUced me all 
the better for the spirit I had shown in running away ! 
In about a month's time my type-setting was inter- 
rupted, and my ideas all thrown into ^ by the arrival 
of my old friend, Alexander Drake, with a small com- 
pany of comedians from St. Louis. They were to 
play in Vincennes during the summer months. I 
was four hundred miles from home — the temptation 
was too great to withstand — I applied — was accept- 
ed — and here began my theatrical career. 

The company consisted of Messrs. A. Drake, S. 
Drake, Jun., Palmer Fisher, Douglas, Jones, Sol. 
Smithy and Mesdames Mongin, Fisher, and three or 
four little female Fishers. 

With a company so limited in number, it will be 
supposed our range of pieces must have been ex- 
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tremely circumscribed ; but this was not the case ; 
we grappled at " Pizarro," the " Poor Gentleman," 
and other equally full plays. 

By a lamentable casualty, our number, small as it 
was, was destijied to be reduced. It was a custom 
with us to bathe in the Wabash river just previous 
to retiring for the night. Our hotel being on the 
bank of the river, we undressed in our rooms, and 
wrapping ourselves in sheets or blankets, we so pro- 
ceeded to our bath. One morning Douglas was 
missing — several remembered he had been with us 
in the water, but none had any recollection of seeing 
him when we came out His clothes were found in 
his room ; but there were no signs of his bed having 
been occupied that night. A search was immediately 
commenced, and resulted in finding the dead body 
of our friend two miles below the town ! 

We had now but four men and two ladies, and, 
with this number, we played " Pizarro." To those 
unacquainted with country theatricals^ the cast will 
be a curiosity : 

Pizarro, the Spanish general, \ 

AtaUba, king of Quito, 5 ' 

RoUa, the Peruvian leader, 7 

Las Gasas, a Spanish priest, 5 

Alonzo, joined with the Peruvians, \ 

Orozembo, an old cacique, 3 

High Priest of the Sun, 

Almagro, a Spanish officer, 

Blind man, 

Sentinel, 

Yalverdey secretary. 

Guards, 

Peruvian boy, 

Elvira, 7 

Priestess of the Sun, 5 

Cora, • • • • 

Child, .... 



. Mr. S. Drake. 

. Mr. Fisher. 

. Mr. A. Drake. 

. Mr. Sol. Smith. 

Miss Fisher. 

. Mrs. Fisher. 

. Mrs. Mongin. 

• Miss A. Fisheiv 
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Thus, Sam Drake, (as I^zarro,) after planning an 
attack on the nnoflending Peruvians while engaged 
in worship << at their ungodly altars," And assigning 
his generals (me) their « several posts/' m the next 
act is seen (as Ataliba) leading the Indian warriors 
to battle, declaring that << straight forward will he 
march, until he sees his people free, or they behold 
their monarch fall !" He is victorious ; and goes to 
offer up thanks to the gods therefor, — ^when, Presto ! 
on comes the same man again (as Pizarro) smarting 
under the stings of defeat ! 

Fisher (as Las Casas) calls down a curse on the 
heads of the Spaniards— throws off his cloak; drops 
his cross ; doffs his gray wig, and appears in the next 
scene as the gallant Rolla, inciting his << brave asso* 
ciates" to deeds of valour ! Alexander Drake, as 
Orozembo, in the first scene gives an excellent cha-< 
racter of the youth Alonzo, pronouncing him to be a 
« nation's benefactor" — ^he is then stuck under the 
fifth rib by a Spanish soldier, (that's me again,) and 
is carried off by his murderer; — ^he then slips off his 
shirt and scull-cap, claps on a touch of red paint, 
and behold ! he is the blooming Alonzo, and engaged 
in a quiet Ute-orUte with his Indian spouse ! 

For my own part, I was the Spanish army entire ! 
but my services were not confined to that party. — 
Between whiles I had to ofiiciate as High Priest of 
the Sun — then lose both of my eyes, and feel my 
way, guided by a little boy, through the heat of the 
battle, to tell the audience what was going on behind 
the scenes ; afterwards, my sight being restored, and 
my black cloak dropped, I was placed as a sentinel 
over Alonzo ! Besides, I was obliged to find the 
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sleeping child ; %fat a blow or two with Rolla ; fire 
(»ff three guns at him while crossing the bridge ; beat 
the alarm drum, and do at least two-thirds of the 
diouting;! Some may think my situation was no 
sinecure-j'Jmt being a novice, all my exertions were 
nothing in comparison with those of the Drakes-* 
particularly Sam, who frequently played two or three 
parts in one play, and, after being killed in the last 
scene, was obliged to fail far evumgh off the stage to 
play slow music as the curtain descended I 

Our stage was ten feet wide, and eight feet deep. 
When we played pieces that required bridges and 
mountains, we had not much room to spare ; indeed 
I might say we were somewhat crowded. 

I generally <(went on" for what is termed the 
youthful business ; Henry in << Speed the Plough," 
Henry in the << Magpie and Maid," Belville in the 
« Country Girl," and other characters of a similar 
grade ; but almost always had to << double" them 
with something else. I recollect going on for 
Frederick and Stephen Harrowby in the "Poor 
Grentleman." We played mostly from the Dublin 
(doubling) edition. 

The season lasted about eight weeks. The com- 
pany proceeded to Louisyille, and I footed it back 
to Cincinnati, declining the offers of the Drake 
family for a permanent engagement, being fearful of 
the cUsapprobation of my brothers, who as yet knew 
nothing of the manner of employing my time in 
Vincennes. Being partially satisfied with my few 
weeks' experience as an actor, I now determined to 
"study the law," I was taken into the justice's 
office of Daniel Roe, and had the advantage of the 
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books and instraction of Mr. Todd, an excellent 
lawyer and a worthy man, since dead. Here, and 
by attending the law lectures otVfm. Gre^e, Esq., 
I picked up what little I know of that << intricate 
science,'' as it is termed by Sir Walter 8c<itt. Mr. 
Drake came to Cincinnati, s6on after, and opened 
our Thespian house, under the style of the Haymm^ 
kd theatre; but the concern was unsuccesisfy, vkA 
the company returned to Louisville. 

In the winter of 1820, die Columbia street flieatre 
was managed jointly by Mr. Drake and Mr. Cbllins, 
the partner of the latter gentleman (Mr. Jofies) re- 
maining with the company in the south-western 
towns. The drama of the « Forty TTiieves*' wiul 
produced with great splendour, and many o&er 
novelties were offered ; but the jseason was an uh- 
productive one. The compahy was indifferent, and 
the patronage worse than indifferent. 

I continued to study the law. 
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CHAPTER V. 

iUtPEDIENtS TO GAIN A £.IV£LIHOODt 

Golfiiis and Drake^The Forty 7%fe«e»^Feggy at the play- 
house—A KeDtacky . singing-school— The Independent 
Press—" Brother Mosejr** — ^His joyful end— OW Hundred 
and the Vital Spark. 

During the season of 1822 I made application 
for the situation of prompter, and was engaged in 
that capacity. The company consisted of Messrs. 
Collins, Jon^, Cargile, Hays, Henderson, Bruce, 
Miss D^iHy, Mrs. Groshon, Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Harma, 
and Miss Seymolre, afterwards Mrs. Cargile. Mr* 
Cooper performed an engagement during this season. 

On the first night of his engagement the fol- 
lowing whimsical incident occured — Othello was 
the t>lay : 

The fame of the great tragedian had drawn a 
crowded audience, composed of every description 
of persons, and among the rest a country lass of six- 
teen, whom (not knowing her real name) we will 
call Peggy. Peggy had never before seen the in- 
side o{ a playhouse. She entered at the time Othello 
was making his defence before the duke and sena- 
tors ; the audience were unusually attentive to the 
ptey, and Peggy was permitted to walk in the lobby, 
until she arrived at the door of the stage box, when 
a gentleman handed her in, without withdrawing 
his eyes from the celebrated performer, and her beau, 
a countiy boy, was obliged to remain in the lobby. 
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Miss Peggy stared about for a moment, as if doubt* 
ing \vhether she was in her proper place, till, casting 
her eyes on the stage, she observed several chairs 
unoccupied. It is .probable this circumstance alone 
would not have induced her to take the step she 
did — but she observed the people on the sts^ ap- 
peared more at their ease than those among whom 
she was standing, and withal much more sociable — 
and, as fate would have it, just at the moment, Othello 
looking nearly towards the place where she was 
situated, exclaimed : 

** Here comes the lady." 

The senators half rose, in expectation of seeing 
the <( gentle Desdemona," when lo! the maiden 
from the country, stepped from the box plump on 
the stage and advanced towards the expecting Moor! 
It is impossible to give any idea of the confusion 
that followed ; the audience clapped and cheered — 
the duke and senators forgot their dignity — the girl 
was ready to sink with consternation — even Cooper 
himself, could not help joining in the general mirth ; 
the uproar lasted for several minutes, until the 
gentleman who had handed her in the box, helped 
the blushing girl out of her unpleasant situation. It 
was agreed by all present that a lady never made 
her debut on any stage with more eclat than Miss 

Peggy. 

^ At the close of the season, I withdrew from the 
th^3*tre and got mafri^. I remember when I com- 
^ menced married life, I had exactly four dollars and 
rixty-two cents, which I handed to the minister as 
lis fee. A month passed away very happily at a 
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brother's house, after which it occurred to rae one 
day that some means must be thought of by which 
to obtain eatables and drinkables. One morning I 
strolled over the river into Covington. I roamed 
about the hills, back of the town, humming and 
whistling a variety of tunes, and was as happy as a 
lark. On a sudden, it occurred to me that I pos- 
sessed same knowledge of the science of music; 
and next, I thought to myself, « why may not I turn 
that knowledge to account ?" / tmll open a singings 
school — I will! Full of the idea, I ran into the 
town, crossed the Licking, and asked the first person 
I met if he thought a singing-school could be gotten 
up in Newport? "Well, stranger," he answered, 
«< I don't know but you mout get one a going — ^there 
are a heap of young people here, and nary a school 
for teaching to sing." "Enough !" said I — " next 
Saturday I open a singing-school at the court- 
house." Proposals were soon written — sm^. in the 
course of the afternoon I obtained fifty suraeribers, 
at a dollar a head, payable at the end of the qaMta| 
Full of confidence in the success of my schet^^K. 
returned to Cincinnati, and purchased four dozen of 
Flint's edition of Sacred Harmony, with which I 
returned, on the following Saturday, to commence 
my school. I found the grand jury room crowded, 
and had no difficulty in disposing of my stock of 
books, on a credit^ (that was the way I purchased 
them,) and at it we went, singing psalms. I practised 
my sdiool in raising and falling the " ei^t notes" 

for about two hours — then " fa-sol-la-'d" the ladies 

• 

and gentlemen, sejl^tely and together, for an hour 
more, and wound up, at sun-down, with a touch of 
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«* Old Hundred" and "Vital Spark!" Appointing 
the next Saturday as the second meeting of the school, 
we separated, apparently mutually pleased with each 
other. On Sunday, I was at my post playing the 
organ in the litde " Temple," and I related to my 
brother Sam and my fast friend, Southerd Holmes, 
both leading members of our singing society, the 
success which had attended my attempt to establish 
a school among the Kentuckians, and received their 
warmest congratulations. 

About the middle of the following week, it oc- 
curred to me, while sitting reading a newspaper in 
a printing office, that a new paper was very much 
needed in Cincinnati. Without saying a word to 
any one, I took a composing-stick and set up ten 
lines of types, proposing to establish a weekly news- 
paper, to be called the " Independent Press. ^^ I 
worked off' twenty copies of my ten-line prospectus, 
and taking one of them, I went up Main street, and 
obtained ninety subscribers. Next morning I called 
atajFohn P. Foote's type-foundry, and selected $200 
w^h of types, which he very readily agreed to let 
me have on a liberal credit, and borrowing a wheel- 
barrow, I packed my types into if, and wheeled them 
up to Mr. Oliver Farnsworth's printing-office. Leav- 
ing my wheelbarrow at the door, I entered the office, 
and asked Mr. F. if he would, for a proper compen- 
sation, permit me to print a paper there ? He con- 
sented — the terms were agreed on, and I pulled off 
my coat and went to work, setting up the type for 
the first number of my paper. 

By dint of hard labour, nigl^md day, the << Inde- 
pendent Press" made its appearance on the 4th of 
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July, 1822. On the day of the first publication the 
sabscription list increased to 300, and in a few 
weeks swelled to 700 ! I shall say little about this 
paper. It carried considerable influence with it. I 
can truly say, I was honest in my course, and I be- 
lieve at this day all who were opposed to the estab- 
lishment will admit that my intentions were good. 
There was a series of letters published during the 
first six months, which caused great excitement, in- 
asmuch as they bore heavily (under fictitious names) 
on some of the oldest inhabitants ; exposing many 
transactions for years supposed to have been forgot- 
ten. I was threatened with all sorts of punishments, 
and was several times attacked by persons who 
thought themselves aggrieved; but somehow or 
other, I always happened to come ofi" with whole 
bones and a whole skin. « 

Moses Dawson and myself were the two first edi- 
tors who raised the standard of General Jackson in 
Ohid. " Brother Mosey," as I used to call him, in 
our affectionate editorial intercourse, battled away 
in the cause of democracy for many years — ^was « re- 
warded" with the nomination to an office; which 
the senate would not advise and consent to — lived 
to a good old age, and died of joy on hearing of 
Polk's election. 

One morning, as I was walking very fest up Main 
street from the post-oflGice, with a bundle of exchange 
papers under my arm, a gentleman in a Kentucky 
jeans coat and white hat nearly startled from the side- 
'walk when he met me. Wondering at the man's 
surprise, and his countenance appearing somewhat 
familiar to me, I turned, after passing him a few 
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steps, and observed he stood precisely in the same 
place as v^hen I first noticed hinii with one foot on 
the curbstone and the other in the centre of the 
gutter. <<Do you know me, my friend, that you 
stare at me so ?" I inquired, returning towards him 
a step. " That's what I want to find out," he re- 
plied; <<I thivk I've seen you before ; if I mout be 
so bold, mout your name be SmithV^ « It is, sir — 
you want to subscribe, I suppose — come up to the 
office." Without uttering a word he followed to my 
office, where I took doi^m the subscription book, and 
inquired his name. The fellow continued to stare 
at me for some time without answering, and at length, 
with a ghastly sort of smile, said, << Excuse me if I'm 
mistaken, but are you or are you not our singing' 
master V^ 

The truth flashed upon me in an instant; I had 
forgotten all about my singing-school! " Old Hun- 
dred" had been pressed from my memory, and the 
" Vital Spark" had not once entered my mind since 
I had been an editor! 

My friend in the jeans and white hat informed me 
that my failure to meet my appointment had caused 
great consternation in Newport; that the scholars 
had continued to meet for several Saturday after- 
noons, in the continued hope of my re-appearance, 
and that at last, reluctantly giving me up as l©st, they 
had dissolved the school, singing « Old Hundred" 
and « Vital Spark" to my memory, out of the four 
dozen of "Flint's Sacred Harmony," which they 
despaired now of ever having an opportunity to pay 
me for. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

' EARLY DAYS OF EDWIN FORREST. 

Cincinnati theatre again — ^A new recrait — ^Forbest in low 
. comedjr-— Price of a nlght*s services — Straggling genius — 
Pedestrian exercises in summer — ^Lexington — ^Ned in the 
Olympic circle — Off to New Orleans. 

In the fall of 1822 Messrs. Collins and Jones again 
.opened the Cincinnati theatre. The members of 
Ae company this season were: Messrs. Collins, 
Jones, Scott, Forrest, Davis, Eberle, Henderson, 
Groshon ; Mrs. Pelby, Mrs. Riddle, Miss Riddle, 
Miss Fenton, and Miss Eliza Riddle, then but a 
child. The opening play was the " Soldier's Daugh- 
ter," the part of Young Malfort by Mr. Edwin For- 
rest. Being editor of a paper, I was of course and 
ex-offido a judge of theatrical matters ; but when I 
expressed my favourable opinion of Forrest's acting 
in the comparatively trifling character of Malfort, my 
brother editors laughed at me-^and afterwards, when 
he played Richard for his benefit, I prophesied his 
future greatness, they set me down as little less than 
a madman. They said I would " spoil the lad" — 
<< he wcLS a clever boy, certainly, but puffing would 
ruin him.'* Mr. Pelby acted as a star during this 
season, as did Mr. Pemberton, Forrest playing Titus 
and Icilius to their Brutus and Virginias. 

The company proceeded to Louisville; but a party 
of fhem soon returned and opened the Globe thea- 
tre on Main street. This party consisted of Messrs. 
Forrest, Scott, CargiU, Woodruff, and Davis. Mx^« 

5 
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Riddle, Miss Riddle, Mrs. Cargill and Mrs. Hanna. 
At this house Forrest played Othello, and many other 
characters for the first time, but with scarcely any 
knowledge of the text — his taste generally leading 
him to prefer the low comedy characters! I recol- 
lect seeing him play Blaise and Luiin — and very 
well he played them too. Finding he was trifling 
away his time, I advised him to write to New Orieans 
for an engagement, which he did, and closed with 
Mr. Caldwell for the ensuing winter season, at a 
salary of ei^teen dollars per week. 

My brother M wrote a petit comedy for the 

Globe theatre, entitled « Modem Fashions,'' which 

r was quite successful, Forrest and Scott played a pair 

of dandies in it. I wrote a sort of a farce called the 
(< Tailor in Distress," in which a well-known mer- 
chant-tailor in Main street figured as the hero, and in 
which Forrest performed the part of a negro. Busi- 
ness being bad, and believing our two pieces played 
together might produce the expenses, I engaged the 
house for one night, agreeing to pay each performer 
the sum of two dollars. Thus Edwin Forrest acted 
a dandy in the first piece, a negro in the second, and 
Sancho Panza in the concluding pantomime, all for 
the sum of two dollars ! ! — He has learned how to 
charge for his services since ! 

^ Business failing altogether in the Globe theatre, 

' tlie members of the company scattered in different 
directions. Forrest and Davis, with the Riddle 
family, made an " excursion into the country," and 
performed in the small towns of Ohio with no suc- 
cess. At Lebanon, or Dayton, Forrest was obliged 
to pledge a trunk of stage wardrobe for his bill at a 
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boarding-house or tavern ;' and whether he has yet 
recovered it, I am unadvised. One day the party 
travelled on foot from Lebanon to Cincinnati — ^twen- 
tj-two miles — crossed the river to Newport, and 
^ayed << Douglas" and « Miss in her Teens," to a 
house of seven dollars! They contrived to get 
through the summer, and in the tall they aU joined 
Collins and Jones, at Lexington, in Kentucky. 

When I had published seventy-two numbers of 
die ^< Press" I began to find carrying on a. news- 
jmper, without a capital, was a bad business. My 
notes fell due ; subscribers were delinquent — ^I could 
not live on politics, and Isold out. The « Press" 
was merged in the << National RepubliciEm," which 
became a firm supporter of Andrew Jackson for the 
presidency, as my paper had been. Elijah Hayward, 
who succeeded me in the chair editorial, on the ac- 
cession of General Jackson in 1828, was appointed 
Commissioner of the General Land-office. I will 
here take occamoB to say, that my city subscribers 
were remarkably punctual in their payments of sub- 
scriptions, but the couTdry patrons (how I hate the 
word) were quite the reverse. My last words to the 
readers of die Independent Press were, <( live honest- 
ly ^ serw God J and take the newspapers,'*^ Shortly 
aftet disqposing of my paper, I made a tour into Ken- 
tucky, for the purpose of making collections. Mr. 
Drake was performing with his company at Frank- 
fort, the seat of government, where he had establish- 
ed a theatre as early as 1817. Mr. William Jones 
came down from Lexington to act Falstafi* for the 
benefit of a friend, and I took a seat with him in his 
gig on his return. On the way he told me Mr. Col- 
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lins and himself vtere about to retire from manage- 
ment, and he suggested that it would be a good op- 
portunity for me to commence a business he knew I 
was attached to. I had never thought of such a thing 
as becoming manager of a theatre ; but the idea once 
in my brain, it was hard to banish it. I played oae 
night in Lexington, the character of JVtimpo, Forrest 
doing the part of Mjrrtyllo. Somehow or other it 
got reported among die actors, that I was there for 
the purpose of forming a company for Cincinnati^ and 
several applications were made for engagements be- 
fore I had made up my mind to enter into the specu- 
> lation. 

I decided to venture, and engaged several per- 
formers ; among others, << old Henderson" and the 
Riddle family. Forrest wished to form an engage- 
ment with me, but as he was under a previous con- 
tract with Mr. Caldwell, at New Orleans, I consulted 
his interests rather than my own, and refused to re- 
ceive him. In vain he urged that he could easily 
compromise with the southern manager, and that he 
would rather be with me at ten dollars per week than 
with a stranger at more than twice the salary ; all 
would not do. I was steadfast in my refusal. In a 
pet with me, he went to the circus, and made an en- 
gagement with the proprietors to go with them as a 
rider and a tumbler for a year ! I heard of this ar- 
rangement just as I was about to leave Lexington, 
and my mortification was great. I called in at the 
circus, and sure enough there was Ned in all his 
glory, surrounded by riders, tumblers, and grooms. 
He was a little abashed at seeing me ; but putting a 
good face on the matter, he said he had made up his 
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mind not to go to New Orleans, and haying been re- 
fused an engagement at ten dollars a week, by me, 
he had engaged << with these boys" at twelve. To 
oonvince me of his ability to sustain his new line of 
business, he turned a couple of flip-flaps on the spot. 
I asked him to walk with me to my lodgings, where, 
bj dint of hard lecturing, and strong argument, I 
prevailed on him to abandon his new profession, and 
commence his journey to New Orleans immediately. 
In brief, I saw him mounted on a good horse, and on 
his road to LouisvUle — and saw no more of him for 
fourteen years ! 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

THE BtANAGER IN BI8TRESS. 

My first attempt at maoagement — ^Wheelingp— ^ For ooe night 
onl^, and by ]>articular desire" — Saturday night and Soi^ 
day momiug — ^Detained on suspicion — ** By thee I fell, thy 
fate's decreed" — ^The pirates permitted to pass. 

I PROCEEDED to Cincinnati -with my compaigTy and 
after the usual troubles and vexations, (increased by 
inexperience in my new business,) commenced my 
managerial career in the « Globe." The company 
was composed of the following individuals : Messrs. 
Henderson, L. Smith, Davis, Sweeney, G. Rowe, 
Ebcrle, Joey Williams,* Sturdevant; Mrs. Riddle, 
Miss Riddle, Miss Fenton, and Miss E. Riddle. 
The once celebrated Jack Dwyer performed an en- 
gagement of six nights. The season failed, as I 
might have expected it would, and we removed to 
the Columbia street theatre, which I rented of Mr. 
Collins ; but no better success awaited us there. If 
the truth must be told, I was totally unfitted for the 
station I had assigned myself. My funds ran out, 
and my actors scattered, as actors generally do when 

* This individual was destroyed by wolves in Florida, a year 
or two after. He was travelling on foot from Pensacola to 
St. Augustine, and being benighted, ** camped out" in one of 
the everglades of that region. The only vestige found next 
morning by his professional companions, was a quantity of 
tickets strewn about, and some wigs and stage properties, torn 
into small pieces. 
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they find no money is to be had — and they are 
ri^ty for ihey cannot live on air — ^thou^ /have al- 
most done BO J on several occasions. At the close 
ef ttie theatre I found myself in debt eleven hundred: 
Md fi% doUtfs. Rather an unfortunate beginning.* 
With a rtBnnant of my company I proceeded to 
WheeHngy ^ere we fitted up a room and played a 
few ni^ts with very indifierent success. The people 
wcare indifierent to pur indifibrent performances. 
The same at Steubenville. After numerous hard- 
ahipa and adventures we arrived at Pittsburg, when 
I rallied my broken forces, and opened the theatre 
with a very good company. On our way from 
Wheeling to Steubenville we passed through the 
small village of Wellsbuigh, Va. Being urged by 
the iidiabitants to perform one night, and hoping to 
raise a sufficient sum to pay our carriage-hire, we 
eonaenled. A room was soon fitted up, and bills 
wtiit issued. The time fixed upon for the curtain 
to rise was « ei^t o'clock precisely,'' as the bills 
have it « Eig^t o'clock precisely" came precisely 
at eight oVslock; but there came not one living 
being in the diape of an auditor! « Not one by 
Heavens^" On inquiry, our landlord iirfortned us 
IfaaC the price of admission was too high, and the 
WeBsburghers were unanimously determined that 
ire should i^ome doum with our price of tickets be* 
fore they would come up to our room. There wa^ 
no altemativ&<— the price of tickets was reduced to 
"fifty cents eaph, children half price," and the 

* In 183i; I had the pleasure of paying all mj debts in Cin- 
cinnati, iKth interest 
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Virginians <<came at last to comfort us/' to the 
number of full thirty. Between the play and after- 
piece (the play was the <<Blue Devils/' and the 
afterpiece the «<Poor Soldier") the landlord, who 
acted as our doorkeeper for the time, informed me the 
sheriff wished to see me for the purpose of serving 
a writ, a complaint having been entered that we 
were showing without license. Our receipts were 
fifteen dollars — the penalty we bad unwittingly in- 
curred was forty. Paying it was out of the question. 
I could not think of going to prison. Outwitting 
the sheriff vras my only chance. It was Saturday 
night I directed the doorkeeper to invite Mr. 
Sheriff to take a seat among the auditors, and I 
would attend him soon as our performance should 
conclude. This was satisfactory to the officer. He 
seated himself and enjoyed, the entertainment very 
much. By introducing a few additional songs, I 
contrived that the curtain should not fall until after 
twelve o'clock. The good-natured sheriff was then 
invited behind the scenes, and he proceeded to exe- 
cute the writ, apologizing for the necessity which 
compelled him to perform the disagreeable duty. 
" My dear sir," said I, leisurely proceeding with 
my undressing arrangements, «< don't apologize — 
these things must be done, but why did you not 
serve your writ some minutes ago ? You are now 
too late." "Too late! How so?"— "Why, my 
dear sir, it is Sunday^ and I make it a rule never to 
transact business, particularly law business, on the 
Sabbath." The sheriff here consulted his watch, 
and found he had been overreached. "Sure 
enough, it i$ past twelve, I do believe, and I don't 
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think I can touch you. Well, curse me if I can be 
angiy with you, Mr. Darby. Come, all hands, and 
take a drink.'' On Monday morning we were in 
Ohio, where old Virginia could not reach us. 

On our journey from Steubenville to Pittsburg, 
we << put up'' for the night at a very small village 
on the Virginia side, about midway between the 
two places. My father-in-law, my wife, and my- 
self, supped at a private table. At supper our con- 
rersation turned on the performances of the night 
jMreyious at Steubenville, which had consisted, 
among other things, of the pantomine of << Don 
Juan." 

The girl who waited on us at table was very 
attentive to our conversation, in the course of which 
I observed that Davis, after mtirdering Don Guzman 
and Don Ferdinand, was too slow in getting to sea — 
there was time enough for the whole town to be 
alarmed — that the combat with Ferdinand was 
diockingly bad, and that if he did not improve in 
Jightingy he had better leave the profession. My 
&ther-in-law remarked of Mr. Lucas, that he had 
tmurdered Doctor Pangloss a few nights before, and 
that, on another occasion, he was too drunk to guard 
(be prisoner Alonzo. A good deal of similar chit- 
chat took place, to hear which did the waiting maid 
" seriously incUne." Next morning when about to 
pursue our journey, we were surprised to see quite 
a crowd coUeeted about our baggage-wagon. Hav- 
ing occasion to open one of my trunks, I noticed 
that the gentlemen composing the crowd watched me 
rather more closely than I thought was necessary for 
the gratification of mere curiosity. Being in Virgini 
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it occurred to me that the Wellsborgh sheriflT 
was not &r off. I determmed to know my fate at 
once, 80 after unlocking one of my boxes and raising 
the lid) I turned suddenly to ihe crowd and asked, 
<( Grentlemen is there a sheriff among you ?^' « No," 
answered a big-whiskered fellow, << we are none of 
us shenffi(, but there'll be a constable here presently, 
who will do as well." My Wellsbur^ friend has 
sent on the writ to one of his deputies, thought I. 
« Well, gentlemen, if none of you are sheriffi», I will 
thank you to retire— I don't know what you can. 
want about my luggage." << Why, stranger," again 
spoke the big-whiskered Virginian, << there's no use 
your getting mad, you've got to stop here — we know 
youy and you'll not get off in a hurry, I promise 
you." << Not get off .^ you have no right to detain 
me; I have incurred no penalty Aere." "No^ I 
don't know that you have, here; but you may have 
to pay the penalty Aere, if so be our court has juris- 
diction of your case." Curse those licenses ! thought 
I to myself — they will be the ruin of me yet ! I 
determined to settle the matter at once. ^< Look 
you, my friends, you say I shall not get off— /think 
I shall, as I believe you have no right whatever to 
detain me. I outwitted your sheriff at Wellsbur^, 
and I tiiink the devil's in it if I can't get clear of your 
constable.'* 

I called to my father-in-law to follow in. the car- 
riage with my family, (as I supposed they would not 
trouble them^) and began to whip the horses of my 
baggage-wagon at a furious rate ; but, before the 
animals had made a start, the reins were seized by 
three men, and big-whiskers thus addressed mc: 
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« Stranger, you are in old Virginia, and you mus'n't 
think of getting off. We don't mean to let pirates 
pass through here, no way, no how.'' "Pirates!" 
exclaimed I — "do you then take us for pirates?" 
"No," answered whiskers, "tog don't take you at 
all, but the constable will ; and we only intend to 
keep you until he comes." I felt relieved — we were 
not to be arrested for the tax at all events. " What 
r&EUK)ti have you for thinking us pirates?" I ventured 
to adc. " What reason ?" — whiskers was still the 
spokesman — "That's a good one! In the first place, 
what can htmest people do with such a heap of plun* 
der as you are toting in that wagon ? Nextly, your 
confessions last ni^t before Peggy Duncan, while 
you were eating supper. Didn't one of your men like 
to havte been Xsken before he escaped to the ship, 
after killing two Dons? — didn't you threaten to dis- 
i^harge him because he fought so bad ? — then that 
'ere doctor which one of your people murdered 
•toAer night in Steubenville — Dr. Panglosh, I be- 
lieve, was his name — and then got so drunk on the 
-strength on't, that he couldn't guard one of your 
prisoners. Reason, indeed! But, there's one thing 
you can't get over, I reckon — ^that there figurin' and 
letterin' on the back of that box, to. say nothing of 
the queer looking clothes you've got in it.^^ Won- 
dering what he could mean by the "figurin' and let- 
terin',"«I turned up the box, when, to my utter as- 
tonishment, the following inscription appeared, as 
near as could be imitated with Venetian red, in kt- 
ter$ of blood : 

« By thee I fell, thy fate's decreed," 
•* Heaven will avenge the bloody deed.** 
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And undemeaih, as if to place the matter bejond a 
doubt, the following: 

** Dov GuzxAV 
MumsxmxD bt Dov Juait, AustriT, A. D. 1464." 

The truth of the matter was this : we had played 
<< Don Juan*' at Steubenville, the night before, and 
the property-man had painted up the back of this 
very box to make it answer for a pedestal for Don 
Guzman to stand on — ^there being no horse for him 
to sit on — and the letters remained, a damning proof 
of our guilt. I did not stop to comment on the 
absurdity of the villagers, in supposing we would 
publish our misdeeds on our boxes, even had -we 
been pirates ; but thought it best to explain matters 
to my friend with the ^^iskers, and leave him to 
settle the matter with his neighbours — for truth to 
tell, I did a little dread the arrival of the officers, 
still remembering the tax lousiness. I accordingly 
took whiskers aside and explained that we were 
actors, instead of pirates, and thus accounted for our 
conversation at supper, and the mysterious inscrip- 
tion. He roared with laughter, and slapped me on 
the back until I was quite sore. By the time we were 
ready for a start, the crowd had been made aware 
of their mistake, and had dispersed. The only one 
who remained, and h« only stayed, as he said, to see 
us ofi^was my whiskered friend, who continued 
inspecting our "plunder" to the very last. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

PITTSBURGH THEATRICALS. 

Scenes from Richard — Curious costumes — ^Followers of ge- 
nius — ^The managers surrounded — ^Exit through a trap-door 
—Living likenesses. 

Whilst awaiting at Pittsburgh the arrival of the 
recmits we expected from Louisville, Lucas, Davis, 
and my brother Lemuel made a trip to Greensbo- 
rough, thirty-two miles distant, where they gave an 
entertainment, consisting of « Scenes from Richard," 
Songs, Recitations, and « Sylvester Daggerwood." 
Davis strutted on for Richard; Lucas « doubled" 
IGng Henry and the Earl of Richmond, and my bro- 
ther enacted Catesby, the Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Backingham, and a few other characters, all in one 
drea. Richard wore a common soldier's coat — the 
Royal Henry, a Scotch kilt, and Catesby, a Roman 
shirt As they had no curtain, Catesby was ordered 
to bear off the body of King Henry, after that unfor- 
tunate monarch was murdered in the Tower ; and the 
same ceremony took place with the tyrant himself, 
after his disaster in Bosworth Field — Catesby doing 
the « heavy business" in both cases. The murdered 
King Hipnry the Sixth lived again in the Earl of 
Richmond — ^both characters being personated, as I 
said before, by Lucas. It was remarked that the 
family likeness was very striking, only the dresses 
were different, the aspiring earl wearing a sailor's 
jacket and Turkish pantaloons, surmounted by a 

6 
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large damask tablecloth, and a very fine officer's hat 
and plume. By this performance, such as it was, the 
three strolling gentlemen made enough to pay for 
their lights, lodging, and supper, and returned next 
day, poor as they went. 

When the company was organized, it consisted of 
Messrs. Scott, Jones, L. Smith,' Davis, Lucas,* G. 
Rowe, Singleton, Eberle, Sol Smith ; Mrs. Pelby, 
Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Rowe, and Miss Pelby. I need not 
say, with such a company pieces were well played ; 
indeed, I doubt whether the people of Pittoburgh, 
before or since, have had a better company — ^yetthe 
receipts fell far short of the expenses, and I was 
obliged, prematurely, to close the season. My oum 
debts I managed to pay, but security debts I found 
it utterly impossible to discharge. My benefit came 
ofi*, and a bumper it was! The street in firont of the 
theatre was literally crowded with people long before 
the doors were opened, and such scrambling for seats 
I had never seen. The truth is, many of my credit- 
ors, foreseeing a very smdl chance of getting their 
money, had applied for tickets, which I paid out with 
a liberal hand, without much regard to the size of 
the house. The consequence was, that I had a most 
crowded audience, and but thirty^three dollars were 
received at the box office! I had taken places in 
the stage-coach for Philadelphia, and expected to be 
off the morning after my. benefit; but the " warrants 
were out," ("curse on all such instruments!") — and 
I was warned by my friend Butler, that after the per- 

* Poor old L.ucas ! At the close of the season he attempted 
to cross the mountalus, hut died on the way, and was buried 
by the road-side, on Laurel Hill. 
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fonnanee I was to be put into << durance vile." Not 
wishing to stay and contest the point, I told my friend 
of my wish to escape the fangs of those worthies, the* 
constables, who, to do them justice, (I speak now of 
those of Pittsburgh,) are the most indefatigable set 
of personages I ever met with. My friend and I ar- 
ranged tiiat, so soon as the curtain fell, I should de- 
scend through the trap-door, and there remain in 
darkness and solitude until he should warn me by a 
signal agreed on, that all was safe. 

The peiformance proceeded, and I could observe 
my watchful friends becoming momentarily more 
eager for their prey. At length the curtain feU, and 
down I went through the trap-door (it was what 
actors call a Vampire ^rop) before anyone was aware 
<tf my intentions. I was scarcely out of sight, before 
I hcjard earnest- inquiries made for me above — but no 
one knew what had become of me. My brother 
being questioned^ answered, without the least hesi-^ 
tation, that I had jumped over a fence at the back of 
the theatre, dressed as I had performed my part, and 
he supposed I had gone home the back way. The 
faithful ministers of the law immediately jumped 
over a very high fence, and started off in full cry. 
After waiting in the dark about an hour, I heard my 
friend Butler's signal, and very willingly groped my 
wtfy out of my hiding-place^ He took me to his 
house, where he had already conducted my wife and 
child, and I was introduced to his lady. The sur- 
prise of Mrs. Butler, when she saw me enter the 
house dressed in full for the Doctor, in " Animal 
Magnetism,^^ may be guessed. She had a good sup- 
per prepared for us ; after partaking of which we were 
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shown to an elegantly furnished apartment, where we 
were to stay until an opportunity should ofier to smug- 
gle us off in the stage. Next morning Mr. Butler 
went out to arrange such business for me as remained 
unsettled, and he was told, I had most mysteriously 
disappeared the night before — some said I had gone 
down the river in a steamboat, — others suggested I 
had gone in the stage eastwardly ; but this was denied 
by the constables, who said they had watches ready 
to intercept me if I had attempted to go that way. 
At length the matter was settled by a man, who de- 
clared he had seen me start down the river in a^/lo^ 
booty which I had chartered some days previouslyi to 
his certain knowledge. We remained a part of two 
days in our concealment. Towards evening of the 
second day, my friend came to the door, with a close 
carriage, into which we got, and he accompanied us 
five miles out of town, (having previously arranged 
for the stage to take us up the next day,) furnished 
me with money for my immediate necessities, and 
we parted. John Butler will always retain a high 
place in my remembrance. — He is one of the few 
friends who have been proved and found faithful. 

There are many versions of the trap story extant 
among my brother actors — my friend and partner, 
Ludlow, has it thus : — He says I was playing the 
Gravedigger in Hamlet, and seeing the bailiffs wait- 
ing at the wings, and ready to pounce upon me, when 
I should make my exit, I popped down into the grave 
and never was heard of in that part of the country 
again ! Others say, I was actually put into a coffin 
and buriedy to avoid the constables, and arose from 
the tomb by the assistance of my friend Butler, and 
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fled ih^ country ! Ludlow's story is very good, cer- 
tainly, but as Sir Benjamin says, << mine is the true 
one." 

I am not the only actor who has been « hard run" 
at Pittsbui^. A few years since, a Mr. Langton 
and two or three other « undone deyils,'* had re- 
eouftfe to- (be following e^edient to raise the wind: 
TKeJ" engaged themselvei^ to the proprietor of a mu- 
seum, to dress and stand up in the show cases for 
waxjigures ! Langton personated the effigy of Grene- 
ral Jackson, and was much admired for his natural 
B^pttMAdei He h^^ since told me that he never 
<» went on'* fbr a character which proved so difficult 
lb person'^ as the Old Hbro.— He was about " throw- 
ihg up the part*' several times, but the prospect of 
Hik doQlEur and' a half r^sstrained him ; so he stood out 
hirf llireis hours, and got his money— though he sayar^ 
rt by die etemai," he would not do it again for twice" 
th^stim! 
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CHAPTER K. 

PHILADELPBIA 6ABOER8 IN 1824. 

Chestnnt street theatre— A Roland fir dm Oltver— The TiyoU— 
All the good parts, and no bread and cheese— Yauxhall— 
Novel mode of pa3riDg salaries — ^ Stikx so gently o'er me 
vteaUn^ — Want of taste in Trenton-Concert at Princeton 
—Change of fortnne. 

On our way to Philadelphia, my wife and myself 
gave concerts at Greensborough, Bedford, and Cham- 
bersburghy with some success; that is, we contrived 
to pay the expenses of our journey. Arrived in 
Philadelphia, I lost no tune in making application 
to Mr. Wood, manager of the Chestnut street theatre. 
He received me kindly, and treated me with polite- 
ness, but he could give me no encouragement in re- 
gard to an engagement, as the theatre was on the 
eve of closing for the season. I witnessed that night 
the performance of the " Fortress" and « A Ro- 
land for an Oliver." The afterpiece was a rich treat 
to me. How could it be otherwise, with such a cast 
as the following ? 



Sir Mark Chase, 

Fixture, 

Sir Alfred Highflyer, 

Selbome, 

Maria, • • 

Mrs. Fixture, 



Mr. Warren. 
Mr. Jefferson. 
Mr. M^emyss. 
Mr. Darley. 
Mrs. Darley. 
Mrs. Jefferson. 



Failing to obtain an engagement at the Chestnut 
street, I next day applied to the manager of the 
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Tiyoli Garden theatre, ^ho gave me to under- 
stand that in a few days I could have an appearance 
at that establishment. Fearing the worst, I wrote to 
one of my brothers at Cincinnati, asking him to for- 
ward me fifty dollars by mail. In less than a week 
I received a message from the Tivoli acting-manager, 
(Mr. Chailes Porter,) that I could commence my en- 
gagement next day ; but as a favour he wished me to 
go on that night (it was then 5 o'clock, P. M.) for 
three parts J in place of Mr. Crampton, who had sud- 
denly withdrawn. I huddled my things together, 
and went on for " Sheepface^^ in the « Village Law- 
yer," the Mock Doctor j and something else which 
I cannot now remember. I continued to play for 
a week, and on application at the treasury, was re- 
fisrred back to the manager, who told me that he 
had no idea I expected to be paid, and play all the 
best parts too ! Good parts without bread and cheese, 
not answering my purpose, and my landlady begin- 
ning to look rather c2u7i-nish, (her name was Brown,) 
I withdrew Scorn the Tivoli, and accepted an oiTer of 
an engagement fi^m my old Vincennes friend, Pal- 
mer Fisher, who, in conjunction with a Mr. Jones, 
was just opening a summer theatre in the Vauxhdl 
Garden. I soon found my situation was not much 
improved by transplanting myself from one garden 
to the other. The mode of paying salaries at that 
house did not meet my approbation — indeed it was 
a very singular one, and I will here state it, for the 
benefit of all spirited managers in time to come. On 
every Tuesday the proprietors of the garden issued 
to each performer a quantity of tickets, the number 
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being propottioilate to 4ie saU^of eddi, bearing 
flieir &ce die followiiig obligations: 




Not haying occasion for << drinks'' to the numbei 
of two hundred and sixty-six, (my ^ary beii^ rated- 
at eight dollars per week,) I declined to tifke my 
tickets, and was laughed at by my fellow-actors, yrha 
considered me a « leetle too d-- — d particular." 

In due time the letter from liay brother arrived 
with the remittance ; but I had not money to pay the 
postage ! I tried the manager — no funds — my friend 
Porter, of the other house — "he would if he could, 
but he couldn't." As a last resort, I applied to Mr. 
Everdell, leader of the orchestra, who had been 
under my management in Cincinnati and Pittsburgh, 
and who owed me about a hundred dollars. I asked 
him for a loan of fifty cents, but he had not the 
money to accommodate me ! I must do him the jus* 
tice, however, to state that he offered to let me have 
almost any number of drink tickets I might want. 

I happened to meet a friend from Pittsburgh, by 
the name of Shiras, to whom I had rendered some 
slight service. Of him I borrowed a small sum, and 
took out my letter. With my fifty dollars I paid 
boarding and lodging-bills, and had five dollars re- 
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maining. With this we went to Trenton, where I 
advertised a concert, in conjunction with a Mr. 
SHU. The concert was unproductive. Still returned 
to Philadelphia, and I hired a Jersey wagon, (on a 
credit,) which conveyed us to Princeton, where I 
delivered letters of introduction to the president of 
the college. A notice was written and posted up 
about the college-yard, announcing that <<Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith, from Philadelphia, would give a Vocal 
Concert'^ on such a night, << to consist of a great 
variety of Songs and Duetts, sentimental and comic." 
I had but nine cents remaining of my five dollars, 
and with this sum I purchased oil sufficient to set a 
large lamp burning in the centre of a school-room 
which I had rented for the proposed concert. I en- 
gaged boys to bring some additional benches from a 
neighbouring church, promising them payment for 
their trouble in the evening. Having lighted my 
lamp about sundown, I waited for nearly an hour, 
doubtful whether a single individual would honour 
my concert by attending. Just as I was about shut- 
ing up the room in despair, one young gentleman 
came' to the door, handed me half a dollar, and 
walked in. « What ! nobody here, yet ?" « Not yc<." 
"Any tickets sold?" Don't know — ^probably — ^left 
some for sale at the hotel." " Never mind — ^I'll go 
and rouse up the boys" — and ofi* he went. I called 
a lad who was loitering about the door, and des- 
patched him with the half dollar to purchase candles. 
The room lit up, I began to be haunted \vith mis- 
^vings that we should have no audience, and that I 
should be required to refund the half-dollar to the 
young man who had gone to « rouse the boys." I 
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was soon reliev^ed from my suspense, however, for 
the young collegian returned with a dozen of his fel- 
low-students. 

Seeing I had no dooiiceeper, my first customer 
proposed to take that office, advising me to go pnd 
prepare myself for the performance, as the home 
would soon be ftdL Most readily accepting his ser- 
vices, I retired into the little closet set apart for our 
dressing-room,: where my wife was waiting my ap- 
pearance with trembling anxiety. Soon I heard a 
great stir in the' room — moving of benches, rustling' 
of silk, opening of windows, and all the indieations- 
of people gathering. At length our volunteer door- 
keeper came sweating to our doset, and* announced 
that he believed <<1heyhadaU come." We com- 
menced our concert, and our eyes were gladdened 
with the sight of a room full of joyous-looking per- 
sons, of both sexes, fanning themselves for dear life. 
The concert went off finely, notwithstanding it was 
exclusively vocal. When it was concluded^ our 
amateur doorkeeper made his returns, and we found 
ourselves in possession of the very handsome sum 
(in our circumstances) of forty-seven dollars ! quite 
a fortune ! 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE OLD CHATHAM THEATRE. 

Aniyal in New Tork-*The pastry-cook manager — Unneces 
.saiy rudeness — House-keeping in Hudson street — The 
^Boadto Ruin!* 

Delighted with our good fortune, we next morn- 
ing set off for Brunswick, where we arrived the same 
evening. This was my wife's native town, and here 
/we found a great many relations — aunts, uncles, and 
cousins, but principally aunts. Leaving my wife and 
child with their relations, I took a boat for New York, 
with the hope of obtaining a situation at the Chatham 
theatre. I visited the Broadway amphitheatre and 
witnessed the representation of << Lock and Key" 
and the << Turnpike Crate," Ralph and Crack, by 
Mr. Joe Cowell, both most inimitable performances, 
for Mr. C. was then an excellent actor. 

Presenting a letter of introduction from Mr. Pelby 
to Mr. Kilner, stage-manager of the Chatham theatre, 
I was received and treated civilly by that gentleman. 
In answer to his inquiries, I told him I had been on 
the stage but a short time ; that I was williiur to en- 
gage for utUUyy in the fullest sense of the tem, and 
that nr c^o/Zar^ per week was the sum I rated my 
services at. The old gentleman seemed pleased with 
what he called my modesty, and promised me an in- 
troduction to the proprietor, Mr. Barriere. I waited 
in the. garden for the arrival of that great personage. 
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Ill about two hours, I saw a little saffron-faced fel- 
low approaching, and was informed by one of the 
waiters that he was the man. He looked more like 
a cook than the director of a theatre ; however, I had 
nothing to do widi his looki. It was getting late, 
and I was obliged to return to Brunswick that even- 
ing, so I ventured to introduce myself to the import- 
ant individual, without waiting for Mr. Kilner, who 
was busy on the stage at the time. I accosted him 
respectfully. He returned my salutation with a most 
killing look, and the question, in a tone something 
like the bark of a spoiled poodle, << what you vant?" 
I told him what I wanted, in as few words as pos- 
sible, he walking away all the time, and I following. 
He cut the conversation and my hopes of an en- 
gagement short, by saying, in the same barking tone, 
«I donH vant you, sair! I have too many actors 
now — ^you may go, sair, 1 don't vant you." Without 
waiting for a word of explanation or expostulation, the 
little great man strided away, leaving me standing 
near the fountain, looking, for all the world, as if I had 
been stealing, and fearing to look one w^ay or the 
other, lest my repulse had been witnessed by some 
person, — and, confound the fellow, he talked so 
loudly too ! Is there any necessity for treating an ap- 
plicant in this way ? I know, by experience, managers 
are frequently, very frequently, annoyed by applica- 
tions from novices ; but I could never see any rea- 
son why they should be treated with contumely and 
abruptness. On the contrary, it is my opinion, that 
it is one of the most delicate duties a manager has to 
perform, to give a refusal in such terms as will mo- 
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dify the harshness which all novices ima^e they 
are treated with, when their services are declined, as 
declined they most generally must be. 

Returning to New Brunswick, we gave a concert, 
vrhich was profitable iva small way. We then went 
to. New York, and spent a week with a cousin of 
mine, Mrs. Card, then residing in Pearl street. My 
fiinds again running low, I thought it high time to be 
doing something to recruit them. I took a shop in 
Hudson street, and purchased (an credit) a lot of 
earthenware, which occupied, and nearly filled all the 
shelves ; and agreed with a Mr. Sage to sell books 
and music on commission. This Mr. Sage had a 
tremendous bass voice, and could reach double 
with the greatest ease. Of Mr. Silas Harvey, an old 
fiiend of our family, I borrowed the sum of twenty 
dollars, and of a Mr. Childs, a baker, in Hudson 
street, also an old friend, and member of the New 
Jerustdem church, I borrowed a bed, two chairs, and 
a few other articles of furniture. At the back of the 
shop was a room eight by twelve feet in size, in 
which we lived ; and I now declare, that for a couple 
of mouths I have never been more happy. Our 
means were slender enough, it is true, and some days 
we were somewhat stinted in our eatables : but we 
were industrious, saving, attentive to business, and 
contented. The books sold slowly — I let a few of 
them out on hire — and % kept on my own account, 
independent of my «< commission business," some 
toy-books and fruit. The stock of crockery ware re- 
mained good, as I did not sell a single article. My 
little capital of twenty dollars could not last for ever. 

7 
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Widi all my exertions to keep it good, it dwindled 
away, little by little, nntil I found myself nearly des- 
titute again. 

Mr. Simpson, manager of dp Park theatre, passed 
by my door erery day, and ver much rallying of my 
courage, I wrote and handed him a note, expressing 
my wishes to attach myself, in a situation ever so 
humble, to his establishment. Next day, as he pass- 
ed, he handed me a note, stating that his company 
was full, and that he regretted it was not in his power 
to meet my wishes. 

This season (1824) the « Cataract of fhe Granges" 
was brought out at the Park with great splendour. 
I went to see it once. At the Chatham Garden « Pi- 
zarro" was die great card, and filled the house, for a 
great number of nights, to overflowii^. Mr. Hughes 
played Pizarro; Mrs. Entwisde, £/vtra; Messrs. 
Pelby, H. Wallack, and others, Rolla. At this thea- 
tre I had the pleasure — ^purchased for twenty-five 
cents, the price of a pit ticket — ^to witness the repre- 
sentation of the ^^Boad to Ruiriy^^ with the following 
cast of characters : 



Goldfinch, (first time,) 

Dorton, 

Harry Domton, 

Sulky, 

Silky, 

Jacob, 

Milford, . 

Hosier, 

Mr. Smith, 

Sophia, 

Widow Warren, 

Jenny, 



^. 



Mr. G. H. Barrett. 
Mr. Kilner. 
Mr. H. Wallack. 
Mr. Burke. 
Mr. Spiller. 
Mr. Simpson. 
Mr. Moreland. 
Mr. Allen. 
Mr. Somerville. 
Mrs. Burke. 
Mrs. Walstein. 



The afterpiece that ni^t was the " Da;/ .Sfler the 
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Weddingf^^ the character of Ladj Elizabeth being 
sustained by the beautiful Mrs. Henry, afterwards 
Mrs. Barrett. I saw Othello played, with H. Wal- 
lack in Othello ; Finn^ago ; Barrett, Cassio ; Mrs. 
Henry, Desdemona. Vhe season at the Chatham 
vns yeiy successful. 



; 
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CHAPTER XI. 

STAE-GA2IN6 JN J/TEW YQBK. 

Telescopic yiews in Broadway — My first tUaring engagement 
— ^Astronomical lectures to seamen — Great success ! 

My friend, the baker, who loaned me the bed and 
« kitchen things,'' had a telescope of great magnify- 
ing power, which was a source of considerable profit 
to him. He was in the habit of taking it up to the 
comer of Broadway and Chamber streets, and ex- 
hibiting the moon through it, at sixpence a sight 
His receipts were generally from two to three dollars 
a ni^t. One evening he came to my door with the 
telescope on his shoulders, and setting it down while 
he rested himself, complained of a severe headache. 
I told him if he did not feel well, I would take his 
telescope up to his stand for him, and do the best I 
could, and he could return home. He thankfully 
accepted my offer, and said I should have half the 
receipts for my trouble. I accordingly shut up shop, 
shouldered the telescope, and marched off to the ap- 
pointed spot. I had observed, on a former evening, 
when I had accompanied my friend, that considera- 
ble time elapsed before he could get any one to look 
through the telescope, but after one or two had taken 
a peep, others ventured. I,lierefore, on my night, 
had scarcely planted the telescope on the side-walk, 
and raised it up, pointing it to the moon, before 
twenty boys were squabling for the first peep. I had 
promised them all a sight gratis^ and by this means. 
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a crowd was instantly collected, to see what was 
going on ; and before the free-list was half served, 
there were dozens waiting with their sixpences ready 
to « pay for peeping.'^ I took good care when a 
party of ladies and gendemen were passing, to be 
lecturing on the appearance of the moon — how dis- 
tinctly the land and water could be distinguished — 
remarked upon the fine appearance of the volcanoes^ 
and q)oke of the snow that could be seen upon the 
tops of the momdcAns; all of which was eagerly 
cau^t at by the crowd. Business was very good 
for two hours, after which it suddenly fell off— for 
then the vnoon werd down ! My fortunes were sud- 
denly obscured — an eclipse had taken place, and I 
'was in the dark. It was but ten o'clock, and I tried 
to rally the crowd by telling them the evening star 
presented a fine appearance through the telescope ; 
but it would not do. They deserted me. I had not 
counted my sixpences ; but my pockets felt pretty 
heavy, and I was far from being dissatisfied with my 
two hours' work. So shouldering the instrument of 
my momentary good fortune, I wended my way 
homewards. As I was passing through Leonard 
street, I met three men, who proved to be a captain 
of a vessel, and two of his sailors. They hailed me, 
and demanded what sort of craft it was I had in tow ? 
I told them it was a powerful telescope, with which 
I had been viewing Ihe stars^ (I knew the moon was 
out of the question, and bad been for at least half an 
hour.) c^The stars! I say, shipmate, let's have a 
squint at them stars." « Certainly, sir — six cents a 
squint. '^' « Very well — I say, capt'n, and Jack, let's 
have eighteen pence worth of stars. Up with your 
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jary-mast.'* «<Yes." «That*s it— steady.'' "What 
Btar will you have, gentlemen ?" " Capt'n, what star 
will you have ?" " What star ? why, let's see — ^Ve- 
nus!" "O, yes! Wenus, by all means." I raised 
up the telescope, and pointed it to the brightest star I 
could find, and when I had turned the screws to regu- 
late the focus, they commenced star-gazing. After 
satisfying themselves with WenUs^ they wanted to see 
Saturn^ Jupitery and a host of others. I gratified 
them, at sixpence each, until the receipts from my 
nautical customers amounted to three dollars ! They 
were very tipsy, and I believe they would have given 
me their custom until daylight, if I would have con- 
sented to stay with them. When they had viewed a 
great many planets and fixed stars, my astronomical 
knowledge began to give out, and I was obUged to 
show the same planets two or three times over, taking 
care to change the focus so as to give them a differ- 
ent appearance. It was now nearly one o'clock in 
the morning — I proposed to- my customers to close 
the exhibition, which they reluctantly agreed to, not, 
however, until I consented, in consideration of their 
being liberal patrons, to " throw in" acowjo/e of planets 
for good measure. Next morning I divided with my 
friend, the baker, eighteen dollars and sixty-two cents ! 
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CHAPTER XII. 

CONCERTS IN NEW JERSEY. 

Pride and poverty — ^A feeling and discriminating audience— 
An accommodating landlord — ^A rich uncle-in-law — Wig 
gins the auctioneer— Attempt to raise the wind at Elizabeth 
town — Five auditors — Selling a lottery ticket — ^Borrowing a 
shilling — ^The value of money — A New- Year's Address. 

At length my capital entirely gave out. Cold 
weather was coming on, and I thought it full time to 
iook out for winter quarters. A proposition was 
made to my landlord to receive back the crockery- 
ware. Mr. Sage received his books. My landlord 
received a note for the rent, and I removed to New 
Brunswick^ and took a furnislied room from one of 
my vrife's grand-aunts. What to do for bread and 
butter, I did not know. Another concert was out of 
the question, my wife not being able to assist. At 
length I learned that Mr. Fitz-Randolph, editor of 
the <' Freedonian," was a member-elect of the state 
senate, and that he would necessarily be in attend- 
ance on the legislature at Trenton nearly three 
months, I offered my services as editor during his 
absence, and was engaged at six dollars per week — 
to commence about Christmas, a month from the 
time when the contract was made. I felt perfectly 
satisfied with this arrangement, as regarded the fu- 
ture ; but it was a matter of some difficulty to know 
how we were to subsist until Christmas. My money 
•was all gone, and I always had an indescribable hor- 
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ror of being considered poor, token Itoas so. Indeed, 
I believe I would suffer from hunger a long time 
before I would let any one know I was in need of a 
dinner. It may be called a foolish pride — I belieye 
it is — ^but I cannot help it When I have been in« 
duced to apply for loans of money, I have generally 
been refused. If I had been willing to let it be 
known that I was in need, I could probably have 
found something to do that would have afforded us 
the means to obtain bread ; but I was ambitious to 
be thought independent. 

One day I went to the printing-office and printed 
a few handbills, announcing to the inhabitants of 
[blank] that Mr. Sol Smith, from the Philadelphia 
and western theatres, would give a concert of vocal 
mitsicy on [blank] evening, to consist of a great variety 
of sentimental ( ! ) and comic songs, price of admis- 
sion twenty-five cents. With these bills, and a 
bundle containing some music-books, a pair of 
breeches, and a red wig, I embarked on board a 
steamboat for Perth Amboy. I had previously bor- 
rowed a York shilling of my grand-aunt-in-law, to 
pay my passage. I arrived at Amboy in the even- 
ing, and issued my bills for the next night. The 
people did not know what to make of it. The 
next night came, and seven people (men and boys) 
came also. The room was lighted, the tickets given 
at the door, and I began my songs. I never felt 
less disposed to sing — but I was in hopes my re- 
ceipts would at least pay the tavern bill. It was a 
very cold night ; and after I had sung two or three 
songs, my auditors proposed I should come and sit 
with them by the Jire^ which invitation I accepted 
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Tery willingly, {as I saw there was plenty of roomy) 
and finished my concert with my heels cocked up 
over the fireplace ! Next morning I found my re- 
ceipts would not satisfy my landlord's bill, there 
being a deficiency of more than a dollar! The land- 
lord very generously ojQfered to let me go to New 
York and borrow the money, loaning me a shilling 
to pay my passage thither, provided I left my bag* 
gage wUh kirn in pledge. As the steamboat passed, 
I got on board, and at five o'clock, P. M., I was in 
New York. I immediately went to Mr. William 
Mathews, my wife's uncle, a rich grocer, and told 
him my situation. He listened very attentively, and 
seemed quite sorry forme, but made no offer. After 
waiting an hour or so, I << screwed my courage to 
the sticking-place," and asked him for a loan of five 
dollars. He hum'd and ha'd a moment, and de- 
tUned! I felt like a thief ! I had exposed my situation 
to the brute, thinking I was certain of his sympathy 
and assistance. I was disappointed, humbled, cha- 
grined, and enraged. I have never seen him since. 
If this should meet his eye, though I doubt whether 
the feUow ever reads at all, he will learn that he is 
most cordially despised by at least one individual in 
the world. 

It is inconceivable to me, how a man's natural 
good feelings can become so blunted by business as 
to arrive at such a state of heartlessness. I have 
nev^ yet seen the man that I would not render some 
little assistance to if in my power. It seems to me 
no more than a duty — there is no merit in it. How 
8 man, who owns whole blocks of buildings, who is 
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rolling in riches and luxuries, can bring his tongue 
to utter a refusal to a slight request of the kind, is to 
me surprising. His brother's daughter and her child 
in danger of wanting bread, to say nothing of my 
claims, for, individually, I had none, but such as all 
human creatures have on their fellows. Having my 
solemn promise for the return of the money in a 
month — the sum so small — ^pshaw! Mr. William 
Mathews ijs too pitiful a person to write about. 

I was doomed to another disappointment. There 
was an auctioneer in the city, whom I will call Wig- 
gins. The year previously he had been in Cincin- 
nati, and many civilities had passed between us. He 
had been a contributor to my paper ; we were on 
terms of familiarity, and he had frequently said, if 
business should ever call me to New York, iie hoped 
I would command his services. On my arrival in 
the summer, I called on him ; he appeared pleased 
to see me, inquired about Cincinnati, and when he 
found I had abandoned the "j»re55," advised me to 
establish a paper in New York, at the same time pro- 
mising me his custom and influence in the way of 
auction advertisements. While I was carrying on 
my little shop in Hudson street, he called on me 
twice, and always expressed great anxiety for my 
welfare and prosperity. Was I wrong in thinking 
this man would befriend me, so far as to give me the 
use of Jive dollars for a month ? After a severe strug- 
gle with my pride, I went into his auction-room ; it 
was crowded with people, for he had a night-sale. 
I could not get an opportunity to speak to him, so I 
wrote him a note, of which the following is a copy : 
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<«Mr, Wiggins. — ^Dearsir: — I am in immediate 
want oifioe dollars — will you loan it to me ? 
« P. S. I cannot return it under a month." 

"Yours, Sol Smith. 

<« Tuesday evening." 

In about an hour, seeing I did not leave the room, 
he wrote the following answer : 

«<Mr. Smith: — Times are hard, and money scarce. 
I find it difficult to carry on my business. However, 
if you will give me security y I will oblige you with the 
loan you ask. Yours, &c. 

« WiGGms." 

It was half-past ten o'clock when I received this 
insulting note. My first impulse was to tear it to 
pieces, and throw the fragments into the writer's face ; 
bat when I got into the cool air, the question occur- 
red to me, " where shall I sleep to-night ?" I re- 
flected that I had already humbled myself as much 
as possible, and that my only chance was to comply 
with Wiggms' terms. I walked (or rather ran) from the 
auction-store, which was in some of the streets south 
of Broadway, to the house of my friend, the owner of 
the telescope — awakened him — wrote a note, sign- 
ed, and asked him to endorse it, which he readily did. 
Hastening back to the auction-store, I was told Wig- 
gins had retired. I persuaded the shop-boy to take 
him a letter, in which I enclosed the endorsed note, 
naming the address of the endorser, and in about an 
hour after received a letter enclosing a five dollar 
bill, with an apology for putting me to so much trou- 
ble, but really times were so hard, and all that, &c. 



^ 
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&c. It may be wondered at, that while at the baker's, 
(the owner of the telescope,) I did not ask him for 
the money. I can scarcely tell toky I did not 
gwe km the preference — probably, I felt some little 
pride to show Wiggins there was at least one man 
in the city who had confidence in me. Perhaps I 
thought tiie worthy baker was unable to spare Hbe 
money; or, what is more likely, I did not wish to 
let my destitute situation be known to him, after 
meeting with such rebuffs from two individuals ; for 
I recollect, I trumped up a story to the telescope-man 
that the note was for the accommodation of an ac« 
quaintance of mine, to whom I was willing to loan 
the money, but had it not with me. Well — I got 
the money and went to the City Hotel and slept. In 
the morning, after paying ^ shillings for my lodg- 
ing, I embarked on board a steamboat at six o'clock; 
touched at Perth Amboy; paid my landlord his 
money, and returned to New Brunswick. 

I was very impatient for the time to arrive when 
I should begin my task in the newspaper-office. It 
was a custom with me to pass a portion of my time 
in the editorial room, being fond of reading the news. 
The carrier, or devilj as he is technically termed, 
wished me to write a New- Year's Address, offer- 
ing me one-half of the proceeds of sale ; I declined, 
for the simple reason that I had never perpetrated a 
rhyme in my life. 

When within about a week of the time my editorial 
services were to begin, I took it into my head (not 
having the fear of failure before my eyes) to give a 
vocal concert (a concert with one performer!) at 
Elizabethtown. Having a few of my bills left, off I 
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went in a steamboat, and arriving about noon adver- 
tised my performance for the same night. This con- 
cert was attended by five persons. I had here the 
advantage of a piano, on which I accompanied my- 
self in some of my sentimental songs. Only ima- 
gine, my southern and western friends, « Old Sol" 
singing sentimental songs! 

Next morning, saying I had business in New York 
city, {and so I had!) I told my landlord I would call 
on my return and settle my bill, at the same time 
asking him to permit my trunk to remain^ with which 
request he very willingly complied. Arrived in the 
city, I went to a lottery-office with a quarter ticket I 
had purchased some months previously, which I sold 
at a small discount, and in this way raised one dol- 
lar and fifty cents. Hastening back to Elizabeth- 
town, I discharged my bill, leaving myself not one 
cent with which to pay my passage back to Bruns- 
wick. It was no time for ceremony. I embarked on 
the first boat, trusting to Providence for the means 
of paying for the trip. Providence sent relief in the 
shape of a very clever young man who had formed a 
fifth part of my audience at the concert, and who was 
travelling for the purpose of obtaining subscribers to 
some periodical. He had seen some numbers of my 
Cincinnati paper, and seemed anxious to cultivate 
an acquaintance with me. While we were busy dis- 
cussing some literary subject, the bell rang as a sig- 
nal that it was time for the passage-money to be paid. 
It appeared to me that it was ^oUingf rather than ring- 
ing. I moved not, neither did my companion move. 
Pretty soon the clerk came bustling along, taking the 
shillings. He approached us — my literary firiend 

8 
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handed him a quarter, and his hand remained ex- 
tended, waiting for the change. Now was my time 
— life or death. << Let him keep it/' I stammered out, 
<< I will hand you the eliilling.'' " Certainly," said 
he, and ihe thing was settled for tiie present, and we 
continued the conversation as if there had been no 
interruption. I presume but few of my readers can 
appreciate my feelings on this occasion ; I can only 
say, my face burnt like a coal of fire, and that it 
seems to me I would sooner submit to being shot by 
a file of soldiers, than go through the same scene 
again. Yet there was nothing to create such a feel- 
ing. Nothing is more common (even among stran- 
gers) than making the very request I made ; yet the 
&ct of my having no cash in my pocket made me feel 
like a criminal. People may talk of the worthless- 
ness of money — of its being the « root of all evil," and 
all that sort of thing — I say, it is the talisman which 
unlocks all hearts; the balsam that heals all wounds; 
the creator of respect, esteem, friendship, love ! — 
•Without it, a man is neglected, abandoned, and 
scorned — vrith it, he springs into rank ; is courted, 
fawned upon, worshipped. Talk of respect gained 
by a long course of good deeds, and honest actions, 
and just deportment !' Give the veriest wretch money 
enough, and he may discard all the virtues, and yet 
retain the respect and admiration of the world. Mo- 
ney worthless ! — Nonsense. I have seen it unchain 
a criminal ; change the made-up opinion of juries ; 
sway the judge. The priest pretends to be labour- 
ing for the good of the souls of his flock — he is not 
— he is labouring for his fifteen hundred dollars a 
year. The patriot blusters and storms at << the pow^- 
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ers that be," only to get the place of another, and 
vdth it the salary* The player — but why particular- 
ize, where all are striving for money ! money ! ! mo- 
ney ! ! ! We continued in conversation until the boat 
touched the wharf at Brunswick ; and just as I was 
leaving my fellow-traveller, I mentioned that I would 
call at his lodgings in the course of an hour or two 
and pay him his shilling — ^for I happened just to dis- 
cover i^at I had no change abotti me, (I never told a 
greater truth.) He gave me his address, and we 
parted ; he to get subscribers, and I to get the shil- 
ling. Without seeing my wife, I went to the print- 
ingK>ffice, and inquired for the devil. He made his 
appearance, and I told him I was ready to come to 
an arrangement with him; in other words, I was 
willing to write his J\reu}' Yearns Address^ if he still 
wished it. He was much surprised at my changing 
my mind, but was delighted that I had concluded to 
undertake it. << But stop, my lad — ^what terms am 
I to write it on ?" « HjJf the proceeds," proposed 
the boy. « That won't do," said I. « What will yoa 
give me, cash down, for the address, and you take 
all the risk and all the profits?" ^< Why, I don't 
know — ^I generally get five or six dollars, and some- 
times eight." " Well, I'll strike a bargain with you ; 
^ve me three dollars and I'll write your address." 
«< Done !"• said the devil, and away he flew to bor- 
row the money of his brother-in-law. Being despe- 
rate, I went to work at making rhymes. I happened 
to know many local events which had latterly trans- 
pired, and I bundled them all in, higgledy-piggledy; 
touched off the presidential question ; boarded the 
steamboat lines; dug into the oyster-planting scheme * 
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suggested action for the legislature, and mixed up 
some few personal matters, which altogether formed 
forty-two lines.. The boy returned in twenty-five 
minutes. « There are your three dollars," said he, 
handing me the money. « There's your address," 
replied I, giving him the scribbling. I need not tell 
the reader that the shilling was pretty soon paid to 
my trayelling companion. I tiien went home and 
related my mishaps to my wife, and she laughed 
heartily at my manner of getting out of the difficulty, 
never having suspected me of possessing the smallest 
spark of poetic genius. 

The sequel to this litde afiair was highly gratifying 
to my feelings. New- Year's day arrived, and the 
carrier came home in die evening, joy beaming in 
his ruddy countenance, and told me the address 
had produced a receipt of tMrty^dx dollars — ^thirty 
more than he usually received on similar occasions ! 
The grateful boy insisted that I should receive half^ 
according to his first offer ; but I could see no jus- 
tice by doing so, and of course refused. I forget the 
boy's surname ; his Christian name was Melancthon. 
If he has not proved to be a good man (I have not 
heard of him for twenty years) I was no prophet in 
1824. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

GETTINa THROUGH A WINTER. 

^ singing association— 'Peep at politics-^rand oratorio— Last 
attempt for an engagement at the Park — ^Tragedy or travel- 
ling. 

Bt the time I had expended the three dollars, I 
took possession of my new situation in the printing- 
office, an4 was comparatively easy in my circum- 
stances. The first thing I did was to send the five 
dollars to my generous Jriend^ Wiggins, some days 
before it w^ due. fjf^ This is not the last appearance 
of Wiggins — he will figure for a moment, some pages 
hence. 

Daring my residence in New Brunswick, I had 
formed n^any acquaintances, particularly with church- 
going people. This arose from the fact that I played 
(he organ occasionally in the Episcopal church. 
There was a singing-school in the place, and being 
invited by the teacher, I attended one evening, when 
it was discovered that I could read music I Thi3 
was looked upon as a wonderful accomplishment, 
and I was immediately offered a school, if I would 
take one. I declined ; but told the young gentleman 
who applied to me, (William Duryie,) that if ladies 
and gentlemen, to the number of twelve of each, 
would form themselves into a class, I would very 
cheerfully devote one evening in each week to their 
instruction in the science of music, confining their 

8* 
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practice to anthems, and set-pieces, and leaving the 
singing-master in undisputed possession of the psalm 
tunes and hymns. This was joyfully acceded to, and 
the class formed, with the understanding, that in con- 
sideration of my instructions, they were to sing for 
me one night at an oratorio. We accordingly had 
meetings every Wednesday night, and my scholars 
were soon so far advanced in their musical education 
that they were proud to invite their friends to the 
meetings. It must be remembered that no one had 
any idea that I was connected with the stage. If 
tiiey had known I was an actor, my reception and 
treatment in New Brunswick would most likely have 
been widely different. My pupils improved apace, 
and I only waited for Mrs. Smith's recovery, after her 
confinement, to give my oratorio. I proposed to give 
one-third of the receipts to a charitable institution. 

In the mean time politics raged high. The presi- 
dent was to be chosen by the house of representa- 
tives — the electoral colleges haviifg failed to make a 
choice. The struggle was soon over — Henry Clay 
decided the contest. He threw his vote and power- 
ful influence into Adams' end of the scale, and 
Adams became the president. I have no doubt that 
personal considerations induced Mr. Clay to give this 
vote, but I have never been among those who accuse 
him of bargain and intrigue. I know Henry Clay to 
be one of the best-hearted men in the world, and 
whatever others may think of his conduct as a politi- 
cal man, the writer of this will never believe any of 
the numerous charges of corruption which have been 
for years preferred against him by his opponents. 
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At this time began the great political struggle which 
ended in the election of Andrew Jackson by the 
pxoPLE in 1828. 

But to leave politics, with which I have nothing 
to do, let me return to my winter-quarters in New 
Jersey, where my twenty-four scholars have so far 
progjfessed as to be nearly ready, for the oratorio. 
In New York I engaged a few musicians. Mrs. 
Smith recovered from her illness and took her place 
as principal soprano, the oratorio was advertised and 
performed. The receipts, beyond all expenses, were 
upwards of one hundred dollars! What a wind-&ll! 
Considering that the price of tickets was only twenty- 
five cents each, the amount must be considered very 
large. I enclosed a third of the proceeds to the 
charitable institution named in the bills, and the next 
day it was returned, with a note of thanks from the 
lady who presided over it, saying that their funds 
were amply sufficient for the purposes of the institu- 
tion. I paid off my debts in New Brunswick, and 
made preparations to depart. Our intention was to 
make our way to the western country ; but furst, being 
now in rather better trim than I had been the fall 
before, I resolved on making another and last << des- 
perate offer" of my services to Mr. Simpson, of the 
Park theatre. 

Attiring myself in my best suit, I went to New 
York, where I took cheap lodgings, and for three 
several days pondered on the best mode to prefer my 
request to the metropolitan manager. On the fourth 
day, about eleven o'clock, A. M., I went boldly up 
to the box office, where I found Mr. Price. I asked 



98 THSATBHUL APnUEimCESBIP. 

for Mr. Simpson. (It is probable if Mr. Simpson 
had been there, I should hare asked for Mr. Price.) 
« He was on the stage ; had I any business ?" " Yes ; 
"wished to see him particularly ; would call again." 
«c Very well.** At two P. M. I saw Mr. Simpson go 
into the office, and marching boldly u^ the steps, I 
made known my wi^es. Mr. Simpson smiled at my 
apparent confusion, and said if I would call about 
four o'clock he would then have leisure to talk with 
me. The time from two to four was passed by me 
in the most feverish anxiety. Punctual to my ap- 
pointment, I called at the theatre, and was told Mr. 
Simpson was on the stage, and would be glad to see 
me there. He received me kindly, but I soon found 
that there was no hope for me. My pretensions 
were of the most moderate kind. I was willing, and 
told Mr. Simpson so, to engage as chorus-singer at 
six dollars per weeky and to make myself " generally 
useful" on the stage. He did not want chorus-sing- 
ers then. After much consideration and walking up 
and down, he said all he could do for me was to 
give me a chance in his company connected with the 
circus, then performing in Philadelphia under the 
management of Mr. Cowell. The chance was this : 
his principal tragedian and melo-dramatic performer 
had just left, and they were in want of a Timour! I 
could have a trial in that part, and, if successfaly 
would be placed upon the salary list. I had just 
learned enough of my profession to be sure of my 
unfitness for tragedy, and declined the attempt as 
hopeless. Mr. Simpson, who really seemed anxious 
to do something for me, finding I would not answer 
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his pulrpose, very kindly dismissed me, proiTering me 
&e freedom of the house while I remained in the 
city.* 

* In 1835, while performing a starring engagement at the 
Park theatre, I recalled this interview to the memory of Mr. 
Simpson. He laughed heartily at the remembrance of my 
embarrassment, and good nataredly said — ^"Well, Mr. Smith, 
k ia probably a lucky thing for you I declined your services^ 
nftou hmtf doMlutly, done better.'* 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

STROLLING IN YORK STATE AND CANADA. 

First engagement— Salary raised— Wiggins at Saratoga— The 
Hunten of JSum^nefty— Invasion of Canadar— >Battle of Nia- 
gara — John Bull on our side — ^Interview with an Knglish 
excellency — Count Luneda — ^ Grod save the King^ — ^Ancas- 
ter, and its jolly Thespian amateurs. 

Finding there was no hopes of an engagement in 
the metropolis, I applied for and obtained a situation 
in the company of Mr. H. A. Williams, then about 
to commence a circuit in the western towns of New 
York. My salary was to be eight dollars per week. 
I took leave of my New Brunswick friends, who had 
been very kind to me and mine, and proceeded to 
Albany, where I joined my new manager. Our com- 
pany performed three nights in Schenectady, and 
about a fortnight in the town of Little Falls with 
tolerable success ; after which, we took up our sum- 
mer quarters at Utica, where we converted a circus 
into a theatre. I soon became convinced that my 
nine dollars a week (for my salary had been raised 
to thgit sum) would not support my family, and that 
the little fund, the proceeds of my winter's exertions, 
was fast melting away. In this emergency my wife 
consented to go on the stage. She made her first 
appearance as ^^JVorM^ in the "Poor Soldier." 
How far she succeeded as an actress, and to what 
eminence she attained in her profession, the southern 
public can better say than it becomes me to write ; 
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but this much I will aver, being the best judge of the 
matter — ^there were two characters she sustained to 
admiration — ^those of a &ithful wife and mother. 

From Utica we went to Saratoga Springs, where 
we made a season of eight or ten weeks. De Witt 
Clinton attended my benefit at this place. 

It was here that I was revenged on my New York 
friend, Wiggins. He was at the springs on a visit, 
and had, in a gambling scrape, lost all his money. 
He came to me, and asked me to loan him a hundred 
dollars, which I did, borrowing the money for the 
purpose, and taking his own bill, wUhout an en- 
dorser ^ for the amount. When I handed him the 
money, he began to express his gratitude in very 
strong terms, but I cut him short. « Wiggins," said 
I, << being in great pecuniary distress, I once asked 
you to loan me five dollars; you consented, on 
condition that my bill for the amount should be 
endorsed by a good man in the city. The money 
was punctually returned to you. You now hap- 
pen to be pushed, and ask a loan of me — there is 
the money — my obligation to you for the loan in 
New York I consider cancelled. Wiggins, I have 
done with you for ever." And so I had, for I have 
never seen or heard of him since ; though it is but 
an act of justice to say that his bill was duly honoured. 

Learning on our return to Utica that the projected 
new theatre would not be ready for us in less than 
two months, we visited some of the small towns, 
Syracuse and Auburn among the rest. At the latter 
place my wife and myself withdrew from the com- 
. pany, and proceeded to Rochester, where we had 
been invited by the manager. We performed during 
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the season, and had good benefits. At this place I 
sung the ^< Hunters of Kentucky'^ forty-one ni^ts, 
and on the last ni^t forgot same of the words, and 
was prompted firom the boxes! We next went into 
Upper Canada, where I took an interest of one-half 
in the management of a temporary theatre, and lost 
what little I had scraped together during the sum- 
mer. Our first essay in his majesty's dominions was 
at Niagara, where our performance was interrupted 
by a dozen well-dressed fellows, who took a room 
immediately adjoining ours, and amused themselves 
and annoyed us by roaring out << God save the King," 
<< Rule Britannia," and other loyal tunes. All this was 
done because they could not obtain admission to oar 
performance at half price! We sent a remonstrance, 
but our messenger was treated with insult, and they 
declared unequivocally, that their intention was to 

drive off the d d Yankee vagabond actors. We 

finished our play and farce, and then proceeded to 
the bar-room in a body, determined to " thrash them," 
for our American blood was up. The party soon 
heard of our intention, and reinforcing their number 
with three or four boat hands — I will not call them 
boat men — some half-breed Indians, and a couple of 
negroes, they came upon us, armed with clubs and 
bludgeons. Our little band met the attack manfully; 
but it was a hard battle, and was going against us, 
when a large, fat, red-faced Englishman — he was an 
Englishman — the others were colonists — ^rushed in 
between the combatants, and bellowing forth the 
word " Stop!" all desisted for a moment. « What 
the h — 11 is all this rumpus about ?" asked John Bull. 
"We are going to whip the d — d Yankees," re* 
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gponded twenty voices. « Upon 'em lads," and they 
were coming upon us like a hurricane, when John 
again interposed his « Stop !" Another pause. « You 
say, you are going to whip the d — d Yankees," — here 
off went his coat, — « and you are twenty to twelve," 
— ^his handkerchief — << These are Yankees, and you 
pretend to be Englishmen," — ^waistcoat — "whoever 
heard of an Englishman taking odds against an ene- 
my ? — Stop ! hear me out ; what, you are determined 
are you ? Very well, boys, just as you please. I 
have fought against the Yankees during the war, 
(d — ^n me if I think any of you did !) I am a true 
ELaglishman ; these Yankees are strangers on our 
shores, and therefore entitled to kindness and pro- 
tection. You are twenty, without the niggers ; they 
iBLve twelve. Boys, (addressing us,) do your best ; I 
am on yoar side, and you are now a « baker's do- 
zen !" The parties met. llie Englishman dealt his 
blows right and left, and fought like a hero, as he 
was; and the colonists, sailors, lords, half-breeds, 
and negroes were routed ! 

We took passage in a schooner for Little York, 
(now called Toronto,) where we made a most miser- 
able season. Our bills were printed by Mr. Macken- 
zie, since become so notorious by the part he has 
taken in die Canada rebellion. 

In the hopes of bettering our busmess, and at the 
urgent solicitation of my partner in the management, 
I consented to accompany him to the governor's 
house to << request a bespeak." It was very much 
against the grain, I assure you ; but I had been told 
a «< bespeak" from "his excellency" would fill the 
theatre ; and I felt it was my duty, for the sake of the 

9 
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company, if not for my own sake, to lay aside my 
republican pride on the occasion. AAer we had 
cooled our heels for the best part of two hours, in an 
ante-room, an adjutant, or mayor, or somMing^ iq>- 
peared and wished to be favoured with our business. 
I told him we wished to see the goyemor, on a mat- 
ter of importance. Receiving our names, he left us 
waiting another half hour. At length we were told 
the governor would see us, and we were conducted 
into the great man's presence. There were thirteen 
or fourteen people in the room, all whiq>ering in 
comers, and looking like so many scared rabbits. 
My partner having pushed me forwaid as the speaker, 
I began: << Several citizens have suggested thatyoa 
would likq to visit the theatre if a box.were fitted up 
for your reception ; so we are come, Mr. Maitland, 
to know when." — << You may save yourself further 
trouble Mister Smith," interrupted his excellency, 
" I do not wish to visit your theatre ; when I do, I 
will make my pleasure known; good morning." 
"But, Mr. Maitland, I was told" — "But, Mister 
Smith, I do not wish to hear any more on the sub- 
ject." And he bowed us out of the room! " Con- 
found your republican notions!" whispered my part- 
ner, as we sneaked along the hall to the street door, 
" that cursed Mister of yours has ruined all !" "Why, 
what ought I to have said?" I inquired. " Yowr ex- 
cellency^''^ of course, or your lordship^ or your high- 
ness," replied he. " Well," I remarked, " this is 
the first time I ever invited any of the nobility to 
visit the theatre, and please God it shall be the last !" 

AND IT WAS, 

The once celebrated Jack Dwyer was at this place 
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teaching elocution. One nigfat he came to the thea- 
tre in company with about thirty gentlemen of the 
place, who were, like himself, « full of wine." We 
had dismissed our audience thatni^t, (two men and 
a boy,) but the jovial party insisted we should li^t 
up and go through with the performance, for which 
they would give us thirty dollars. We consented, 
and played the << Broken Sword" and some after- 
piece. Having no painter attached to the company, 
we were at a loss how to make a bust of the mur- 
dered Luneda. . Several had tried their hands at it 
and fiiiled. As a last resort, I directed a Mr. Thomas 
to loAtoi his /acej wrap a sheet around him, and 
stand up behind the pedestal! This answered the 
purpose very well. He did move a little .occasion- 
ally, it is true, but the auditors thought the appear- 
ance of moving was caused by the wine they had 
been drinking. Between the pieces several tunes 
were called for, << God save the King," << Rule Bri- 
tannia," «Auld Lang Syne," "Exile of Erin," 
" Hail Columbia,^' and « Yankee Dooc^fe,"— all had 
fheir advocates. According to custom, the audience 
stood uncovered while the British national tune was 
being played ; and from mere playfulness a Captain 
Matthews insisted that the same ceremony should be 
observed while the orchestra were playing " Hail 
Columbia." Some objected, and several hats were 
knocked off; but I considered it all a joke, and so, I 
believe, did all the persons concerned in it. I was 
not a little surprised, two or three years afterwards, 
to see in a London paper at least a dozen columns 
occupied by an account of the trial of Captain Mat- 
thews for his share in the frolic ! 
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Our next town was AnCaster, at tbe bead of Lake 
Ontario. Here was a The^ian society, which had 
been in existence about two years. Two hundred 
pounds had been subscribed by the members for par- 
chasing scenery, wardrobe, and boduu The asso- 
ciation met one night in each month for rehearsal 
Their first play intended for performance being <^She 
Stoops to Conquer." They had met, probaUy, 
twenty times, and never had progressed in the re- 
hearsal further than the second scene in the comedy, 
for the following reason : The landlord ot the hotel 
where the meetings were, held, was cast for the land- 
lord in the play, and furnished the Thespians with 
real liquor, and that of the very best kind: so ttial 
before the .actors could g^ thtou^ the scene, they 
were too tipsy to proceed any fiu&er! and gaderally 
broke up in* a row. I learned these particulars firom 
one of the members, who came to request we would 
perform that comedy, which we did, receiving three 
cheers when we got dirough the first act! 
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CHAPTER XV. 

TB> XURDEROXn AIXEGHAHUKS. 

f 

Bu«4egged senators of Syracnse— Rochester theatricals— A 
new 6omedy-<-8trolliiig westward— Living for ever— Natu- 
ral gas— Taking towns— A storm — ^Bloody doings on the 

. haidcs of the Alleghany. 

m 

Tbb company next proceeded to Rochester, where 
we performed with indifferent success for a month, 
and then to Auburn. Here we opened the theatre 
with << Damon and Pythias." I remember the open- 
ii^ play from this circumstance : My partner, who 
was sti^^e-manager, came to me just before the time 
of beginning, and asked me to take a look at the 
supernumeraries, and say how I liked their dresses. 
I looked, and behold ! he had twelve strapping fel- 
lows drawn up for my inspection, dressed in Roman 
shirts, and with bare legs I Not having sandals pre- 
pared, he permitted them to wear their own coarse 
brogans, and as they stood ranged on the stage, stoop- 
ing down to make the shirts reach below the knee, 
their appearance was irresistibly ludicrous. Instead 
of the burst of admiration Davis expected, I gave 
way to a fit of laughter, assuring him it would not 
do to let them appear before the audience in that 
plight "Why not?" argued the stage director, 
<* no one can deny that it is the correct costume ; the 
fleshings which are usually worn are intended to re- 
present the barejleshj and here I have the real things 
natural as life." I would not be convinced, and the 

9* 
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curtain could not be raised until the Syracusan sena« 
tors had time to make themselves fit to be seen in 
*Xie senate chamber. 

Leaving the company in charge of my partner, I 
returned to Rochester, and superintended the fitti&g- 
up of a new theatre next door to the Mansion House, 
and near the canal. On my way, I was mistaken fiit 
General Jackson, and treated with a great dieid of 
attention by the passengers. In due time we opened 
our new establishment, and for a time succeeded 
tolerably well: but becoming dissatisfied with my 
partner, I withdrew, leaving him the whole concein. 
I intended to set out immediately foir the western 
country, but my quondam manager, Williams, offer- 
ing us excellent terms to remain a few weeks with 
him in his new theatre, just about opening, I entered 
into an engagement. I retnember our bringing out 
the (then) new comedy of " Sweethearts and Wives j" 
in which I played Billy Lackaday six successive 
nights, and for my benefit on the seventh. Mr. May- 
wood performed an engagement with us this season 
— a very successful one. 

At the close of my engagement, I got together a 
few people, and formed a small travelling company, 
intending to " play our way" to Cincinnati. I shall 
not attempt to describe this truly strolling expedi- 
tion, but content myself with touching lightly on a 
very few of the incidents attending it. Our little 
party performed in Lockport, Black Rock, Niagaba 
Falls, Fredonia,* Westfield, Mayville, and James- 



* Many of the stores and shops in this village are lighted 
with natural gas f 
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town. Near the latter place, we breakfasted with a 
man who believed he should live for ever ! He had 
been in tibe habit, for several years, of making humt 
^ffhings of cattle, sheep, fowls, dogs, and cats, and 
he told me it was his intention some day to offer up 
one of his children ! He had only delayed making 
this last sacrifice because the Almighty had not yet 
told him which child would be the most acceptable ! 
So firm was the old man in the belief that he would 
never die, he gave one hundred pounds (two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars) for the insertion of a clause in 
a deed of a farm which he sold to a neighbour, en- 
titling him (the long-lived) to re-enter and take pos- 
session of the land at the end of nine hundred and 
ninety-nine years, provided he came personally to 
claim it! I have not heard of this singular mad- 
man since. He may be living, and likely to live, for 
aught I know. I£ he can live for ever, I am sure I 
have no objection. 

At Warren our little company embarked on board 
two large skifis, prepared for the purpose, and floated 
down the beautiful Alleghany. Proceeding on our 
journey, the boat or skiff containing the young men 
of the company wbs considerably in advance of us, 
>nth the understanding that if tibey came to a town 
worth «< taking," they were to leave a flag flying on 
tiie bank of the river as a signal for us that the town 
was taken, or, in other words, that they had made 
arrangements to perform there. Towards night, on 
flie third day, a storm threatened, and we saw no 
shelter at hand. The night thickened upon us ; the 
lightning flashed, and the thunder muttered at a dis- 
tance, warning us to seek a shelter. There were five 
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of US in our little barque ; Mr. and Mrs. FranciscO| 
Mrs. Smith, our child, and myself. We held a con- 
sultation, and came to the conclusion we would ran 
the boat ashore, sfrike a li^t, and fortify ourselves 
as well as we could against the storm and wild beasts. 
Just as we were about heading for the shore, a lig^ 
was discorered some distance below, which gare 
assurance that a dwelling of some kind was near, and 
we pulled for it with all our strength. When arrired 
opposite the light we hallooed, and after a short 
pause received a << halloo" in answer. In a moment 
more the boat touched the land, and three stout, ugly- 
lookiDg-fellows Avelcomed us ashore. We had heard 
of banditti infesting these wilds, and appearances 
were not very favourable to our hosts. They seemed, 
as we thought, rather too anxious to accommodate 
i|S, assuring us that there was not another house short 
of fourteen miles! Mr. F. and myself, with our 
wives, and little Frank, (that was my son's name,) 
proceeded to the cottage, a few rods up a steep bank 
of the river, the three men carrying our trunks on 
their shoulders. " The Devil !" muttered one, " they 
have a smart chance of plunder!" " Yes," replied 
another, " these boxes are confounded heavy ; won- 
der which of 'em's got the specie in it?" In the 
cottage we found a female, who did not seem at all 
pleased with our visit. While we were seeing that 
our luggage was all safe, we could hear the woman 
expostulating with her husband, telling him they had 
no accommodations for travellers ; no provisions in 
the house ; nor no place for them to sleep. « Oh, 
never mind," answered the eldest of the three rob — 
the three cottagers, who really appeared good-na- 
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tared and accommodating — albeit, he had a mon- 
strous black look ; his face seeming to have cut all 
acquaintance with razors and soap — << We shall get 
along well enou^; bring some more pine knots, 
boys, and let's have a rousing fire." His commands 
were almost instantly obeyed, and a bright pine-knot 
fire imparted a cheerfulness to the scene, which foi 
llie time « banished all gloomy apprehensions." 
Somehow or other, the ladies had from the begin- 
ning taken the idea into their heads that our enter- 
tainers were robbers; which idea the reader will have 
entertained ere this; and, indeed, their rough and 
uncouth appearance seemed fully to justify the sup- 
position. 

We seated ourselves by the fire-side, and the three 
men and the woman began to consult about supper 
and lodging. We could catch a sentence or two of 
their colloquy occasionally, which did not serve to 
quiet the rising fears of the females of our party. 
« What success had you this evening?" asked the. 
younger boy, << None at all," answered the father, 
« hav'n't killed a living crittur to-night, though I've 
been watching ever since dark. I came very near 
knocking over one fine fellow, but he was alarmed 
at the hallooing of these strangers, and made his 
escape before I could get a crack 2A him." " Thank 
H«ftven," whispered Mrs. F., " we have been the 
means of saving a fellow-creature's life !" " How 
are we to provide for these people ?" asked the wo- 
man of the house. "That will be easy enough," 
answered her husband, << if the men-folks will con- 
sent to be separated from their tmves. Let the two 
ladies and the child have your bed, (for, poor things, 
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I pity them,) and we will find a resUng-'place for the 
men, never fear.'* "A resting-place!*' groaned Mr. 
F., "I dare say you will." « Dick and Pete," con- 
tinued the old man, addressing the boys — ^their con- 
sultation being ended — <<take the spade and tiiat 
basket, and do as I told you." 'fhe two sons obey- 
ed, first supplying themselves with a torch of pine. 
The two ladies, having by this time persuaded them- 
selves we were all to be made mince-meat of, in- 
sisted that we should leave the house. In their 
alarm they were heartily joined by Mr. F., who could 
see nothing but << dagger, rope, and ratsbane" in 
the looks of our entertainers. He proposed to recon- 
noitre the proceedings of the « boys,^ who had gone 
out, as he supposed, to dig our graoes. Concealing 
himself behind a sort of natural hedge, he ^d an 
opportunity of seeing their operations and hearii^ 
their conversation, himself unobserved. They wep|. 
turning up the fresh earth, and their dialogue wasly 
follows — we being, evidently, the subject of their 
discourse: " This will be quite a windfall for us; 
tliese strangers seem to be rich, and will pay us well 
for our trouble." "Yes; how cursed heavy that 
black trunk of theirs is; they must be very rich." 
" I am sorry we can't give 'em better fare than what 
we are providing Jhr themP^ « Oh, never mind the 
fere ; their lodging will be rather rough, to be sure^ 
but they will be sound asleep in a couple of hours, 
and to-morrow it will make no difference to them 
what they sup on, or how rough their lodging is to- 
night." "Sound asleep," thought poor F., "No 
sound sleep for us this night ; we'll not go to bed 
and get our throats cut !" By this time the io^s had 
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finished their digging, and they prepared to return to 
the cottage. Francisco hastened back before them, 
and related 'what he had overheard. We were watch- 
ing the cottager and his -wife, -whose movements ap- 
peared suspicious. The ladies renewed their en- 
treaties that we would leave the place at once, and 
abandon our property to the brigands ; but before we 
eould devise how to act, the cottagers were heard re- 
turning. "There," said the elder son, throwing 
down the spade, and handing a basket to his mother, 
«<that job's over; we've finish'd our digging; if 
father's killed the crittur^ we shall soon be through 
our night's work." At this moment the father ap- 
peared at the door, with his hands and garments ea- 
vend with bhod — a ghastly smile on his ugly coun- 
tenance, and Holding a « bloody knife in his handP^ 
«« Here boys," he bawled out, « I've cut his throaty 
come and help me drag him up !" llie sons went 
out to assist the old cut-throat in his bloody business. 
We preisenily heard them return, and saw through 
flic open door, they were bearing a dead body! The 
blood curdled in our veins as we sat staring at each 
other, not knowing how to act. By this time the 
woman had placed a large kettle on the fire. The 
old man and his hopeful boys were employed cutting 
vp the dead body outside the door, mingling with their 
occupation remarks like the following : " what a pity 
to kill the poor fellow!" "people must eat;" "if 
travellers call at our house, they must be provided 
for f^ " it does go against my grain to kill one so 
young P^ ♦*♦♦••♦ 

Notwithstanding the dangers that surrounded us, I 
fell into a doze in the chimney corner^ and \\sv<yas. 
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of blood and murder passed rapidly before my closed 
eyes. The two boys had me by the throat ; the old 
sumer of a landlord held a knife at my breast, while 
he seized me by the hair — the &tal kidfe was raised, 
and the blow about to fall — suddenly I sprang from 
my seat ; shook off my intended murderers, and was 
preparing for a desperate defence, when the old man 
exclaimed — « Stranger, sitppeb's ready." I rub- 
bed my eyes, and staring about the room, saw our 
party seated at the table, with every trace of fear 
banished from their countenances. <<Come, stranger, 
take this cheer [chair] at the head of the table and 
help your people. You will find these poti^oei^ 
which ihe>ioys have dug /in' you^ first rate. My wife 
has made a piece of the hmbwe kiUed into a stew. I 
should have ^ven you some vauson^ but your hal- 
looing frightened off a fine buck I was about getting 
a crack at. My old woman here objects to my killing 
the young mutton, but I was determined you should 
have the best we could get you. So come ; sit up, 
and eat hearty." It is scarcely necessary to say, we 
did full justice to our good cheer. After an excel- 
lent night's rest, we paid our bill, which was quite 
reasonable, and floated on our way. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

DAWNING OF THE DRAMA IN LEWISTON. 

A tovn ** taken" — ^Theatre in the woods — Substitate for can- 
dles — ^The theatrical landlord — Good entertainment. 

I HAVE said the young men of the company who 
preceded us in our downward course, were to dis- 
play a flag as a signal to us whenever they had 
«« taken a town." One day we discovered a white 
handkerchief flying at the end of a pole on the 
river-bank, where there was not a house (much less 
u, t&wn) to be seen. We obeyed the signal and 
pulled to fhe shore ; but there was nobody to meet 
U8. After waiting half an hour, and concluding we 
were hoaxed, it was agreed we should pursue our 
way down the river. We had not proceeded more 
than twenty rods, when we saw the boat of our com- 
panions lying high and dry upon the shore. This 
ccmyinced us that the party was not far ofi*, and we 
accordingly made another halt. Before we reached 
the land, we were hailed from the top of a high 
bluff— « Hollo! the boat! Pull ashore — ^this is the 
town you are to stop at — ^your actors ai-e up at my 
house waiting for you!" The person who spoke, 
soon came down to us, and sure enou^ we found 
we were advertised to perform that same night at 
Lewiston. « Yes," continued the man, whose name 
was Cartwright — « it's all fixed — ^look at the bills 
posted on the trees — ^you'll have a good house ; the 
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citizens are delighted \nth your visit." He had a 
conveyance (a one horse wagon) for the ladies and 
child ^ and Francisco and myself walked up the hill 
in search of the town of Lewiston. But no town 
could we see. « Oh you are looking for the houses? 
Bless ye, they are not built yet — but we sJioU have 
some splendid buildings shortly. Here is Broad- 
way — Wall street runs down in this direction — and 
do you see the blazed tree yonder? — ^tfaere^s to be bur 
court-house — and a little beyond, the jail. Oh Lew- 
iston is destined to be a place." Thus ^oke our 
guide and landlord, as he drove his little wagon 
through the but partially cleared paths, towards his 
house. We arrived at length, and found our party 
very comfortably situated in a double log cabin, 
which was literally covered with playbills, which 
playbills most respectfully announced to the in- 
habitants of Lewiston and vicinity, that Mr. Sol 
Smith and his dramatic company would perform on 
such an evenipg the comic opera of the " Poor Sol- 
dier" — with the afterpiece of " Lovers' Quarrels." I 
scarcely knew what to think of the whole proceed- 
ing. An audience seemed to me out of the ques- 
tion. Where they were to come from, I could not 
imagine. " Come up and look at the theatre," in- 
vitingly spoke the landlord, when he had introduced 
the ladies to his -wife. I followed him up stairs. 
"You see we have fitted up this room pretty neat- 
ly," said he — and so they had. The room was 
twelve by sixteen, and the scenery and curtain were 
rigged up in one end of it — while three large benches 
represented the boxes and pit. Whether it was all 
a joke, or whether the man was mad, I did not stop 
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to inquire, for dinner was announced, and there was 
«<no mistake" in that — it was a first rate one. We 
found that our landlord was a New Yorker, just set- 
tled in the new town bf Lewiston, which he imagined 
would soon rise into a place of great consequence, 
and become the emporium of Lewis county. Being 
passionately fond of theatricals, and accidentally 
falling in with our pioneers the day before, ten miles 
above ike tawny he had persuaded them to stop and 
give an entertainment. Dinner over, we soon found 
it was really expected we should play ; for the au- 
dience began to assemble from every direction — the 
men and women all coming on horseback. An un- 
expected difficulty now presented itself — there was 
not a candle in the tmon — that is, in the house ! What 
was to be done? Night was coming on — we could 
not act in the dark, that was certain. The landlord 
hit upon an expedient at last. He tore up some 
linen, of which he made wicks, and rolling them in 
tallow, soon made six decent candles. He there- 
upon took half a dozen large potatoes, and boring 
holes in them, converted them into candlesticks, 
placing them on the floor in front of the curtain for 
foottighU! He next called his neighbours up to 
the bar by proclamation, and told them the hox-office 
was open. In ten minutes they were all supplied 
with tickets, (mostly on a credit,) and he proceeded 
to open the doors — acting himself as doorkeeper — 
informing all who entered that checks vfexQ not trans- 
ferablCy and no smoking was allowed in any part of 
the theatre — << and^ gentlemen, no admission behind 
the scenes under any pretence whatever!" When 
our audience was seated, he announced the fact to 
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US, and admonished us, that the curtain was adver- 
tised to rise at " 8 o'clock, precisely." In our nar- 
row quarters, a change of dress, after we once en- 
tered the theatre, was not to be thought of — there 
was no getting to the dressing-rooms without pass- 
ing among the auditors — there being but one door to 
the room. So Norah and Leonora, being played 
by the same person, wore the same dress ; and so 
with the other characters — ^Patrick and Carlos, Dar- 
by and Sancho, Father Luke and Lopez, Kathleen 
and Jacinta, &c. Mr. Cartwright was enthusiastic 
in his applause, declaring to his friends and neigh- 
bours that the performances were nearly equal to 
those at the Park — only in the latter establishment, 
he was free to admit, the scenery and decorations 
were a shade better than those of the Lewiston thea- 
tre. ^ The benches being all occupied, he squatted 
himself down by the potatoe footlights, and, at inter- 
vals, amused himself by snuffing the candles. At 
length, one by one, the lights began to give out, and 
we were in danger of being left in total darkness! 
Observing the state of affairs I thought it time to 
bring the farce to a close — which I did by cutting 
" Lovers' Quarrels" rather short — reconciling the 
parties in the middle of the piece, and speaking the 
"tag." Down came the curtain, and out went the 
last candle ! The potatoes were all tenantless — so 
was the room in a few minutes, the auditors making 
their way down-stairs the best way they could, 
highly delighted with their entertainment. Mr. Cart- 
wright and his worthy wife soon raised a sort of 
lamp, constructed out of a piece of twisted linen and 
some hog's lard, in a saucer, and after listening to 
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our landlord's critical remarks on the whole per- 
formance, and discussing an excellent supper, we 
retired for the night. 

Next morning while breakfast was preparing, Mr. 
C. took me about the towriy pointing out the different 
embiyo streets and the sites for the public buildings 
— a Aeatre among the rest. His nearest neighbour 
redded at the distance of three miles, but he was 
sanguine in his expectations that Lewiston would in 
time be a great town. Well, it may, "in time;" 
but I fear not in Cartwright's time, nor in mine. 
The charge for dinner, supper, lodging, breakfast, 
and the theatre (including the lighting of the same) 
■was a mere trifle, and we parted from our host with 
regret. He was a perfect original. "Farewell, Mr. 
Manager," said he — "hope you have been pleased 
with our town, and will visit Lewiston again next 
season, when I hope to have the new theatre finished 
for you." 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

FLOATING DOWN TH£ STREAM. 

Freepoit— Entering at a window— Pittsburgh constaldes^ 

Chaste actors. 

We were persuaded to stop and perform for « one 
night only" at a village called FreeporL If one 
good or honest man resided there, I had not the 
pleasure of seeing him or hearmg of him. A 
cabal was formed against us on account of the hig^ 
price of admission, and the out-door audience, by 
far the more numerous, made up iheir minds to use 
the window for an entrance instead of the door. 
They procured a ladder, and one strapping fellow 
mounting on it, made his appearance at the window, 
just as I was singing " Good morning to your night- 
cap" — my first song in the "Poor Soldier." I 
made a sudden spring to the window, and seizing 
the interloper by the hair of his head, dragged him 
in, across the room in front of the audience, out at 
the door, and tumbled him down-stairs, in a much 
shorter time than I have occupied in writing an ac- 
count of the proceeding. The turned-out man 
crawled away to his fellows, and I concluded my 
song, as though nothing haflk happened. 

I expected an attack when the performance was 
concluded, but was agreeably disappointed — the 
mob- had dispersed. 

At Franklin and K-iW^viCvcv^ n?^ ^^xlowsw^^ ^wl 
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periods, and in due time arrived at Pittsburgh. What 
actor, who has visited this city, will ever forget it ? 
I sought my friend Butler, but he had removed 
from the place. I had no other friend to inquire for, 
and was about pushing off my little skiff, when I 
was seized by my old and indefatigable tormentors, 
tiie constables. The constables of Pittsburgh never 
forget an old friend. When I left the place a little 
more than two years before, I had surrendered all 
the personal property I then possessed to one James 
Mackey, to be sold on an execution he held against 
me/ Finding some very good beds, curtains, 
watches, and other desirable articles in the lot, he 
thought proper to appropriate them to his own use 
instead of offering them at vendue — and I now 
found myself in custody for the very debt, the pro- 
ceeds of those articles were intended to pay. To 
be brief, I gave him all the money I had scraped 
together in my trip down the Alleghany, except ten 
dollars, and then the sum fell short about twelve 
dollars, for which he very kindly consented to re- 
ceive two watches, worth sixty.* Heartily dis- 

* While performing the character of Delph in the Natchez 
theatre, six or seven years after this affair took place, a mes- 
sage was brought me by the back-doorkeeper, from a Mr. 
liackey of Pittsburgh, that he wished to speak to me a mo- 
ment on the subject of a small claim he had against me. 
Being called on the stage at the moment, I told the messenger 
that I did owe Mr. Mackey aamething, which I would pay him 
with interest, so soon as I had finished the next scene. When 
I left the stage, I lost no time in seeking my friend at the 
back-door— but the bird had flown — probably Ke svxs^^oa.^ 
the kind of payment I intended for him, au^ cotvcXsAr^ T\si\.\» 
wait to receive it. 
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gusted with a place where I had met with nothing 
but ill luck) I disbanded my little company, gaye 
them letters of recommendation to Mr. Ludlow, 
who was to open the Pittsburgh theatre in a few 
days, and embarked with my wife and child'^on 
board my covered skiff. I never ceased to << tug at 
the oars'' until Pittsburgh, with its smoke, was lost 
in the distance — ^then I was happy ! 

The events I have just recorded occurred twenty 
years ago — ^yet the same feeling of dread creeps 
over me when I think of Pittsburgh. I awe nothing 
there — ^yet I always avoid the place. Twice have 
I been near it, on my way to New York and Phila- 
delphia, in 1835 and 1842, and twice have I 
turned away, and submitted to be jolted on the 
Wheeling turnpike, rather than risk an interview 
with those indefatigables of the smoky city, the 
constables. 

« Is he a chaste actor?" inquired a manager who 
wished to ascertain the professional qualifications of 
an applicant. "I cannot say, exactly," was the 
reply. " When he performed in Pittsburgh, he was 
a chased actor." 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

THEATRICALS IN KENTUCKY. 

Mistaken for a preacher — Return to Cincinnati — ^The jug-han- 
dle system of management repudiated — ^Frankfort — George 
toim — Paris — Wax-work — The religious landlord — The 
particular beggar — Summer vacation — Lexington — Ver- 
sailles — Collins's grave — Close of Campaign — Engagement 
with Mr. Caldwell at Nashville — ^Expedition to interior towns 
— Stage effect— The charitable auditor — End of my ArpsEN- 

TXCBSBlP. 

I SHALL not attempt to describe the tedious jour- 
ney of five hundred and twenty-six miles, performed in 
the heat of summer, on the Ohio river. It is enough 
for the reader to know we got through it at last. The 
water was too low for steamboats. We stopped 
at Manetta, where we were treated with the greatest 
attention by the Hall family. We gave an entertain- 
ment at Wellsborough, and our receipts were eleven 
dollars ! At Galiopolis we intended to give a eon- 
cert, but the people all mistook me for a preacher ^ 
and treated me as such. At bed-time we were shown 
into the best room. A Bible, prayer, and hymn 
books were placed on the table, candles snuffed with 
great care; a deep sigh breathed by the landlady; 
in short every thing indicated that I was mistaken for 
one of those godly individuals who perambulate the 
country converting sinners, and eating the best the 
land affords. I thought it a pity to undeceive our 
entertainers. If they chose to deceive themselves, 
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why should I say any thing that would take away 
from their satisfaction ? In the morning I ofiered to 
pay my bill, but not a cent would the landlord re- 
ceive. So we departed, without saying a word 
about the concert. 

Eariy in October, 1826, we arrived at Cincinnati, 
having been absent about two years and a half, with- 
out a dollar in my pocket! Mr. Drake's company, 
which we now joined, consisted of Messrs. Drake, 
senr., A. Drake, Henderson, Sol Smith, L. Smith, 
Kelsey, Greene, Grover, and Carter; Mesdames 
Drake, Fosdick, S. Smith, L. Smith, Carter, and S. 
Drake. Business falling of!^ the manager proposed 
to place the company on a sharing system, with the 
understanding that if the receipts each week dioald 
fall short of the expenses, we should share ; but if 
they should amount to more^ we should receive our 
salaries only. Not perceiving the entire justice of 
this arrangement, it being somewhat on the jug-han- 
dle principle, all on one side, Kelsey, my brother, 
and myself, joined by Henry R. Crampton and fa- 
mily, leased the Frankfort theatre of Mr. Drake, and 
opened it for a short season. It failed ; and disband- 
ing the company, with the exception of a small tra- 
velling party, (consisting of self, L. Smith, Greene, 
Winship, Matthews, and Woodruff; Mesdames S. 
Smith, L. Smith, and Greene,) we proceeded to 
Georgetown, where we played three or four nights. 
Poor little Greene ! What a figure he cut ! He fan- 
cied himself a great tragedian^ and was the most 
comic looking genius I ever beheld. He made his 
first appearance as Prince Rodolph, in the " Blind 
Boyj^^ and wore a dress, the trunks of which reached 
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to his feet. The dress was made for mj brother, who 
was full six feet high ; and little Greene was not more 
than four ! I laughed till I cried, and the audience 
seemed equally delighted. 

We next proceeded to Paris, and opened with the 
"Honey Moon." I observed that a countryman 
entered the theatre before the candles were lit, and 
seated himself on the centre of the front bench ; pre- 
sently, as the audience began to congregate, he be- 
came surrounded by ladies, who seated themselves 
each side of and behind him. He did not turn his 
eyes to the right or to the left, but kept them fixed 
on the performers. When I came on as the Mock 
Duke, I observed him sitting in the manner described, 
with his face leaning on both his hands. As I seated 
myself to hear the complaint of Juliana against her 
husband, he and I were not more than five feet apart, 
feeing each other. He leaned further forward than 
usual, straining his eyes to take a still closer view of 
my features. All of a sudden, as if he had been con- 
vinced of some very important fact, he jumped up, 
and striking his hands together with great force, ex- 
claimed aloud, « ril he d — d if its wax .'" The up- 
roar this occasioned among the audience caused the 
gentleman to look round ; he seemed to be sensible, 
for the first time, where he was ; his ludicrous ap- 
pearance on making this discovery, caused a still 
louder laugh, which presently increased into a real 
Kentucky yell; and the uproar did not subside until 
the cause of all this mirth had made a retreat. 

While performing the same play in Port Gibson, 
in 1829, when the duke, in answer to a knock at the 
door, bids his wife to << see who it is that knocks," 
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a gentleman vrho happened to be standing near the 
stage-door, very composedly opened it, and peeping 
out, turned to the duke and answered, << It is no- 
body but one of the actors ; Mr. Tatem, I believe." 
In Nicolesville, a few weeks afterwards, we were per- 
forming the farce of " Lovers^ QuarreUy The thea- 
tre was in the ball-room, and the landlord was in the 
habit of going behind the scenes to witness the per- 
formance. On account of his belonging to the churchy 
he did not unsh to be seen in front. In the first 
scene, when « Carlos'' was making a present of his 
watch, purse, Su;. to Jacinta for her good news, I 
(as " Sancho") advised him to save something with 
which to pay his board. At this moment our reli- 
gious landlord popped his head on the stage and 
said, « Mr. Smith, don't mind your board, go on 
with your play just as you would — if you hav'n't the 
money at the end of the week, I'll wait." He was 
honoured with a thundering round of applause, and 
he hacked out. 

After playing at Paris a week, we bent our course 
towards Maysville. The roads at that time were in- 
tolerable, and almost impassable. My brother and 
myself were crossing a field, (to avoid the mud,) 
when we met a beggar who demanded alms. We 
concluded to give him a dollar, and accordingly 
handed him a dollar note on the Commonwealth 
Bank, and were passing on, when he called on us to 
stop a moment. He put on a dirty pair of spectacles, 
and holding up the bill to the light, examined it a 
moment ; then holding it towards me, said, " We 
don't take that 'ere money, except at a discount." 
Admiring the fellow's impudence, I asked him at 
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what rate he took Commonwealth paper? He re- 
plied, <« It is not worth more than seventy-five cents 
on the dollar. I've lost a great deal on that kind of 
money, and don't like to take it, no how ; but if you 
have no other, I won't be difficult with you ; I'll 
take it at twenty-five discount." For the joke of 
the thmg, we actually gave the fellow a silver quar- 
ter to make good the depreciated paper !* 

• fipeaking of " depreciated paper," reminds me of the cim- 
B-svcT in Montgomery, (Ala.,) when I first opened a theatre in 
that thriving place in 1831. It was made up of all sorts of 
what was termed foreign paper; mostly counterfeit. The first 
Dight of the season, Mr. George Whitman went into the box- 
office with me to assist in selling tickets, as I was qiiite igno- 
rant about what money I could safely take. A gentleman with 
a lady on his arm asked for two tickets, and handed in a five 
dollar biU, which I instantly returned, pronouncing it to be 
counterfeit. The gentleman flew into a terrible passion, and 
insisted on my handing him the tickets and three dollars in 
change. "My dear sir, I tell you the note is counierfeil." 
** Well, sir, and suppose it isg what difierence does that make ? 
A pretty fellow you are, to come here and attempt to regulate 
our currency! Come, give me my tickets; don't keep me 
waiting; don't you see Tve got a lady on my armi" My friend 
Whitman here interfered, and said, in a low voice, "You had 
better take it; it is about as good as any." ** What!" remon- 
strated I, "take counterfeit money 1" "Yes; we all take it 
here," replied George. Well, thinks I, if they all take it here, I 
am safe' enough. So, without more objection, I handed the 
gentleman with the lady on his arm, his two tickets and three 
»iher dollars I happened to have in my pocket, and the affair 
ended for that night. Next day I had occasion to purchase 
some small articles at a store, and I went directly to my friend 
Whitman's ; selecting what I wanted, which amounted to a few 
shillings ; I handed the clerk the identical V received from 
the gentleman with the lady on his arm. The clerk looked at 
the biU, and immediately discovered it was a bad one. He was 
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At Maysyille we peiformed a week to good 
houses, and then disbanded and retired into sum- 
mer quarters at Cincinnati. 

Near the close of the summer (1827) we re- 
organized and perambulated the diflerent villages ia 
Kentucky. Mr. Crampton joined us at Lexingt<m, 
where we acted about three weeks, and had during 
the whole time but one good house, and that was 
when Henry Clay attended the theatre. On this 
jDccasion we borrowed portraits of President Adams 
and Mr. Clay, and hung them up over the sta^. I 
recollect a curious item in the property man's bill — 
it was as follows : 

« For rope to HANG Adams and CTaj^—thirfy- 
one cents." 

From Lexington we proceeded to Harrodsbur^ 
Springs, where our business again failed. We 
made a precipitate retreat, leaving Crampton (whom 
we considered a sort of theatrical Jonah) and per- 
formed in Nicolesville one week. 

We played one week at Versailles, where we 
visited poor Collins's widow, daughter, and grave, 
and then raised our standard at Georgetown : but 
the Methodists had raised their banner before us, 
and had got possession of all the money and all the 
hearts of the young folks. They fairly conquered 
us, and drove us from the field ! I here received a 

in the act of returning it to me, when Mr. Whitman, who was 
mounted on a step-ladder showing some goods, turned his head 
and nodding to me, said to the clerk, "All right; take it;" which 
command was instantly obeyed, and four dollars and some 
cents handed to me by th« clerk. 
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risit from my old fellow apprentice, Bradford, who 
ran away with me from Vincennes. He had received 
a ^military education and a commission at West 
Point, and had just been detailed for actual service. 

At Shelby ville we closed the campaign, having 
determined to accept an offer from Mr. James H. 
Caldwell and join his company at Nashville. We 
proceeded fhither, and arrived just as the season 
had commenced. The theatre opened that fall with 
«« Town and Country" — Mr. Caldwell acting Reuben 
Glenroy, which character I have never seen better 
played than he played it. My wife made her first 
appearance as Diana Vernon^ and I mine in Billy 
Lackaday. « Cherry and Fair Star^^ was brought 
out with great splendour ; " Cherry ^^^ Mrs. Hartwig ; 
<« Fair Star^^^ Mrs. Rowe. 

On the occasion of General Jackson's visiting the 
theatre, an original song was assigned me to sing. 
It was a political affair, contained sixteen verses, 
and the tune was " Gee-ho-Dobbin !" 

Towards the close of the season, a branch of the 
company, consisting of eight men and five women, 
was sent out to Russellville, Hopkinsville, and 
Clarksville under my management. While per- 
forming (he « Strangef" at Clarkesville, one of our 
auditors became so interested in the last scene, that 
he got up and addressed my brother as follows : — 
««Come, Smith, look over what's past and take 

back your wife, for I'll be d d if you'll get 

such another in a hurry !" 

This reminds me of a similar effect produced by 
fhe performance of the « Gambler's Fate" in Hunts- 
ville, several years afterwards. During the last 
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scene of that most thrilling drama, where Albert 
Germainc and his family are represented in a state 
of actual starvation, a country gentleman in one of 
the side boxes, suddenly rose up. — << I cannot stand 
this," said he, in a voice loud enough to be heard 
all over the house. << Gentlemen, I propose we 
make up something for this woman." He was here 
admonished by certain "hushes," "set-downs," 
and "orders," that his proposition did not meet 
with much favour — on the contrary it was received 
with considerable laughter, while a whispered inti- 
mation came to his ear from a friend at his elbow, 
that the distress c/f the family was all $ha,m ! " Gen< 
tlemen," continued the charitable country auditor, 
"you may (hush' and border' as much as you 
please — for my part I don't see any thing to laugh at ; 
you see the woman hasn't any thing to eat ; and that 
poor little child of hers seems almost famished: 
now I wouldn't give the rascal, her husband, the first 
red cent ; he doesn't deserve any pity ; but really 
the woman hasn't deserved this distress ; she has 
followed her husband through all his wanderings, 
and left her friends, where she was comfortable, to 
follow this scamp. Gentlemen, you may laugh, but 
here goes my V!" And 'sure enough, he threw a 
pocket-book. " There, my good woman — ^Mrs. 
Germaine, or whatever your name may be, take 
that I Send for something to eat, and make yourself 
comfortable ; but let me advise you not to let your 
husband know any thing about it ; or he'll lose it 
at the first faro-bank he meets with, as sure as 
h — 11 ! and now," continued the philanthropist, set- 
tling himself in his seat, " now go on with the play." 
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At the close of the Nashville season we were 
taken up by Mr. Caldwell in the steamboat "Friend- 
ship," and away we went down to New Orleans. 

This was a new era in my theatrical life — and 
here let us breathe awhile. 

Seven years, the old fashioned term for appren- 
tices to serve as learners, had passed over my head 
since my first essay at acting in Vincennes, on the 
bank of the Wabash. Hardship and toil had been 
my constant companions during those seven years. 
Having become capable {or being thought so) of 
holding a situation in a well-regulated establishment, 
we will suppose I now knew my business. Under Mr. 
Caldwell's management, we will take it for granted, 
I got the « finishing touch ;" for shortly after, I set 
UP BUSINESS FOB MYSELF. But not having latterly 
sufiered from hunger and other kindred privations, 
as in my early theatrical days, there is no particular 
interest attached to my managerial career for fifteen 
years past ; nevertheless, I may hereafter take it into 
my head to write out a history of my numerous 
CABfPAiGNS in the South and West. In the mean time, 
in order to make out a decent sized volume, I pro- 
pose to « throw in" a number of isolated sketches, 
some of which have already appeared in the " Spirit 
of the Times" and " St. Louis Reveille" and which 
I shall style Anecdotical Recollections. With 
the reader's permission, I thus conclude my 

theatrical APPRENTICESHIP. 
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ANECDOTICAL RECOI4.ECTIONS, 



SINCE 1827. 



[Etckts quite interesting at the time of their 
occarrence, fade into comparative insignificance as 
more eventful years roll on ; and opinions and senti-' 
ments change and assume different phases as circum- 
stances vary. Thus events, trifling in themselves it 
IS true, but all-important when they occurred, and 
which were productive of great embarrassment and 
much chagrin to the writer, are now served up, rea- 
der, for your amusement !— yes, amusement; no 
hi^er object being aspired to in this volume. It is 
said our corporeal system undergoes a complete 
change every seven years, and that, consequently, we 
mortals, at any given time, do not possess one par- 
ticle of the flesh, bone, and muscle which formed our 
bodies seven years previously. So it is,, in a great 
degree, with our minds, I believe— certainly it is so 
with my mind. In looking over my imperfect and 
disjointed memoranda — ^saved from the fire of 1838 
—how often am I tempted to erase certain narrated 
facts and recorded opinions. And why? Because 
the writer of 1845 is not the writer of 1830. The 
facts remain the same, but I view them in a difieroat 
light; and as for opinions — whew! — I find, in many 
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insteuceSj.^Acy have undergone a complete revolu- 
tion ! But come — let us call up some recollections, 
such as they are, and see what can be done in the 
way of a moderate operation on your risibilities.] 



A THEATRICAL DENTIST. 

Most of the company of Mn CaldweU had ^ 
sembled at Natchez,^ [jblt of 1828} aearlj a wedc 
before the theatre opened. Time hanging raiher 
heavily on their hands, they set to anniaing theift* 
selves as well as they could. There, was a Mv. 
Tooley in the town, a justice of the peace, a menK 
ber of the church, and a violent opposer of the thefrr 



* The new theatre in Natchez was situated at the extrvine. 
end of the main street, and in a grave-yard. Two hundred 
yards of the street leading to it had been cut through this •'last 
receptacle of humanity," and every day, in g'oin|^ to rehearsjil» 
our sights were regaled with ^he view of log-booes sticking 
horizontally out of the earth teai or twelve feet abov.e us, the 
clay having gradually washed away and left them thus 
exposed- 

The dressing-rooms for the gentlemen were uader the 
stage, the earth having been excavated to ma>ke room for 
them. Human bones were strqwn aboul in every direction. 
The first night, the lamplighter being a little " pushed" for 
time to get all ready, seized upon a scujll, and sticking two 
tallow candles in the eye-sockets, I found my dressing-room 
thus lighted. 

In digging the grave of Hamlet, I experienced no difficulty 
in finding bones and scuJb to " play at loggats with." 
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tre. On the previous season he had connived at 
the escape of a negro thief, merely because he com- 
mitted the felony in the theatre — telling the sufferer 
(who was no other than myself) that he was served 
rightly, and it was a pity he had not lost every thing 
he possessed, so that he would thus be prevented 
following his criminal profession ! Among the new 
engagements this season was a Mr. Carr^ a kind of 
« rough-shod" vocalist — a cockney Jew, who could 
bellow out « Oft in the stilly night" like a clap of 
thunder, and warble « Wha'U be king but Charlie?" 
Uke a bull. We learned that this vocalist had been 
a dantist, and he had communicated his intention of 
singing and drawing teeth in the western metropolis 
on his arrival there — in short he expected to charm 
the lovers of harmony with his wocal powers, and 
line his pockets by the exercise of his dental ac- 
quirements. These two persons were the ones 
chosen by the lovers of mirth as the Dram, PersoncBy 
for the joke which was to make the time pass lightly 
for at least a day. 

In due time. Dr. Carr received the following 
note : 

"Natchez, Nov. 28, 1828. 

« Sir : — ^For some years past our town has been 
"TOited hj quacks vfho have passed themselves off for 
dentists, imposmg on the people and pocketing their 
money without rendering them any essential service. 

<< My wife has for a long time been in need of hav- 
ing a very difficult operation performed on her teeth 
and jaws, which I have been unwilling to employ 
any of the numerous pretenders who have visited 
this place to do, hoping that some gentleman would 
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arrive with whom she might be intrusted with safety. 
I have been told by a friend from Philadelphia that 
jou stood very high in that city as a professor of 
dentistry, and the object of this note is to request 
that you will favour me with your company to 
dinner at half-past one o^clock, bringing your instru- 
ments ; and I assure you I will make it worth your 
while to perform the operation required, as money 
is no object to me in comparison with Mrs. Tooley's 
comfort 

Your having adopted the theatrical profession is 
an additional inducement with me to employ you, as 
I am always glad to have it in my power to ben^ 
those engaged in it, considering it as I do, the no- 
blest profession on earth! Your complying with 
this request may be beneficial to you in more ways 
than one. Be punctual at half-past one. 

« Yours respectfully, 

« J. TOOLEY.'' 

When this letter was handed to Carr by a negro 
boy, he was enraptured. Several of us happened 
to be present ; he immediately excused himself to 
us, and saying he had an appointment, he began to 
prepare for his visit. He had swallowed the bait, 
hook and all. A few minutes before the time ap- 
pointed, the performers {by mere accident) again hap- 
pened to be strolling along the street which led to 
the justice's house. Punctual to his time. Dr. Carr 
was seen bustling along, with a miniature chest of 
drawers under his arm, and dressed up in the finest 
manner. Every one asked him to stop, on some 
pretence or other. All we could get out of him 
was, that he " 'ad a werry himportant hafiair hon 'is 
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'ands, and he vas afraid of being too late." Pre- 
cisely at the time appointed, he knocked at the jus- 
tice's door. A servant inquired his business. " Tell 
the squire that Dr. Carr vishes to see him." « The 
squire is just sitting down to dinner." <<Yes, I 
know it — ^please to deliver my message." In a few 
minutes the servant returned, and asked him to walk 
in. The doctor accordingly stepped into the dining- 
room, bowing and scraping. After the usual salu- 
tations, the justice inquired his business. <(I'm 
Doctor Carr." « Ah ! Doctor Carr, how do you 
do ? Well, Dr. Carr, how can I serve you ?" " I 
am Dr. Carr^ from Philadelphia, you know." 
«« Well, Doctor, to what am I indebted for this visit ?" 
« Vy, you know I have come to see you, Fve brought 
my hinstruments." "Brought your instruments!" 
<«Yes — I belongs to the theatre, you know — I've 
brought my hinstruments — I'm going to dine with 
you, and then I'm going to Aoperate on your vife !" 
At these words the justice seized a chair, and, raising 
it over the poor doctor's head, exclaimed — " You 
infernal playactor ! if you don't instantly leave my 
house, I'll perform an operation on your head !" — 
As he was about to suit the action to the word, the 
doctor, in utter surprise, made a precipitate retreat, 
roaring murder! At the street-door his foot slipped, 
and he fell headlong down the steps, his hinstru- 
ments flying in every direction. 

On being questioned in the evening about his 
«« appointment," poor Carr, with an exceedingly 
chop-fallen countenance, replied, « Gentlemen, that 
'ere Ainvitation, and the 'ole concern was a wiU 
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THE RIVAL VOCALISTS. 

Mr. Still was for some years the principal singer, 
for the want of a better, in the Camp street theatre, 
New Orleans. He had, and has, for aught I know, 
a very pretty ballad-singing voice, and he answered 
very well for the Captain i^merFilles, in farces, and 
the singing heroes in melo-drama. Mr.—- 1 beg his 
pardon — Doctor Carr was this season engaged, also, 
as a singer. He had a thundering voice, and what 
he lacked in musical skill, he more than made up in 
impudence and assurance. 

The actors, with one accord, determined to set 
these vocalists by the ears. By retailing to each (he 
pretended sayings of the other, in a few weeks they 
began to treat each other coldly ; and presently they 
dropped all intercourse. From the time they ceased 
to speak to or recognise each other, it took but a 
very short period to make them deadly foes, and 
many were the threats made on both sides. When 
we had got their jealousy and hatred excited to a 
proper pitch, it was agreed that a regular " blow up" 
between the two should end the joke. It had been 
a part of the system to make them believe that there 
was a great excitement in the town^ about the talents 
of the two rivals. One night, having learned in the 
box-office that the farce of the " Sprigs of Laurel, or 
the Rival Soldiers," was to constitute a part of the 
entertainment for a holiday night, I went into the 
greenroom, where the two vocal heroes were sitting, 
and addressed one of the principal performers thus 
— ^pretending not to see the two captains, as we called 



THE RITAL VOCALISTS. 133 

them — « This excitement about the two singers has 
grown to such an alarming extent, that the manager 
has determined to have a atrial of skill' between 
them; and the one who loses is to be discharged." 
The vocalists pricked up their ears — Captain S. 
"was incredulous at first, but C. was caught at once. 
<« Veil, Pm ready any time ; I an't afraid to meet the 
gentleman that vay, or any other /" He here cast a 
most killing look at his rival, who was Adonising 
before the large greenroom mirror. « What piece 
is selected for the occasion, and when is the trial to 
take place ?" asked Old Henderson, who was always 
in the front rank of jokers. « The Rival Soldiers, I 
believe, is the piece, and the 8th of January is se- 
lected as the most appropriate day for the contest," 
answered I. Just at that moment, as if to confirm 
my story, the call-boy entered, and wafered up a 
cast of the very piece spoken of, with Mr. S. set 
down for the character of Sinclair, and Dr. C. for 
that of Lennox. This settled the matter in their 
minds ; there was no joke in it, ^br the manager never 
joked. The songs were selected ; rehearsals gone 
through, and the glorious 8th arrived. The house 
was crammed, as it always was on that anniversary, 
and the bets ran high among the actors, as to the 
result of the trial of skill4 

For the purpose of clearing their voices, C. pro- 
vided a large orange, and S. had procured some 
mixture in a four ounce phial. The mischievous 
actors contrived to fill C.'s orange with snyff'^ and to 
substitute pepper vinegar^ from an oyster stand, for 
S.'s mixture in the phial. The moment arrived 
when their fate was to be decided by the impatient 

12 
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public. The two singers were looking askance at ' 
each other in the glass, with no very friendly eyes, 
when the call-boy bawled out at the door — « Sinclair 
and Lennox — all the act!" Away went the rival 
soldiers ; but before mounting the steps which led to 
the stage, each hastened to his dressing-room to take 
a last « clearer" of his throat — a suck at the orange, 
and a portion of the pepper vinegar. They met at 
the steps which led to the stage. The vinegar and 
the snuff began to be tasted. « Vat the 'ell 'ave you 
been putting into my orange ?" shouted the doctor. 

" What d d stuff have you been putting into my 

phial ? — I'm poisoned," replied S. « By G — d, I'll 
vip you ven I come off Ae stage," continued C. 
Here the prompter's voice was heard exclaiming — 
"The stage is waiting for Lennox and Sinclair." 
Away they went, and met on flie stage as friends — 
though their side glances were any thing but amica- 
ble. The cue for S.'s song was given to the orches- 
tra ; and after clearing his throat as well as he could, 
he began, interlining the lines of the poet with some 
expressions of his own — thus : 

" Oh, my love is like the red, red rose, 
That sweetly springs in June — 

[Just waitiiU I catch you out, tha^saU. 
My love is like the meloAr 

[Til be d — d if I dm^t lay a cane on your hack. 
That sweetly plays in tune ; 

[/ beUeve iftpoiaon. 
And I will love my bonnie lass, 

[My throat is aU raw. 
So deep in love am I ; 

[Ohf you big-mouthed villain. 
That I will love thee still, my dear, 

[I can't gtand it. 
Though all the seas gang dry. 

[IthaUchoke. 
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Though all the seas gang diy, my dear, 
Though all the seas gang diy ; 

[C(m*i some (me get me a glaae of water? 
And I will love thee still, my dear, 

[7 canH sing the second verse. 
Though all the seas gang dry/' 

Next came C/s turn; the snuflT began to make 
lum disposed to vomit. 

« March to the battle field, 

[Pll fight youy by G—d, 
The foe is now before us, 

[ Ugh f-^I wilier U he rf-rf if I don't. 
Each heart is freedom's shield, 

{Confound the snuffy I shall throw it up. 
And Heaven ifi smiling o'er us. 

[Look out, young man, ven ve gets off the siase. 
The woes and pains, [^gh / my stomal,] 

the galling chains — 
[It*s worse than the poison you talk about* 
That keep our spirits under, 

[/ think a drop of something vould 'elp me. 
We will drain our dearest veins, 

[ You bloody rascal, you. 
To break our bonds asunder, 

[rU break your infernal *ead. 
March to the battle field," 6lc. 

Their side speeches to each other, ^hile going on 
with their friendly dialogue^ Mrere equally amusing ; 
but the above is a fair specimen of the whole scene. 
"When they came off the stage, we all expected a 
regular set-to; but somehow or other their anger 
died away, as the effelt of the snuff and vinegar 
ceased to be felt. The next morning they exchanged 
mutual pledges of their innocence in regard to the 
«< 'ooj:," as the doctor termed it ; became excellent 
friends for the remainder of the season, and sung in 
concert ever after. 
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ADVENTURE IN THE CREEK NATION. 

Encouraged by Mirabeau B. Lamas and other 
eminent citizens of Georgia, [1832)] a trayeUing 
company was organized for that state — our first des- 
tination being Columbus, on the Chatahoochie river. 
The company travelled in barouches, and the bag- 
gage was sent m a large Pennsylvania road wagon. 
We passed through the Creek nation about five years 
previous to the commencement of the disturbances 
which ended in sending the Indians to Arkansas. 
One afternoon we halted for refreshment at the resi- 
dence of a chief, where about one hundred Indians 
were assembled, drinking and carousing. One of 
our number, by name John C , who had under- 
taken to perform the duties of general caterer for the 
party, purchased a gallon of milk, and the usual 
quantum of sugar and rum, of which ingredients, 
with the addition of a little grated nutmeg, he was 
busily engaged in forming that delicious mixture, 
well known by southern travellers, under the title of 
milk punch. Now it happened that John had been 
dreading this journey for some months, having taken 
up the idea that we should most assuredly be at- 
tacked and robbed (if not mardered) while travelling 
through this same Creek nation. My brother and 
myself formed a plan to have some sport out of his 
fears, and proceeded to execute it thus : — I went to 
the chief, and offered to give a dollar to four Indians 
who would run a mile, and "keep up" with the 
Jersey wagon which I pointed out to him, at the 
fcv.:me time showing him the man who was to drive. 
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The chief immediately agreed to the proposal, and 
called four young men from their sports to give them 
their instructions. While this was going on, my 
brother called John mysteriously aside, and asked 
him what he had been saying or doing to the In- 
dians? <<I have not said a word to them/' replied 
John, innocently, « except to ask them for these 
-materials, which they furnished me willingly, and 
charged a pretty, good price for, too ; — there, taste 
that, and say if you don't approve of it — ^you won't 
get such a bowl of punch as that again in a hurry, I 
can tell you." At this juncture I came up and 
asked our worthy caterer the same question, pre- 
Tiously propounded by my brother, and added — 
«tfae Indians seem to have taken offence at some 
one of our party." This caused John to open his 
eyes a little, and his looks became somewhat dis- 
turbed, cc I can't imagine whd has been saying or 
doing any thing to offend them." "Nor I either," 
said John, << unless the tamal fools have taken of- 
fence at my saying that nine pence a quart was a 
devilidi hi^ price for milk." « That's it," replied 
I, «« to a certainty; these natives are very tenacious 
of their character, and cannot bear to be charged with 
extortion." Here John cast some anxious glances 
towards a group of Indians, who seemed observing 
us attentively, and talking aside, every now and 
then pointing towards John, and then looking at the 
Jersey wagon which belonged to him and his family. 
<« What do they mean by that, I wonder? they seem 
to direct their attention entirely to me and old Cnpp^'* 
— (that was the name of the horse) — "I don't know 
what to make of it, I'm sure." Thus spoke John, 

12* 
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while big drops of sweat began to be apparent on 
his brow. "I do really begin to think they hare 
some hostile design upon you,'' said I, « and now 
I think of it, I recollect an expression of one rf 
them, just as I passed those fellows with the hatchets, 
which confirms me in the opinion that they mean 
something." "What expression? — what did the 
bloody minded rascals say?" demanded John in a 
tremor of apprehension, not a little increased by cer- 
tain flourishes of hatchets by the savages, and a low 
murmur which met his ear, and which his fears in- 
terpreted into a death song. << I don't understand 
the Creek language perfectly," was my reply, « but 
from what I could gather, I am disposed to tiiink 
they are highly offended at something ; that tall fel- 
low observed to the others that ekrecrlcukJeahoih 
chichopetehick — which translated into English means, 
if people donH like the price of milky they had better 
not drink it; to which that fellow who is now look- 
ing this way, replied, — chackledamnatioruiphUland' 
downfumbleum — chooh ! which, as near as I can make 
it out means, theyHl follow you to the Chatahoochie 
river y but they^ll have revengeV^ By this time John's 
fears got the better of his love for punch, and he be- 
gan to look round for his hat and gloves. Every 
movement was watched by the four savages, who 
had their instructions to chase the wagon a mile. 
" Here, — stop a bit — I think for fear of accidents, I'd 
better be off— if you'll take care of the ladies, and 
pay for the punch, I'll quietly take old Copp and 
put." We agreed with him that perhaps it was 
best, for fear of accidents, that he should effect his 
escape, as he appeared to be the only one of the 
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party the savages bad any designs against. So 
without even tasting the excellent punch he had 
brewed, he slipped round the bam, and put the 
bridle on Capt. Copp. . The four Indians kept him 
in view all the time, but the fugitive appeared not 
to notice them. When he had fairly got the reins in 
his hands, and mounted the Jersey, he cast one last 
look towards ns and the bowl of punch, another (of 
quite a different kind) towards the four hostile sa- 
Va^gjes, and gave the whip to old Copp. The crack 
of the whip was followed by a short whoop from the 
Indians,— off started die Jersey, with John standing 
up and lashing old Copp at every jump, and off started 
the four Indians in pursuit. Such a race has sel- 
dom been seen in the Creek nation. 

Having drunk, and settled for the punch, we pur- 
isued our journey at leisure, forming varfous conjec- 
tures how far our frightened companion would travel 
that ni^t About half a mile from the starting 
jplace, we found John's travelling cap, and began to 
fear some accident might have befallen its owner, — 
three-quarters of a mile further, we found flie four 
Indians, dancing in the road, and tossing up in the 
air something which resembled a human scalp! — 
<< Heavens and earth!" I exclaimed, <cis it possible 
our foolish joke has ended in the destruction of our 
poor friend?" On approaching the Indians, our 
fears were removed by one of them throwing us the 
ficalp, which turned out to be John's scratchj that 
valuable article having been lost in the race ! We 
paid the Indians the promised dollar, and in return, 
they gave us a parting yell through their fingersy 
which made the pine forest ring again. 
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About eight miles further on, we found our friend, 
sitting on a log by the road aide, the perspiration 
bursting from his bald head in drops as large as bul- 
lets — Capt. Copp was in a complete foam. « Thank 
God !'' exclaimed the poor fellow, as we approached, 
<<you have escaped the blood-thirsty savages. If 
General Jackson don't take this matter up, he's not 
the man I take him for, that's all." Having restored 
John his wig, and removed his fears of immediate 
danger, by telling him we had met the Indians re- 
turning from the chase, we began to question him 
concerning his miraculous escape. << Gentlemen," 
said he, << it's all owing to that glorious horse, Capt 
Copp ; who is the greatest animal living — it took 
him to take me through the dangers of this day. The 
infernal villains poured in upon me from all quarters 
— there was one behind every tree ready to intercept 
me ; and then their outrageous yells and whooping 
— they ring in my ears yet. I lost my hat and wig 
in the strife, for at one time there were about a dozen 
in the wagon endeavouring to scalp me ; but knock- 
ing over five of the foremost of the ruthless villains, 
and laying the whip boldly on to old Copp, I managed 
to get out of their infernal clutches, and am still alive." 

Some days after this adventure, one of our party 
asked John how many Indians he thought there were 
in pursuit of him? " I cannot be certain," replied 
he, " I had but little time to think of counting them 
at the time ; but from a calculation I have made 
since, I think that without taking into the account 
the squaws and papooses, who are considered non- 
combatants, there couldn't have been much less than 

FIFTEEN HUNDRED." 
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PETTIFOGGING IN ST. LOUIS. 

In 1835, 1 think it was, as I was passing through 
Olive street, St. Louis, a large crowd was assembled 
in and about the door of a justice's office, where a 
trial was going on for assault and battery. Inquir- 
ing of a bystander the nature of the case, I found that 
my old friend, Capt. Alexander Scott, was the de- 
fendant, and the prosecutor (represented by Charles 
Drake, Esq.) was one of the deck hands on board 
of the "Madison," then, and for years afterwards, 
under Capt. Scott's command. Having travelled 
■with Capt. Scott in the old "North America," as 
long 1^ as 1826, and having then formed a very 
&yoarsd)le opinion of him, as a commander and skil- 
ful pilot, I immediately began to feel an interest in 
the suit now pending. Taking a seat by the justice's 
side, in a whisper I asked leave to act as counsel for 
my old friend, which was most courteously and im- 
mediately granted. The counsel for the State ex- 
unined a great number of witnesses, who all testified 
that Capt. Scott had struck the prosecutor with a 
handspike, because he had re/used to eat his breakfast, 

I sat silently observing the progress of the trial, 
and did not interpose a question to any witness, until 
the prosecutor himself was sworn, who stated in sub- 
stance the same facts that had been sworn to by the 
other witnesses, and was about taking his seat, con- 
sidering the case made out, when I quietly desired 
him to remain and answer a few questions which I 
proposed to propound to him. The witness returned 
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to the stand, not a little surprised to find a new odor 
in the scene. The prosecuting attorney seemed a 
little surprised, too, and appeared disposed to demand 
oyer of my license to practice — but Justice Shepherd, 
in a whisper, told him it was all right, and I proceeded 
with my cross-examination. I asked questions at 
random, (for I knew nothing of the case until I had 
heard the evidence for the prosecution,) but as luck 
would have it, I hit upon the right chord, and made 
the poor fellow confess that he had been very turbu- 
lent on the morning of the assault, and for a day or 
two previous ; and he repeatedly acknowledged, in 
reply to my questions, that Capt. Scott had always 
been as a father to him, treating him with the greatest 
kindness, until the very morning the assault was 
made upon him, and that even then he had struck 
him because he was obstinate, and would not eat his 
breakfast. I gave the prosecuting witness leave to 
retire, and on being asked if there was any testimony 
for the defendant, promptly answered — "No, we 
rest the case here!" 

Capt. Scott seemed as much astonished as any one 
to see tlie part I was acting; he had forgotten me, 
and probably supposed I was some lawyer who had 
been retained for him by the owners of the boat. Mr. 
Drake suggested that if I intended to address the 
jury, now was the proper timi?, as « the State had 
the privilege of closing." 

" Most undoubtedly, brother counsellor," replied 
I, " it is my intention to make a speech." And I 
forthwith commenced addressing the jury. I first 
summed up the evidence fairly, and acknowledged 
the full force of its bearing against the prisoner. I 
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then took a rapid sketch of Capt. Scott's life, from 
the time he was employed as a << haruT^ on a flat- 
boat, when steam was unknown on the western wa- 
ters — ^his gradual rise to the situation of captain of 
a t^ broad hom?^ — his employment as pilot of the 
first boat which breasted the waves of the Upper 
Mississippi — ^his promotion to the captaincy of the 
same boat — ^his valuable and enduring services for 
years and years as commander of numerous proud 
steamers, now only remembered by the old citizens, 
several of whom I saw on the jury, down to the pre- 
sent time, when he stood in the front rank of that 
host of industrious and enterprising citizens known 
as River Men ! I then put in a few touches about 
his kind-heartedness — his attention to the '\^ants of 
his crew and passengers — his habit of always saying 
<« come, boys," and never « go" — his good standing, 
not only in his profession, but as a man and a citi- 
zen. In short I praised him for « no quality he had 
not," but set forth those he had in as fair a light as 
possible ; at the same time representing the prose- 
cutor as an ungrateful fellow, who, instead of being 
gently knocked down by my client, deserved to be 
pid in irons for his mutinous conduct. I concluded 
by asking the jury if, with these facts before them, 
they could convict the prisoner? 

I plainly saw the impression I had made upon the 
jury was favourable, and I patiently listened to the 
somewhat lengthy argument of the State's attorney, 
with almost a certainty that he was working up-hill. 
Justice Shepherd told the jury that after the very 
abk arguments they had been listening to, he felt it 
would be useless to add any thing, and the case was 
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submitted. It was the custom then, and is now, for 
aught I know, for the Court aihd spectators to retire 
irdo the street^ leaving the << gentlemen of the jury" 
in possession of the court-room. We all left die 
office — prosecutor, defendant, justice, lawyers, and 
lookers-on — and I was making my way out of the 
crowd, when my attention was arrested by loud 
words from my client, who was hauling my brother 
counsellor Drake over the coals, for having called 
him "tyrant" during his argument 

('My dear sir," expostulated Charley, in his 
blandest manner, « no man has a greater respect for 
you than I have; — in courts^ we sometimes are 
obliged to use expressions like those you complain 
of, — but I assure you no harm was meant." 

«Ah, but that won't do," replied the captain. 
" Young man, you must steer clear of me in your 
speechifications, or mayhap you'll strike a snag! 
Now you didn't hear that other lawyer chap— I don't 
know who the h — 11 he is, but he's a first rater, any 
how — you didn't hear him say any thing to hurt a 
man's feelings." 

I was looking on this scene with great composure, 
chuckling at the idea of Charley being in something 
like a scrape, and wondering how he would get out 
of it, when I was suddenly and roughly seized by 
the shoulder, and turned round like a turn-stile, and 
who should stare me in the face but the veritable 
prosecuting witness. 

" Look here, my chap," commenced he, ram- 
ming a huge quid of tobacco into his cheek with his 
thumb — << I think you told them there gentlemen of 
the jury as how I desarved being ;m^^ in irons V^ 
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Eodisayouruig to draw him aside, I began to 
soothe him as well as I could, by telling him that 
<< we lawyers" were obliged sometimes to make use 
oi figures of speech to express 0}ir meaning, assuring 
him at the same time that no person had a greater 
respect for steamboat-men than I had-r-that what I 
did was to serve my client, etc. ; but he would not 
be pacified. 

<( As for figures of speech, old feller, I know no- 
thing about 'em ; but I mean to show you that in say- 
ing I ou^t to be fut in ironsy you have missed your 

* figure' — ^for, d ^n your infernal lawyer soul to 

d nation, I'll let you know before I've done with 

you, that'^ 

I cannot say what might have followed this out- 
burst of passion, had not the court-room door at that 
moment opened, and the jury appeared. It was 
8oon announced they were " hung," as the term is 
when they cannot agree; so they were dismissed, 
and a new trial ordered. My client came to me to 
ask whaH was next to be done. Learning from him 
that « steam was up" on his boat, and that he was 
going to Alton, I advised him to << unhitch her" and 
« put oat" He grasped my hand with great energy, 
swore I was the best lawyer he had ever fallen in 
with, and — followed my advice. 

The new trial was to take place next morning ; 
but meeting the prosecuting witness before the hour 
appointed, I represented to him what a fool he had 
made of himself — urged upon him the policy of mak- 
ing up the matter with the captain, and resuming 
his situation on board the Madison, dropping the law 
proceedings altogether. He was sullen and dogged 

13 
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at first ; but by degrees he melted, and finally burst 
into tears. 

<< If he hadn't struck me," said be, blubbering^ 
<< I could look over all." 

c^Well, suppose he did strike you? He didn^ 
hurt you bad. Come, think no more of it,-— besides^ 
the captain is sorry enough for it, now his passion 
is over." 

" Sorry ? — Does he say he's sorry?" 

<< /, as his attorney, say it for him !" 

uDo you? Well, give us your hand — ^if he'll 
take me back, I'll go." 

<< That's hearty — just step into the office, and setde 
the costs, and Vll take care the captain will overlook 
all past differences, receive you back, and ask no 
questions." 

The fees were paid, the deck-hand gathered his 
bundle, and we walked down to the landing, where 
the Madison had just arrived from Alton. The Cap- 
tain seemed a litde obstinate at first, but when I told 
him of the penitence of the man, and assured him 
that the law business was at an end, he said — 

« Well, Bill, come aboard ; go to work, and be- 
have yourself; but I give you one caution — never 
again refuse to eat your breakfast, ^^ 



A FRIENDLY GAME OF POKER. 

On the evening of our second day out from New 
Orleans, I found myself seated at a card-table, with 
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three of my fellow-passengers, playing at the in- 
teresting game of « poker." Card playing was a 
Tery common amusement then, (1835,) and it was 
not unusual to see half a dozen tables occupied at 
the same time in the gentlemen's cabin of a Missis- 
sippi boat. I had sat down at the game for amuse" 
meniy but on rising at ten o'clock, I found my amuse- 
ment had cost me about sixty dollars! << This won't 
do at ally" said I, thinking aloud — << I must try it 
again to-morrow." " Of course you must," replied 
one of the players, who happened to be an old ac- 
quaintance of mine from Montgomery, Alabama, 
where he had been a jailor for several years, and 
where he was considered a very respectable citizen. 
*« You must not give it up so," he continued, fol- 
lowing me out on the guard — ^^ to-morrow yauHl gd 
ei«ii." I entered into conversation with my old ac- 
qaaintance, whose name was Hubbell, or Hubbard, 
I don't remember which — we'll call him Hubbard — 
and he advised me by all means to try another sit- 
ting on the morrow. I suggested to him that a 
alight suspicion had crossed my mind that some of 
our card party might possibly be blacklegs — in other 
words, gamblers. He answered that the same thought 
had struck him at one time, but he had come to the 
conclusion that all had been fair. Before leaving 
me, my quondam friend told me that he had become 
a sporting man — ^he felt it his duty to inform me of 
it — but he assured me, upon his honour, (!) he 
would not see me wronged. Of course I believed 
him, and it was agreed that we should try our luck 
agmn. 

Next morning, soon as the breakfast things had 



148 AVSCIX^TICAL KEcoiiLEcnozra. 

been cleared away, I found Hubbard and a friend 
i>f}ds waiting for me at one of the card-tables, and 
I took my seat with the hope of getting even — a hope 
which has led many a man into irretrieyable ruin. 
I felt quite confident of winning back my losings 
over night, and my playmates gave me every en- 
couragement that I should be successful. At it we, 
went, playing with Varying luck for about two hours. 
At about eleven o^clock Hubbard's friend left us for 
a few minutes to << get a drink^" and the jailor and 
myself were left playing sin^e femded. When the 
third hand left, we were using the << small cardsy"^ 
as they are called — that is, sixee and under; but 
Hubbard immediately proposed that we should take 
the << large cards," {tens and over^) which I agreed 
to, a^ a matter of course. One thing I here ob« 
served — ^my friend, the jailor, dealt the cards trith' 
out shuffling. This made me resolve to watch him 
closely. Taking up my cards I was agreeably sur- 
prised to find I had an excellent hand. " Now," 
thinks I to myself, " now is the time, if ever, to get 
even ; if my adversary only happens to have a decent 
hand I shall do well enough." 

[The reader who does not understand the game 
of "blufi*," or "poker," as it is most generally 
called, may as well leave off here.] 

I commenced the game by bragging a dollar. My 
adversary went the dollar, and five better. I went 
that and ten. He immediately put up the ten, and 
laid down a twenty, keeping his pocket-book out, 
as much as to say " I am ready to go any thing you 
choose to bet." After a moment's reflection, (all 
acting !) I said « I go tliat and fifty." " All right, 



» 
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xeplied the jailor, « tiiere it isH-I go that and a hun- 
dred !" I here looked at my cards again, and affected 
to have great doubt whether I should go the hundred. 
" Take back your last bet," I urged — « it is too 
much for either of us to lose; I begin to think I have 
been rash — take it back, and let us show our hands for 
fhe money already down." << No !" said Hubbard — 
^ if you mean sporting, put up the hundred, or back out 
and give me the money." « Can't do that," I replied ; 
«I dont come from a backing out country — I must 
lurve a Aowing for the money that's down — so there's 
tfie hundred — and as my pocket-book's out, and my 
hand's in, there's another C." This new bet seemed 
to please my friend Hubbard mistily. He an- 
swered it without a moment's pause, and weat two 
hundred more ! I now requested my opponent to per- 
mit me to show my cards to some of the bystanders, 
who were crowding around the table in great num- 
bers to see the fun — all considering me most un- 
doubtedly « picked up." Hubbard would not agree 
fliat I should show my hand to, or take advice from 
any one. « Play your own cards," said he, reach- 
ing over, and gently compelling me to lay my cards 
on the table before me. << Then," said I, << you 
tell me if thbee aces and two other cards can be 
beat ?" « Oh yes," he replied, smiling with a self- 
aati^ed air, and using the spit-box — " they can be 
beat, certainly, but not easy." « Jfot easy, I think, 
myself," replied I — « therefore, inasmuch as I be- 
lieve you are only trying to bluff me off, I go the 
two hundred." « You do !" « Yes I do, there's 
the money." "Any thing better?" inquired my 
adversary, insinuatingly, and leaning over to make 
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use of the ^it-box regain — all the time keeping his 
grtiy e3re« fixed upon my countenance. <* Why- 
yes," I answered, << since you've got me exrited, I 
will go something better — I go two hundred better 
than you." Looking me steadily in the free, he 
said — >> Well, you're a bold fellotr, any how, for a 
novice — it takes all Pve gatyhjhokej^ bat I go it— 
and if you'll let me id on a crediij I should like to 
go back at you." (Spit-box.) Feeling confident of 
winning, I consented that he might go what he liked, 
on a credit, provided I should be allowed the same 
privilege. <<Well, then," said Hubbard, a little 
spitefully, — "I go you five hundred better— K>n a 
credit." (Spit-box again.) « ITie devil you do !" 
exclaimed I — << this looks like gambling; but since 
we're in for it so deeply,! go you the five handrd, 
and — a thousand better — on a credit." At this 
stage of the game the third hand returned, and see- 
ing at a glance how matters stood, requested to look 
at Hubbard's cards. « No sir /" interposed I— 
« you must play your owii hand /" — at the same time 
motioning my opponent to lay down his cards as I 
had laid down mine. The carpet began to sufier 
at about this time — the spit-box was disregarded. 
The excitement among the passengers was great, 
and my ears received many a whisper that I wa4 
<( licked." Hubbard took a long and earnest look 
into my eyes, and said slowly but confidently, " I 
GO IT — AND — CALL YOU." « I suppose I'm beat," 
said I, [hypocrite that I was ! I didnH suppose any 
thing of the kind,] « but turn over your papers and 
let us see what you've got." With one hand he 
gracefully turned over four Kotgs and a Jack, and 
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Inth the other tremblingly << raked down'' the pile 
of bank notes, gold and silver, while a groan burst 
out from the spectators, who all seemed to regret 
my bad luck. « You are as lucky as a jailor," I 
remarked, as my friend began to smooth down the 
V'«, X's, L% and C's. " By-the-by," he inquired, 
again resorting to the spit-box, and looking over 
patronizingly at me, « I forgot to ask what you had ?" 
c< Well," I replied calmly, « I think you might as 
i^pflll see my cards." "Ha! ha! — Oh, I reckon 
Jrou'rti bfeat, my friend," he answered, " but let's 
te6'ybar hand at all events." << Here are the docu- 
mrati^,'^ replied I — there's my hand !" and I turned 
ottr ray cards, one by one — " there's an Ace — and 
th0i«'s another— And there's another!", <« A pretty 
good band, young man," remarked Hubbard — 
(f&tee Aces! What else have you?"- "What 
cd«e ? Why here's a Queen." « And what else ?" 
ndc^ every body. ^^ Another Ace!"-— POUR 
AC£S ! ! ! * * ^ I looked over the table and dis- 
torered the fkce of my lately elated FniEin> had lost 
all colour — the tobacco juice was running out of the 
iBOtnerft of his mouth — ^the V's, X's, and C's, were 
dro^edi and amazement and stupefaction were 
UriMigly imprinted on his features. A shout went 
up from the by-standers, and all hands were invited 
to take champagne at my expense. 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that the money het 
on a credit was never paid — nor was it ever expected 
to be paid. My friend Hubbard recollected he had 
urgent business at Vicksburgh, and left the hoot. 
It so happened that the stranger who had played with 
us, also disembarked at the same burgh, where they 
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met ¥rith a singular accident — ^being promiscuously 
hung, a few days afterwards, by a mob ! Hubbfod 
died gcoTM^ and spat upon the excited populace. 

About a month after the adventure above related, 
I met a gentleman in Cincinnati, whom I instantly 
recognised as one of my fellow-passengers on the 
<< Warren." After inquiring the state of each 
other's health, he asked me if I had played any at 
the game of poker lately? <cNot since the great 
game you witnessed on board the < Warren,' " I re- 
plied. <« Do not play any more," said he, afiwiming 
a serious air — «you are liable to be fleeced ; I saw 
you were in the hands of swindlers," he continuecU- 
« and when one of the fellows left the table, I no- 
ticed that he laid a pack of cards ht had been tUmf" 
JUngj near your adversary's elbow. As an experi- 
ment, (passing by at the moment,) / took the top 
card from the pack^ and shoved it wider the bottom^ 
by which means, you got the four aces intended for 
his partner, while he got the four kings intended for 
you ; and thus the sporting gentlemen were caught 
in their own trap !" 

Moral. — Poker is decidedly a dangerous game 
to play at — particularly with strangers; but when 
you find yourself in possession oi four aceSy oo jt 

WrrH A PERFECT RUSH ! 



163 



TOM, « THE MAN AT THE CURTAIN." 

Tom is a character. I remember him when he 
yrhs a chubby little red-haired boy ; he is now a very 
large iGreckle-faced man. I cannot call to mind my 
fint acquaintiloce with him ; indeed I don't believe, 
when I come to think of it, that I have any acquaint- 
ance with him. All I know of him is, ever since I can 
remember he has been toithin cally and has obeyed 
every order given, with the most scrupulous exact- 
neis, and at every hazard! Tom is always about the 
theatre. By some chance or other, he was placed, 
ten or fifteen years ago, <<at the curtain," in St. 
Louis; that is to say, he was required on some 
emergency to turn the wheel which draws up the 
curtain ; and h« has stuck to that wheel ever since ! 
When I say that wheel, I do not mean the veritable 
wheel that he was first placed at — ^no ; — ^he has fol- 
lowed the company to every place and to all places, 
and hits turned every wheel of every curtain that has 
been drawn up by order and by the direction of the 
tiine-honbured firm of Ludlow and Smith, through all 
tbe turnings of fortune's wheel during a series of 
eventful years! The old theatre on Second street, 
commonly called the " Salt House," was probably 
the first scene of Tom's official duties. There he 
was, for years, perched upon a platform, about six 
feet above the prompter's head, grinning at the plays, 
Und ready, without warning, to obey the bell. He 
was a fixture — always there, and never out of the 
way when wanted. This was not all. At an early 
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age, I remember he was very watchful of the other 
officials behind the scenes, and every neglect of duty 
was duly noticed by Tom, and a juvenile cursmg 
was duly administered to every delinquent. All 
bore wi^ him — all liked Tom. 

A new theatre was built in Mobile, in 1835. In 
the hurry of business we neglected to employ a man 
to raise the curtain ; nevertheless, at the ringing of 
the bell, the curtain went up— Tom was there. I do 
not know to this day how Tom in those days obtained 
bis bread. He skpt in the theatre — up by the cur- 
tain wheel. 

The new St. Louis theatre was erected in 1837 — 
Tom obeyed the bell, and has taken his station ^ 
the wheel and drawn up the curtain every night of 
every season since. In 1840, another new theatre 
was built in Mobile. Mr. Ludlow, before the ar- 
rival of the company, unthinkingly .engaged a man 
to raise the curtain. On the first night of perform- 
ance, while the overture was being played, I heard 
a slight bustle abov^ my head, and was about in- 
quiring into the cause of the disturbance, when a 
human body fell at my feet, nearly senseless — it was 
the new curtain man! I looked up, and behold! 
Tom's face was peeping out from among the pulleys 
and ropes, like a large pumpkin from its own vines. 

« Hollo, above there!" I hailed. 

<« Ay, ay, sir!" answered Tom. 

<« What's the meaning of this ?" I inquired. 

"The meaning is, sir," replied Tom — <ahat the 
fellow who lies there was interloping, sir — pretended 
he was engaged in my place ! Ho ! ho ! ho !" 

I pacified the knocked-down individual, and sent 
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him away, leaving Tom in quiet and undisputed pos- 
session of his elevated post. 

How did Tom travel? He was always on the 
boats that I travelled on — always looking out for the 
frei^t — always seeing to its embarkation and de- 
baikation — and alwa}rs cursing those who neglected 
their duty. He was the last to leave the theatre at 
the closing of a season, and the first to enter it on 
cmnmencing a campaign. If any one was at a loss 
for a key — « whereas Tom ?" was the first inquiry. 
Tom could tell all about the keys — Tom could open 
every door. 

After a number of years' close attention to business, 
Tom hinted that he was now <<big enough" to re- 
cnoe a salafy — so Tom's salary for raising the cur- 
tain was fixed at three dollars per week — but he 
earned something more by carrying to and from the 
theatre the bundles and boxes of the performers. 

In latter years, Tom has been doing a pretty good 
bosineflip. He has earned, on an average, besides his 
salary for turning the wheel, about four dollars per 
week. Without orders, he takes the place of any 
one who happens to be absent, either from sickness 
or other cause. 

On salary days, Tom's face is seen at 12 o'clock, 
peeping tlmm^ the banisters of the stairs leading 
to die director's room. 

« Well, Tom, what do we owe you this week ?" 

"Why, sir," replied Tom — "I have been pro- 
perty man two days, that's three dollars — second car- 
penter four nights, eight dollars — ^paint-grinder half 
a day, fifty cents — ^back-doorkeeper one night, one 
dollar — and gas man two nights and part of another, 
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four dollars — in all, sixteen dollars and fifty cents-— 
lAy salary added, makes nineteen dollars and fiftjr 
cents, sir.'^ 

« Very well, Tom, there it is." 

« Thank you, sir!" Exit Tom, who is immediately 
after heard down in the vestibule — << Look here, you 

d d loafers! See how a gentienum is paid for his 

services. Go up and get your paltry ten dollars a 
week — ^you are oc^orf / Ho! ho! ho! ho! — ^ButFll 
be liberal — come down with me to die Shades, and 
ril treat you all!" 

To while away the time on board of steamboats, 
we have frequency established << Courts of Ki-Com- 
mon Pleas." << The mandates of these courts are 
generally obeyed with alacrity by the passengers ; but 
once in a while a contumacious individual is found 
who cannot enjoy a joke, and who objects to be 
"fooled with." Whenever it has been my fortune 
to be appointed judge, I have stipulated that the 
sheriff should appoint Tom one of his deputies; and 
wo to the man who attempted to resist him. A word 
from me was enough for Tom — « Bring Such-a-one 
before the court!" "Ay, ay, sir," Tom would an- 
swer, — and a " retufti forthwith" would be made of 
the corpus required — sometimes minus a coat, which 
would be sacrificed in the useless struggle. I verily 
believe if I should command Tom to throw a man 
overboard, he would not hesitate a moment to obey 
me! 

Tom can speak French as well as English, and 
can read and write very well in both languages — 
though where he karnt to do any thing, except wind 
up C4irtains, I cannot tell. 
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Tom's appearance is very much like -what we may 
suppose was that of the <<DougaI creature," in 
Scott's Rob Roy. 

A couple or years ago Tom had some money left 
him by a relative — no one knew till then that Tom 
ever had a relative — and after dressing himself in 
the best suit that could be had at Martin's, he spent 
the whole legacy in hiring horses ! — taking especial 
care, however, to be at his post in time to wind up 
the curtain each night. 

In the summer of 1843, there occurred a long va- 
cation. On reopening, the bell was rung as usual, 
and (of course) the curtain rose — but it rose slowly — 
f>ery slowly ! « What can this mean ?" I asked the 
master carpenter. " I believe, sir, replied Ellsworth, 
<« Tom is not well — he got in late — he appears hurt." 
I ascended the winding stairs to the wheel, and there 
lay poor Tom, holding on to the crank, — which he 
bad not been able to make fast — ^pale and haggard, 
and his skin hanging about his bones like — like — I 
can't think of a simile; but his appearance bore 
about as much resemblance to his former self as a 
rainn bears to a ripe grape. « Why, what's the mat- 
ter with you, Tom ?" I asked, soothingly, after re- 
lieving him of the crank ; << What is the matter with 
you?" 

Tom looked up gratefully into my face, and re- 
plied, "Ah, sir! they've played the d 1 with 

my innards — stabbed me in eleven places !" 

« Who have played the d 1 with you ? — who 

have stabbed you ?" " Those cursed Mexicans, sir 
— ^the traders. I started with 'em for Santa Fe, just 
to fill up the vacation ; but I hadn't gone more dian 
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seven hundred miles beyond Independence, wben 
atke infernal dark-skinned rascals picked a quarrel 
widi me because I wouldn't won^p the Virgin 
every morning, and all stuck their knives into me." 

Poor Tom ! 

c^And didnH you wound any oithemV^ I asked. 

"Wound any of 'em?" echoed Tom — "well, I 
believe you! I wound three of them up! They^U 
never worship any more Virgins, in this world, I 
believe," he answered. 

Tom recovered — and he continues to wind up the 
curtain nightly! [1844.] 



THE MANAGER AND THE PLANTER. 

In days gone by, it was customary for southern 
managers to perform a journey once a year to "the 
north," for the purpose of forming engagements with 
" stars," and filling up the ranks of their stock com- 
panies, which yellow-fever and the expiration of 
engagements had thinned. 

During the stay of Emperor Caldwell at Cincin- 
nati, on one occasion he was besieged, as usual, by 
actors of all grades, who were candidates for a south- 
em engagement. It happened that he wanted a man 
capable of taking the stage management, Mr. R. 
Russell having resigned his situation and gone north 
to take the direction of the Tremont theatre, Boston. 

By one of those strange coincidences that will 
sometimes occur, (as if to help a fellow out with only 
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a tolerable story,) a rich planter from the vicinity of 
Natchez, (Mississippi,) put up at the same hotel with 
manager Caldwell, and he bore the same name! 
This planter wanted to engage an overseer for his 
plantation, and he was told an advertisement in the 
Cincinnati papers would soon draw from Kentucky 
(opposite) plenty of applications. 

The following notice appeared in the Evening 
Post : 

" An Overseer Wanted — by the undersigned. To 
a capable man good wages will be given. Apply 
personally, or by letter, at the City Hotel, to 

" J. H. Caldwell." 

And the following in the Cincinnati Gazette : 

." Theatrical JVotice. — The undersigned will re- 
main at the City Hotel, Cincinnati, until to-morrow 
morning at ten o'clock. Professional ladies and 
gentlemen of acknowledged talent, who wish to en- 
gage for the southern theatres, will please apply im- 
mediately. J. H. Caldwell." 

It is not my business to state the result of these 
notices, further than it relates to two individuals. A 
Mr. Henderson, better known as « Old Henderson," 
(there are a great many of us called old now, alas !) 
had long cherished a desire to visit New Orleans 
professionally ; and a Mr. Jackson, of Newport, was 
anxious to engage as an overseer at the south. Both 
of these gentlemen called at the City Hotel about the 
same time, for the purpose of making their applica- 
tions. 

The would-be overseer, on inquiry at the office 
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of the hotel for Mr. Caldwell — he knew of but ohe, 
having seen no newspaper but the "Post" — ^was 
shown to the manager^s room ; while Old Hender- 
son was conducted to that of the Mississippi plantar. 

If the reader will please take a seat in manager 
Caldwell's private parlour, he will witness a specimen 
of equivoke that would not make a very bad scene 
in a farce. 

Overseer^ (entering.) Is this^Mr. Caldwell from 
Natchez ? 

Manager. The same, sir ; I left Natchez but seven 
days since. Be seated. 

Overseer. I come, sir, in consequence of your 
advertisement in the newspaper. 

Manager. Ah, yes ; your name, sir, is 

Overseer. Jackson, sir. 

Manager. A very good name for the south, sir. 
Where have you acted ? 

Overseer. Mostly in the western p^rt of Virginia ; 
latterly in Kentucky. 

Manager. What is your line of business ? 

Overseer. « Line of business ?" I have always 
managed the slaves, and made it a point to get all 
the work out of them I could. 

Manager. If you engage with me as acting-ma- 
nager ; and I suppose that to be your aim ; I would 
advise you not to call my people slaves; they will 
certainly take offence. 

Overseer. Take offence ! Why what would they 
expect to be called but slaves ? 

Manager. I assure you, sir, there are some who 
consider themselves, and are considered by others, 
gentlemen. 
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Overseer. Then, sir, perhaps your << gentlemen" 
would object to being whipped^ 

Manager. Most undoubtedly they would. Is 
that your mode of carrying on business ? 

Overseer. Where I have managed heretofore, it 
has been impossible to get on v^ithout whipping, I 
assure you. 

Manager. Well, sir, that mode might answer in 
Ihe -western part of Virginia, but it would not be 
prudent to try it at the south. 

Overseer. Sir, if the business can be carried on 
without it, I shall have no objection ; but if I engage 
with you, and find any of your people obstinate, I 
must insist on giving them tibirty or forty each. How 
many hands do you work ? 

Manager. We have something like seventy peo- 
ple in the establishment, besides musicians. 

Overseer. Pretty strong handed. But what oc- 
casion have you for mtmcians f 

Manager^ I don't see how we could very well 
get on without them, sir. 

Overseer. Well, sir, that is a matter which con- 
cerns you, and not me. How do you feed your peo- 
ple? 

MoTiager. They generally board at hotels. 

Overseer. They do ? Board at hotels ? Have 
music ; and you never whip ? 

Manager. Never ; they wouldn't stand it. 

Overseer* What wages do you propose ? 

Manc^er. Thirty dollars per week is the salary I 
paid my last acting-manager. 

Overseer. That would be satisfactory to me. Of 
course, I should have a room at your house. 

14* 



162 ANECDOTICAL BECOLLECTIONSU 

Manager^ {becoming a little fidgety.) No, sir ; 
you would be obliged to furnish your own boarding 
and lodging. 

Overseer, My last employer boarded me, fur- 
nished me a horse to ride, and a servant to attend 
on me. 

Manager^ {wishing to bring the scene to a close.) 
To be plain with you, Mr. Jackson, I doubt whether 
you would answer my purpose. Your method of 
enforcing authority by whipping would cause a re- 
bellion at once. 

Overseer. Very well; if I don't suit you, there's 
no more to be said. Good morning. 

Manager. Good morning to you, sir. 

[Exit Jackson.'\ 

While this scene was progressing in the manager's 
room. Old Henderson was pressing his suit with the 
planter in another part of the house. 

Actor, I have seen your advertisement in the 
paper, Mr. Caldwell, and have come to offer my ser- 
vices. 

Planter. You wish to engage to go south ? 

Actor. I do, sir ; and I have long wished to do 
so. You have a large establishment, I am told. 

Planter. Tolerably extensive ; work a good many 
hands. 

Actor. Yes; I've been told you have a large 
company. 

Planter. Pray, sir, what wages do you expect ; 
and what would be your system of carrying on an 
establishment like mine ? 

Actor, Would you wish me to take charge of the 
acting department ? 
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Plarder. Most undoubtedly ; I should wish you 
to oversee the whole concern ; my people would be 
placed entirely under your direction. 

Jldor. You don't say so ! I did not expect this ; 
but if you think me worthy of such a trust, I shall do 
my best to give satisfaction. By the way, what is 
the price of boarding at your place ? 

Planter, \adeed I don't know. If you engage 
with me, you will live in my house, of course. 

Jictor, Sir, you are very polite, I'm sure. How 
many have you in your company ? 

Planter. About one hundred. 

Actor. A very large company, indeed. Many 
musicians 9 

Planter. Oh, I believe there are several of our 
people who play the banjo. I can't say exactly how 
many. Are you good at whipping 9 

Actor. Whippings sir? 

Planter. Yes, whipping ; you do not expect te 
get along without some whipping, I suppose. 

Actor. Why, sir, I must say, I have never seen 
that sjrstem pursued where I have acted. 

Planter. What; no whipping! My dear sir, it 
is impossible to carry on business in our country 
without it, I assure you. 

Actor. And don't the people object to be treated 
in that way? 

Planter. Object! Bless you, no; they are used 
to it! Beades, it depends upon themselves whether 
they are whipped or not ; if they behave themselves 
as good slaves ought, they need not fear punishment. 

Actor. Slaves ! Do you call your people slaves, 
then ? 
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Planter. Assuredly. What else can tfiey be called? 

AdoVj {sidling towards the door.) And if they 
don't act well, you have them whipped! 

Planter. Undoubtedly; and if they continue ob- 
stinate, and are insensible to the benefits of kind treat- 
ment, and cannot be reformed by severe punishment, 

I SELL THEM. 

Actor^ {at the door.) Sir; I, I believe I must 
decline an engagement in your establishment ; your 
« Rules and Regulations" are a d — ^lish deal too 
strict for me ; so I wish you good morning. 

[Exit Old Henderson in a hurry.'] 



SIGNOR MATTHIEU. 

• In 1819 (I think that was the year) the above 
name appeared at the head of posting bills in Cin- 
cinnati, accompanied by a notification to the good 
citizens of that growing town that a Concert would 
be given on a certain night, on which occasion the 
giver would sing a number of Italian, French, and 
English songs, accompanied by himself on the guitar. 
A tolerably numerous audience attended the ball- 
room of the City Hotel on the evening appointed — 
myself among the number — an/l, for the first time, I 
saw and heard the subject of this sketch. He was 
not much more than the shadow of a man, in ap 
pearance, but had a pleasing countenance and a very 
pleasant smile, which won from his auditors a fa- 
vourable reception. His voice was not powerful, 
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but it was sweet, (what there was of it,) and he gave 
his simple ballads with considerable feeling. One 
of his o^vn compositions, « Sweet at evening's pen- 
sive hour," still retains a place in my memdiy, 
though it has been confoundedly jostled about by all 
gorts of music since. 

Signor Matthieu visited the western country ac- 
cidentally ; his journey happened thus : — Soon after 
landing in Baltimore from a Havre packet, he heard 
of a great opening for a music school in Petersburgh, 
Va., and resolved to proceed thither without delay. 
At the stage-office the clerk registered his name for 
PittshxjLTgh instead of Pefersburgh, and the Signor 
did not discover the error until he had crossed the 
Alleghany Mountains and commenced his inquiries 
for the gentleman to whom his letters of introduction 
were dii^cted ! 

"N'importe!" exclaimed the Signor — «I wish 
to go to Petershurgh — dey bring me to PeetshiiTgh — 
eh bien! I sal stay over de mountain — ^pour quoi? — 
because I cannot make a raise of de vind to pay 
back my passage to Baltimore." So he made him- 
self contented, and shipped on board a flat-boat 
bound for Cincinnati, where he heard it cost but 
little to live. « I hear," said he to me, " dat in dis 
Cincinnati de peops very mush fond of de musique, 
and de eat and de drink is sheep — [cheap] — dat dey 
have de cochon beaucoup — aplenty ! Trois sous de 
pound, and de spare rib throw him in, begar ! — and 
here I sal make some casting of my anchor, as de 
sailor say." 

I felt an interest in the welfare of Signor Matthieu, 
but I soon lost sight of him. He dwelt for several 



^' 
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years in Louisville, where he manufactured cigars, 
and led the orchestra in Jefferson street. Jefierson- 
ville, over the river, was his residence for a time. 
InTL833 he discontinued his business, (confectionary 
and teaching music,) and started off for the Yellow 
Springs, in Ohio, with the view of sending up a 
series of balloons from that fashionable waterincr 
place. A friend of mine, a great loyer of music, 
loaned him some money, to be repaid out of the 
first proceeds of the Yellow Springs balloon specula- 
tion, and he has been looking out for the balloons 
ever since, but has seen none, for the simple reason 
that « they are not yet in sight." 

In l836-*-he had now a wife and a small house 
fiill of children — he applied for and obtained a sitiia* 
tion in the orchestra of the. Mobile theatre, in which 
he played the tenor violin. In additioA to his 
musical duties, he made fireworks for all the explo- 
sions in Celeste's pieces. He was terrible, and 
sometimes terrific^ at explosions. Many a time 
and oft have I trembled for the walls of old St. 
Emanuel. I can imagine I see his jolly,. sweaty face 
now, peeping out from a cloud of exploded powder, 
after some oi Mis rehearsals^ as he exclaimed, "Ah — 
ha ! — what you tink of dat — ha ? Good explosion — 
eh ? Shake de house — ha ?" 

After our season closed, Signor Matthieu hired a 
small farm about five miles from Mobile, and en- 
deavoured to raise potatoes and other vegetables ; 
but while the potatoes were growing, his children's 
jaws must be going, so he accepted an engagement 

as leader of two blind fiddlers at Mr. F 's new 

theatre in Government street, his salary being fixed 
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at eight dollars per \7eek. The weeks came and 
■went, but the eight dollars were not forthcoming — 
or rather were always forth comings but never came 
forth. The Signor was discouraged. <<Sacre! I 
plant la pomme de terre — ^he no grow in five months — 
I make engagement to play de feedle — I get no pay ! 
begar, I sal take up my bed and promenade ! dam 
if I don't!" and sure enough he put off for Texas! 

One morning in the winter of 1843, a card was 
brought to me in the director's room of the St. 
Charles theatre, in which was written the name of 
the veritable Signor Matthieu ! I directed that he 
should be instantly shown up. On entering the 
room, he jumped so high that I was doubtful whether 
he would ever come down again. 

<< Ah — ha ! Monsieur Sol ! I am too happy I see 
you again! Ah — ^ha! you got one splendid theatre — 
I sal make application to be your leader, tout de 
suitCy directly." 

" Sit down, my old friend, and compose your- 
self. Where have you hid yourself for the last seven 
years ?" 

" Hid myself? I have been at de Tex-ass, by gar. 
I fight some battel at St. Jacinto — I get so mush 
land as I cannot findy I almost starve my family in 
dat glorious country, and I come back to follow my 
profession in dis city for some bread to eat." 

After some conversation I asked him what he was 
doing in New Orleans ? 

"Doing? — what I do here? — I am at present 
leading for Mr. Adams, the conjuror," he replied. 

" Leading." 
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<< Yes, leading the orchestra." He was the sole 
musician ! 

I have not seen the Signer since. There was but 
little left of him — a strong wind would find no diffi- 
culty in blowing him away. 



LETTER TO THE REV. MR. BULLARD. 

TO ARTEMAS BULLARD, PASTOR OF THE FIRST PRES- 
BYTERIAN CHURCH OF ST. LOXHS. 

Rev. Sir: — A pamphlet with a yellow cover, 
neatly printed tind stitched, was placed in my hands 
a day or two ago by a friend, purporting to be a 
sermon preached by you " On the Death of William 
H. Harrison," our late President. Being a great 
admirer of General Harrison, whom I had the happi- 
ness of personally knowing for upwards of twenty 
years, I took the earliest opportunity of perusing the 
sermon, supposing the public services and private 
virtues of the deceased, together with his well known 
character for piety, would be the theme of your dis- 
course. To say that I >yas disappointed would but 
faintly express the feelings with which I rose from 
the perusal of your sermon. Instead of pointing 
out the course of the deceased patriot and soldier 
as an example worthy to be followed, I find your 
talents were employed on that melancholy occasion 
in attempts to decry the institutions of your country. 
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the policy of its gov:erninent, and the habits of its 
people. Had your efforts been confined to the pul- 
pit, many persons might have doubted the policy, 
on ^ach an occasion, of denouncing, in set terms, 
our public men, and the several classes of people 
composing the community in which you live, yet 
none, perhaps, would have been disposed to call 
you to an account for the course you thought proper to 
pursue ; respecting, as all do, the highly responsible 
situation you occupy, as minister of an enlightened 
congregation of Christians. But having sent forth 
your sermon to the world, in print j you must ex- 
pect to be guarded by no immunity pertaining to 
the Sacred Desk — ^your work is now fairly the sub- 
ject of remark and criticism ; and. you must not be 
surprised, reverend sir, if members, of certain pro- 
fessions and classes, which have fallen under your 
denunciations, shall attempt to refute some of th^ 
sweeping charges you have preferred against them. 
The Press has already found an able champion in 
the editor of the Republican. Having been, my- 
self, connected, in an humble way, with that branch 
of our national literature, I could ^ot but feel highly 
gratified at the manly course of Col. Chambers in 
relation to the sermon I have just been reading. 
Relying on the intimation he has given of his inten- 
tion further to pursue the subject, I do not feel 
called upon to discuss the various topics which you 
have stepped out of your way to animadvert upon. 
Between you and I, reverend sir, it appears to me, 
we are not the most proper persons in the world to 
decide upon questions of governmental policy. Be- 
sides, no good could possibly come frooK. such a dis- 

15 
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cussion — ^we could never agree. For instance— 
you disapprove of the purchase of Louisiana and 
Florida ; I have always thought the acquisition of 
this immense country, securing to us an outlet to 
the Gulf of Mexico, of incalculable advantage to the 
United States — ^to say nothing of the field it opened 
to the farmer, the mechanic, and professional man. 
Were it not for the purchases from France and Spain, 
I believe you and I might never had been heard of — 
we should probably have been at best, but obscure 
individuals ; whereas, the great West being open to 
us, we have both acquired some notoriety,* at least, 
if not popularity. Again — you do not approve of 
the <' treatment of the Indians upon our borders ;^' 
while I liave always considered the policy pursued 
by the government towards them as humane and 
parental — always excepting the encouragement given 
to missionaries to reside among them. The illus- 
trious individual whose funeral sermon you professed 
to be preaching, went heart and hand with the 
government in the " treatment" complained of, and 
had a greater personal agency in forming treaties 
with them, extinguishing their titles to- lands, — 
which you term deluding them into a snare, where 
they could be robbed at pleasure, — than any other 
man. I do not partake in your fears that " a war 
with England" would cause the « turning loose of 
thousands of abused savages," or have the efiect of 
(< arousing millions in our midst (meaning our 
slaves) to throw off their fetters," or that " a dis- 
cussion of what shall or ought to be done with them 
(the negroes) may involve us in a civil war, or dis- 
solve the Union" — though I verily believe that such 
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a result would be far from disagreeable to certain 
« brethren" at the East and North. Finally, while I 
have always believed tkue religion to be essential 
to the happiness (here and hereafter) of every indi* 
▼idual in the nation, I have been and am so irre« 
Ugious as to consider a <^National Religion" quite 
unnecessary. Entertaining opinions on these sub- 
jects so opposite to yours, a discussion with you on 
diose points could result in no good. We should 
CAIN nothing, and might lose — our tempers. Leav- 
ing, therefore, political questions to those who are 
disposed to discuss them, I proceed to the main ob- 
ject of this letter, which is to notice four lines of 
your Jtineral sermon, which you have devoted to 
Theatres. They are here quoted: 

« Chtr theatres have become too degraded for any 
purpose M the exhibition ofhrute amrnals and the most 
abandoned of the human famUy^ male and female?^ 

Now, my reverend friend, this is rather a sweep- 
ing charge, for in efiect it is pronouncing all persons 
connected with our theatres to be the « most aban- 
doned of the human family!" And I feel called upon, 
in behalf of my professional associates, most solemnly 
to deny the accusation you have thus made ^;ainst 
them, as a class. You ought to know that the « pro- 
fession" is not accountable for the actions of indi- 
viduals attached to it, more than you and other good 
men are accountable for the peccadillos of wicked 
priests. If our theatres are degraded by the intro- 
duction of « brute animals," (id est, the horses!) 
the degradation must be attributed rather to the taste 
of the public than to the wishes and inclinations of 
directors. 
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In your denunciations against other classes, you 
have thought proper to make « exceptions" — but in 
the instance of theatres, " with one fell swoop** you 
denounce its professors as the << most abandoned of 
the human family." How do you iarrive at this con- 
clusion ? Have you any personal acquaintance with 
any one of those beings who nightly « exhibit" them- 
selves in the theatre of your own city ? Have you 
HEARD any of them accused of crimes which place 
them in the lowest grade of the human race ? If there 
be one of the one hundred employed in the St. Louis 
theatre who can be justly chained with any offence 
against the welfare oif society — with any crime which 
would render him or her deserving of being termed 
the *< most degraded of the human family" — or with 
conduct calculated to bring disrepute upOn the dra- 
matic profession, let the proofs be given^ and that in- 
dividual shall be " cast out" from the community of 
players, just as surely as you would " read out" an 
offending brother from your church. 

In that excellent book which you seem to think 
has been «< abandoned" by our Chief Magistrates for 
more than thirty years « until this spring," there is 
a sentence something like this, « Judge not, lest ye 
be judged." Did you think of this precept when 
you gave utterance to the above sweeping denuncia- 
tion? Have you visited the theatre in this city? 
Have you ever visited a theatre? If not — as I 
shrewdly suspect is the case — do you consider your- 
self a proper judge of the conduct of those against 
whom you have passed sentence ? «< Let him \vho 
is guiltless cast the first stone !" was the raild sen- 
tence of the Master you profess to serve ; but here 
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10*6 you casting a volley of stones into a community 
of individuals who never injured you in word or 
deed, without first ascertaining iAetV guilt, and with- 
out reflecting that you, by the very act, may be of- 
fending against his precept. 

As I said before, I do not wish to enter into a dis- 
cussion with you. I 'content myself with a simple 
denial of the justice of the charge brought against the 
« community of players," by you in your pulpit ; 
which charge you have repeated in an aggravated 
form, by sending it forth to the world through the 
press. If you have any proof to offer in support of 
your charge, produce it. Until such proof be ad- 
duced, the conduct of those you style << the most 
abandoned of the human family, male and female," 
will weigh greatly against your unsupported asser- 
tions. " The tree is known by its fruits." 

Recommending to you the cultivation of more 
charitable feelings toward your poor sinful brethren 
of the human family, I remain, reverend sir, your 
well wisher, Sol. Smith. 

June 1st, 1841. 

[The publication of the above letter elicited the 
following remarks from the New Orleans Picayune :] 

i^ A letter from manager Sol. Smith appears in 
the St. Louis Bulletin, in which the worthy humorist 
defends manfully his profession from the violent abuse 
of some ill-advised preacher, who, in pronouncing a 
sermon upob the death of the late President, found 
it necessary to denounce perdition upon a large class 
of his fellow-beings. Old Sol addresses the reverend 
gentleman in a strain of caustic, but polished reproval, 
and the style, thoughts, and Christian-like spirit of his 

15* 
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letter, all present so forcible a contrast to the fire and 
brimstone character of the sermon, Aat, without close 
attention, one would be apt to mistake the preacher 
for the player, and the player for the preacher. It 
is a sad error theologians fall into in launching these 
loose and ill-considered thunderbolts at the drama; 
they betray by it their superficial knowledge of the 
subject, for were they aware of how much mental 
and moral force can at any moment be lifted in its 
defence, and the expanded minds that are ever ready 
to support it, they would be cautious of rushing into 
so blind a position. While we see the most en- 
lightened expounders of the Christian faith constantly 
indebted to Shakspeare for sentiment and moral, it 
must surprise us to hear die lesser lights of the pulpit 
taking in hand the vengeance of the Most High to 
hurl at one of the oldest and most firmly rooted in- 
stitutions erer cherished by civilization. 



THE DISAPPOINTMENT. 

On one of my journeyings in the western district 
of Tennessee, many years ago, I arrived one night, 
about twelve o'clock, at the small village of Middle- 
ton — I won't be certain that it is the name of the 
place, but it will do for the purposes of this sketch — 
and found considerable of a crowd awaiting the ar- 
rival of the stage. The landlord came out to light 
us, and I noticed that he stuck the lantern literally 
into the face of each passenger, apparently with the 
intention of becoming acquainted, by a short cut, 
with his new guests. I was the last to alight. The 
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landlord handed me oiit with a very slight examina* 
lion of my features, and then, poking the lantern into 
the coach, clambered up the steps to take a par- 
ticularly good view of the inside. He was evidently 
looking for some one. After a hasty examination, he 
returned to the sidewalk, where the passengers were 
waiting to be shown into the house, and took another 
view of each passenger's features, with the help of 
the lantern, which he moved about so as to throw the 
light upon our several faces in turn. His figure, face, 
and movements reminded me of Diogenes in the fable. 

"Why, he is not hereP^ exclaimed the worthy 
landlord turning to his neighbours, who were sur- 
rounding our party. « The h — ^11 he ain't !"* growled 
a carroty-headed fellow, in his shirt sleeves, who 
was smoking a pipe an inch and a half long — « then 
you've kept us up till the middle of the night for no- 
thing," he exclaimed. "Look at the way-bill," 
suggested a slim, pale-faced youth, who might be a 
clerk in the post-office. "Ay, look at the way- 
bill," confirmingly advised the crowd. 

The landlord hereupon took out of his vest-pocket 
a pair of greasy spectacles, and with the aid of his 
lantern began to scan the way-bill, which the pale- 
faced youth had by this time brought down firom 
tinder the driver's seat. 

« There's his name — ^yes, there's the old villain's 
name — but where is Ae?" This last inquiry was 
addressed by the landlord to the passengers — while 
his little gray eyes peered over the green spectacles, 
the eyes and spectacles together assuming the ap- 
pearance of two italic interrogation points reversed. 
As I was standing nearest him, I ventured to ask 
WHO was expected — ^what " old villain" was refext 
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toy whose non-arrival seemed to cause such disap* 
pointment? « TTAo?" sharply replied the landlord 
— « Who was expected ? Why the old fellow ki$nself 
— the old chap that has been cutting such a swarth 
at Bolivar — ^there's his name on the way-bill — curse 
his old picture, here have I and my neighbours been 
waiting since eight o'clock to get a peep at the old 
fellow — ^his company went through here yesterday^ 
and they said he would be along to*nigfat ! How is 
it?" Not wishing to be annoyed by the old gentle- 
man's attentions, and not being in a mood to under- 
go the gaze of the smoking and tobacco-chewing 
crowd, I asked him to name the individual he was 
speaking of. <( The individual! yes, he is an indi- 
vidualj certainly, though they tell me he can take 
any shape he pleases, and that he is one person to- 
day and another to-morrow — assuming as many 
characters as suits him — and he makes people pay 
for seeing him perform his tricks — some people say 
he is as good as a caravan!" 

"But loho is it?" 

" Why who should it be but Old Sol ? There's his 
name on the way-bill — how is it that he is not JiereV^ 

»< I believe I can explain this matter," I answered 
— "the old gentleman you mention did intend to 
come on in the coach this very night ; but he is a 
changeable sort of a fellow, as I know — you are 
aware there are other routes to Huntsville — at all 
events, finding the seat vacant, / took it, and am 
here in his stead." 

« Well, stranger," said the old man, moving to- 
wards the supper-room — I don't wish you any harm, 
and I don't wish to be uncivil to any gentleman ; but 
I wish you had taken t'other route instead of old se- 
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rwify-rfr,— confound all such don't-know-their-own- 
mind sort of fellows, I say !'' — and he led us into the 
suppe^room. After discussing our midnight' meal, 
I asked our muttering landlord where I was to sleep? 
— (We had four hours rest here, and the coach was 
to move on again at daylight.) He took up his 
everlasting lantern, and led the way to the best room 
in the house. "Here," said he, lighting a candle 
and setting it on the table — " you can sleep here ; 
this room was intended for the old sirmer we have 
all been waiting to see— rPll never prepare another 
room for the old ragamuffin — never!" — and away 
went my worthy host and his lantern. The last I 
heard, as he groped sdong the passage, was — « Curse 
me if there is but one other man on earth I would 
have stayed up for, and that's General Jackson 
himself!" 



LETTER TO DANIEL O'CONNELL, M. P., 
and lirerator (?) of ireland. 

St. Louis, July 4, 1843. 

Daniel! — ^I sit down, on the evening of the 4th of 
July, (quite a holiday with us,) to address you a few 
lines on the subject of a speech made by you at a 
meeting of the Loyal National Repeal Association, 
held in Dublin on the 10th of May last. 

You must be aware, Daniel, that there has been 
considerable sympathy felt and expressed for the 
people oT Ireland in their attempts to procure a repeal 
of tiie Union with England — and I tell you very 
plainly that uvM very lately the ^e»\Afc ^^ 
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neighbourhood have^ almost to a man, looked for- 
ward with confidence to the time when Ireland would 
declare that she <(is, and of right ought to be, free 
and independent" You cannot form an idea, Daniel, 
of the excitement we have had — the speeches that hare 
been made — the threats that have been uttered against 
the British government — the five dollar bills that 
have been deposited in hats, — all for you, Daniel — 
and the seas of blood that have been talked about 
being waded through to achieve the liberties of the 
suffering Irish people. 

And amid all this excitement, noise, and patriotic 
enthusiasm — (which I believe you call « agitation") 
— ^who was considered the Moses to lead his country^ 
men out of Egyptian bondage ? — who was. the 'Wasb- 
iKGTON, (God forgive me for connecting that name 
with yours!) who was to guide the sons of Erin to 
INDEPENDENCE ? You, Daniel, were the individual — 
you! 

Before I proceed further, I must tell you that there 
are many of us here, who, though we would rejoice 
to see Ireland a free and independent nation, have not 
taken an active part in the " agitation" about repeal 
which has been got at your instigation : for two 
reasons : First, because this country is at peace with 
Great Britain, of which Ireland is at present an in- 
tegrant part, and we do not consider we have any 
right to interfere with her domestic affairs — especially 
when no declaration has been made by the Irish 
people of their intention to throw off their allegiance 
to the British crown ; and secondly, because, ad- 
mitting we have a right to meddle with the political 
affairs of Europe, and that a repeal of the Union is 
desirable and proper, we cannot, for the soul of us, 
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lee how the repeal is to J)e effected by sending you 
money. Here in America — and particularly here in 
the backwoods, we dislike any interference with 
our domestic afiairs. In political matters we some- 
times quarrel like << all wrath" among ourselves — and 
you would suppose, Daniel, if you could look in upon 
us during an election, that either party would gladly 
receive a helping hand from abroad : — not a bit of 
it ! If you should attempt to put in your oar, Daniel, 
you would soon find your safest plan would be to stand 
-aside and -let us fight it out. So in the Irish repeal 
business — « agitate" as much as you please, at home ; 
and when you are ready to do something, come 
out with your <<Wh£n in the coubse or hubian 
SVENTS," et caetera, and you will find that the hardy 
sons of the West will be as ready to assist Ireland in 
her struggle for freedom, as Irishn^n were to lend a 
hand to this country when she needed help. Yes, 
Daniel — "go it strong** among yourselves—obtain 
the repeal of the Uni(»i, if you can — (and nine 
millions of people can if they vriliy — but don't ask 
Americans to emlurml themselves in a difficulty with 
it friendly government, until you have shown a. de- 
termination to set up for yourselves. This is the 
language of those who have taken no part in the 
(( repeal meetings" in this country. 
* Do not suppose, though, that there are any of our 
citizens, native or naturalized, who do not view the 
scenes now acting in Ireland with the most lively 
interest. — ^Putting you, Daniel, out of the question — 
(and I must say that at this moment you are not 
« very popular" in these diggings, as we say) — the 
Irish people are looked upon as our brothers ; and 
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. Sadt Imng the £Beli«g(;lMue'-^ litfgis pottion «l^ 
ottr people lakiilg' ab actM pukjfti^-aiid- jmm 
^fimmi ^mm^mm^ m •bdaid-''^aii adcptod mS 
natfte-bom^ ehiceiu Bending- ^ nrnted afaMii>ef^. 

confidence a» the joyooa^ aonndi paseed oyer- 41mi 
Enerald bie^ and \k be hitaini trtOi dkn»f Igr Ptel 
aaiWellia|[fenrmthePuliamenlf4^^ 
temtiibvlaoie of aioney po«png JnAood warj qjBif^. 
tc»-^-{yoiir'4» Fteta,*? I)aaicl)H^h«fc da.yeii iaaagiail 
ouut hnv» been tile 'sehai&ioDS prodaeedi.b^^yaai 
apeeohy wefened to 4n the ^sdnoimceinent of thii 
letter? :>How doToin.eqip^sejBowownooniBti^^ 
nKMAvedlhali-iqpeechi iihiefeitt j^^^hmVl-Ajommm 
danholdeoa 'widi piekpocbils md pettjf^aicemlt 
aconndrels? — and ask Ihem to «oome bat" from 
among such a ^t of rascals ? Daniel, you overshot 
your mark this time. It is evident you calculated 
upon possessing more influence with our adopted 
citizens than you do or ever can possess. You for- 
got that when they chose this country for their dwell- 
ing-place, they adopted our system of government, 
and swore allegiance to U. They are, in £act, as 
they ought to be, toith us in sentiment on all subjects 
in which this country is interested. They look back 
to the land they have left, with fond affection — ^for 
who can forget the land of his birth ? — their pulse 
beats quick and strong as they perceive hopes of the 
regeneration of poor Ireland — ^but here is now 
their home — here they pay a willing duty to the 
constituted authorities,' having a voice in msiking all 
laws by which they are governed — and hebe they 
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are ready to repel insalt, whether leveled against 
themselves individually or the institutions of their 
adopted country. Therefore, when you denounce 
<< shame and disgrace " upon every man in .America 
who is not an abolitiomst; when you pronounce 
every man a ^^faHMess miscreant^^ who dares not 
take a part for the abolition of slavery — (these are 
your very words, Daniel) — when you "pour out 
your voice over the broad Atlantic," and say to hun- 
dreds of thousands of our adopted citizens, « come 
out, you Irishmen ! or, if you DARE countenance 
the system of slavery that is supported there, we 
will recognise you as countrjrmen no longer;" I 
say, Daniel, when you make use of such language 
to those who have become citizens among us, yon 
must not be surprised if the « remittances," (which 
you term « blood-stained money,") become " like 
angels' visits, few and far between." 
■ As for the " coming out" part of the business — 
I feel well assured that if there is one Irishmen here 
who holds and will avow the sentiments expressed 
by you in your Loyal Association Speech, we should 
not attempt to keep him a single day ; you would 
not be obliged to <' call across the broad Atlantic" 
more than once — and indeed the chances are that he 
would be told in very emphatic language to <^ get out !" 
A word or two on the subject of slavery, and I 
will trouble you no further. Although you profess 
to be << familiar with the state of slavery in America," 
I feel convinced you know but very little about it. 
A countryman of yours, Mr. Moony — (by the way, 
I donH think you treat poor Moony exactly right — 
he picked up a great many dimes for you, Daniel, 
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MnnwiiK Bill 1 iiiiWir i^iiiir i Jiitiliil iiMite-Jk 
if illMiiioilfciiifiii laiiiJiiiJi ilwil^^iMMiiilhii. tjiii 

jijf^f iiiitii.iii>t. I gJi^HteliieHriiii iiiip'iiiiiig|i i w jig 

Ml My.MinNir^^iM^^ fcK iMf 

slaves are muclr ]if|lerflNiti:eid, and i;^^ 
thfu» iHb^ lower elasses of your eountrjr, (I inelude 
{lagl^nd ;) ibey iu!«t ^tter fed, better clotfafid, sol 
l^etter tsikea .c«re n^ when mck, tKan your day lehoiu)- 
^^m. who Wfe^k in youf fields aad im joia wnes 
Tbey epjoy the privileges of reHgioiv tocH-ia ma^jr 
plaoes jftey bave ibmf own pn^adiers, aod ftw ow» 
clMMfcheftT-i& dwH*, tbey enjoy the privilegea of »»• 
ligipn equally widi thair B»«8ta«. They beoeiae. 
attaobed to the families of itbeir ownj^rsr-Htfaey are 
taken csife of in old ^ge-^-the Qhi%fimi(i8'(rf' povei^ 
never blow aroimd iftem-^-'Or, iK^bioh is Sue same 
thing, they pass by unheoded-^hsord timea they 
never knpw^-^y are bapf^i hook at hoioA* 
Damel,-rr-aee if yo« cannot &bA oibj^cte to eM^isP 
yomri^Aiairitable dispositipa ttpont nod let «8 mpuigP 
our own afiairs in our own way. But above all, 



MT PIAST AlFB LAIETt SSBMOH. 183 

don't cdity yont tbfelit into exeoQtioii) of ooming 
over here and liberating our slaves !- — great (< libera* 
tor,'^ don't! The slaves themselves would rise 
Against you, Daniel ; ahd yoii would find the dark* 
est sort of a ^orm gathering about you — the << agita- 
tion" would be immense^ 

Adieu, Daniel — ^you must try to get on with your 
dehemes without much more money ih>m tiiis country. 
The cause of « repeal" will go on — ^the Irish people 
deserve a government of their own, and will proba- 
bly obtain their endsr— 'but not through jrou, Daniel, 
I thinki You ARfi NOt IHfeLANDi The people of 
Erin have our sympathieis and b^st wishes— but for 
jf(m, Daniel, (to use ft homdy phrase,) we « drop you 
like a hot potato^" Sol, Smith, 

A Citizen of Missouri. 



MY FIRSf AKO LAST SERMON. 

The title of «r^vei«lid'* has frequently been 
tacked to my name on letters addressed to me, and 
reports have bfeen circulated that^ during my pere-^ 
giittstions, I bare been in the habit of « holding 
forth" to congregations of sinner^L The truth of the 
m&tter is, I iiever preached but one « regularly- 
buik" sermon in my life. With the exception of 
mi Address to the Encampment of Patriardis and 
Lodges of Odd Fellows, from the pulpit of the Unita- 
rian church, in Mobile, and isi few brief remarks to ft 
congregation of passengers, on the occasion of taking 
Xxf a collection for a poor woman on the Alabama 
river, many jrears ago, the foUowing du^fik W^ 
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contain a true and faithfUl account of my whole 
ministerial experience. 

As a preliminary, it must be known that my brother, 
who had succeeded me as the manager of the West 
Tennessee theatres, while I had accepted an en^ 
gagement in New Orleans, with the "Emperor," 
(as we called manager Caldwell,) in answer to the 
numerous and pressing inquiries respectmg the where- 
abouts of « Old Sol," had uniformly asserted that I 
had been converted^ and had commenced jpreocAtn^/ 
By this answer, he got rid of any further inquiries 
from the anxious West Tennesseans, who had been 
accustomed to laugh at my stage jokes — ^for wonder 
succeeded to curiosity, and many a lurking smile 
accompanied the shake of the head and holding up 
of hands which the astounding information caused. 
« Is it possible !" — " Who would have thought of 
his turning preacher!" — "I can scarcely believe 
it!" — "I would like to hear him try his hand at 
it!" were some of the exclamations heard by my 
brother on his impartment of the news of my con- 
version. Requesting the reader to remember that I 
was totally ignorant of these reports of my back- 
sliding from the stage, I proceed with my story : 

My brother and his company were at Memphis, 
where I had an engagement of six nights. A week 
before the close of our season in Nashville, I ob- 
tained leave to commence my^ southern journey, 
giving myself time to fulfil my promise to my brother, 
and yet be ready at my post at the commencement of 
the campaign in New Orleans. 

About three o'clock one afternoon, the stage-coach 
stopped at the little town of B , where I had per- 
formed the year before, and where I was well known 
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bjr every m«ii| \t^omaii, «nd child for mx miles rtmni^ 
The landlord of the hotel expressed great joy bI 
meeting me, &nd ushered me^ with great respect and 
cer^nony^ into die family parlour, where he left me 
for a few minutes, to attend on the other guests. The 
bmdlady and her daugfatens received me with great 
cordiality— -but I could not help observing a sort of 
Sttiousness in their countenances, which I had never 
seen before. My cloak was hung up, my over^shoes 
taken care of,— the fire stirred up — and — in short I 
found myself very con^ortable, and felt assured, by 
every action of my host and his family, that I was 
CoosiAeted BomAody. Dinner was soon announced, 
and I arose to join the general rush for the dining- 
room, but the kmdiady interposed a pressing invita* 
tion that I would join the /amUy dinner, which 
would be ready in about ten minutes. A most su-> 
perior meal soon- engaged my attention in a room 
adjoining the parlour — with a cup of excellent teuj 
than which I loiow of nothing more refreshing while 
travelling. I noticed that when we had taken our 
seats at the table, « an awful pause'' took place, 
while all eyes were turned towards me^— but at the 
time it did not appear very singular that the assem- 
bled family should wish to have a "good look" at 
one who had so often ministered to their amusement. 
Dinner over, I was mysteriously beckoned into a 
private room by Boniface, who said he wished to 
have a few words with me. We took seats. The 
worthy landlord here indulged in a long look at me, 
fte corners of his mouth and twinkling of his eyes 
indicating, by certain tyitchings and winkings, that 
a laugh was on the point of breaking through all re- 
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stwiti, tnd jQHikuig itadf lem Aad-liMfd. Afier 
fondly « bsnia'' saad^ « haV!'' and motkig' bk dnnr 
a little this wqr ami a Ikde that, mj fiund olcand 
hit tiuKMit, and thus began a eonvenation, ivfakli 
lei^ted m a moBi singiikr adreiitiire : 
■ <(Toa fiMM^ eztiuae me^"— I iSant help fliiiJring 
what a ehange has tidcen pkee u yon; bat I imiiil 
do you fhe juBtice to believe yon aire limaere in your 
pf^Hsions. Will -yon tell me candidly, Mr. S.* 
whether you like jonrpnieni mode tfl^ as weH as 
you did that of hat year, when -yon naed-to tivfel 
through this conntrywith your company, and nudce us 
kng^ ready to kill oawelvea,wifliy oar comicalitieaP 
.Supposing- my questioner mefd^'widied to aaesr*' 
tarn wheHier I was satisfied widi' a regular eiq^ag^ 
mei^ in New Orieans, after indulging in flie excite- 
ments and adyentareaiactdenti to the life of apep-' 
ambulating manager, I answered — 

« I must confess, my friend, that the change is 
very agreeable to me; and a southern climate is 
essential to my bodily health in the winter." 

<< You are, then, stationed permanentiy in New 
Orleans, during the winter?" mquired the landlord. 

« Permanently," replied I — wondering what could 
be the object of these questions. 

« But the tncowic"—- pursued my friend — « the t»- 
came ! — ^that's the point ! Do you make as much, in 
your present line of life, as you did in managing 
theatres ?" 

« Well," I responded, « that is somewhat doubt- 
ful — ^but, in management, there are a thousand cares 
and vexations which I now escape — and if my in- 
come is not quite so large, it is now fixed and cer- 
tain — my salary being swreJ*^ 
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<<Ah! yes/' chuckled the landlord, «I belieye 
all of you take pretty good care about the salary — 
and it is all right you i^ould ; < the labourer is wor- 
thy of his hire.' But how do you look, now^ upon 
the morality of your past life ?" 

" Why, as to that," I answered, « it is not for 
me to speak — I have endeavoured fb do what is right 
in all my transactions, as manager and actor, and I 
assure you I do not look back with any regret on my 
past life." 

« Well, come, I like you all the better for that — I 
always told my neighbours that you never would 
< run down' your former profession ; and I believe 
you are honest in your present course," said the 
landlord, " and I will now proceed to business." 

I was somewhat mystified, I con&ss, with the con- 
duct and conversation of my landlord, but determined 
to wait patiently for a solvation of his meaning. 

Giving his chair an extra hitch, and assuming a 
more serious air, the landlord << came to the point," 
by saying — 

<< The fact of the matter is just here ; the citizens 

of B , hearing of your arrival, have expressed an 

ardent desire — ^they have a hope, indeed^ — a wish, — 
I may say a unanimous wish — that is, if you've no 
objections — and I am commissioned to request — so- 
licit — that you will stop here to-night y and <hold 
fobth' at the court-house." 

"Hold forth at the court-house !"• echoed I — 
"what, ^ve an entertainment^ impossible — ^I am 
announced at Memphis for to-morrow night, and 
must go on in the stage." 

" My dear sir," persisted the commissioner from 
the inhabitants of B , "you cannot co\sfcCw^V<y« 
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very anxious we all are to hear yot^-^indeed, indeed, 
you mast gratify them — ^you cannot imagine the ex- 
citement your arriral has caused ; and the people are 
determined to have you stop and—" 

« It is out of the question," I remonstrated — '"My 
engagement at Memphis is imperatire^— I must be 
there to-morrow." 

« So you shall be, my dear rir," answered mine 
host— « we hare arranged all that. Before it was 
decided on to let the stage go without you,- " 

"What!" I exclaimed in alarm, "has the coach 
departed, and left me here to—" 

« Been gone three-quarters of an hour," replied 
my determined friend, deprecatingly— ^« but don't 
be alarmed ; Squire Jones has agreed to hitch up his 
team of horses to-morrow morning, before daylight, 
and by two o'clock you'll see the Mississippi river. '^ 

In the early part of my professional life I had been 
compelled, as I have said elsewhere, to " give enter- 
tainments" — " solitary and alone" — but for several 
years I had abandoned this disagreeable mode of 
« raising the wind," and hoped I should never be 
compelled to resort to it again ; consequently, I felt 
a great repugnance to the proposition of the citizens 
of B ■ '. Lectures had not at that time come into 
vogue — else I might have easily fudged up something 
for the occasion. Songs and recitations were all I 
could depend on for the entertainment of an audience. 

After a moment's reflection, during which I took 
into consideration the fact that my means of proceed- 
ing on ray journey were cut off, (by a " pious fraud," 
as the landlord called it,) and that my finances were in 
a state that required replenishing, I suddenly inquired 
of the landlord what I should make by the operatum7 
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"Why, as to that," he readily answered, «I 
can't exactly say ; but I am sure our citizens will be , 
liberal; one thing I can assure you of — you will 
have the greatest congregation ever assembled in 
this burg." 

" But there is no notice given," I argued. 

« Isn't there ?" triumphantly inquired the landlord 
— "just step to this window, if you please." 

It did please me to step to the window and look 
out, but I cannot say much for the pleasure I ex- 
perienced when I saw a crowd around the court- 
house door, which stood but a few paces off, reading 
a written placard, two lines of which only could I 
decipher, one of which was, 

"SOL SMITH," 
and the other, 

« Tins EVENING." 

This seemed to settle the matter — ^I concluded to 
GIVE THE ENTERTAINMENT, and trust to Squire Jones' 
horses and wagon for the fulfilment of my engage- 
ment at Memphis on the morrow. 

To my suggestion that some little " fitting up" of 
the court-house would be required, my accommo- 
dating entertainer cut me short by saying — 

" Leave that to me — ^the house shall be lighted, 
the seats arranged, a place fitted rip for yoUy and 
every thing fixed as it ought to be for the occasion ; 
give yourself no trouble about it, my firiend, but re- 
tire to your room at once, and prepare yourself. At 
seven o'clock I will go with you to the court-honse, 
and if you don't find the greatest gathering you ever 
did see, I will never make another call on you to 
hold forth in this village again." 

Thus assured, I retired to my room, and^ a&ec 
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sketching a programme for the night'^ entertainment, 
I indulged in a refreshing nap, for a couple of hours, 
kt the end of which time I was waited upon by my 
landlord, who was accompanied by two pious-look'^ 
ing individuals, and conducted to the scene of my 
proposed labours for the evenings 

On entering the couft-house, closely attended by 
the two pious-looking individuals and the landlord, 
I found his expectations in regard to a large au- 
dience were more than realized. The crowd was im- 
mense ! Eveiy nook and comer of the court-room 
wai^ occupied, and I Was pleased to s6e that the feir 
sex of the village were numerously represented ; — 
the press for admission had evidently been so great 
that the doorkeeper had abandoned his post, for I 
saw no one acting in that capacity. 

I ascended fo the judges' cleat, and my two at- 
tendants took their seats in the clerk's place beneath. 

I bent down my head beliind a sort of screen that 
was in front of me, to call to my recollection the 
words of my first song* I had not been in this situ- 
ation but a few minutes^ when my ears were greet- 
ed with the following words, uttered by one of the 
pious-looking gentlemen beneath me : 

« Let iLS commence our worship by dttging the one 
hundredth psalm^ long metre /" 

If I had been struck with a thunderbolt I could 
not have been more astounded, unless utterly anni- 
hilated. Before I could recover from my stupefac- 
tion, the reading of a psalm had been gone through 
with, and the whole audience commenced singing it 
to the tune of Old Hundred ! 

I raised my eyes to the desk before me, and found 
there a Bible, a hymn-book, and a glass of water. 
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The landlord being near me, I beckoned him to me, 
and asked him, in a whisper, what was expected of 
me. << Expected olyovL ?" he answered, with glisten- 
ing and expecting eyes — << expected of you ? — ^why, 
we expect a first rate, right up-and-down Orthodox 
SERMON-^and I don't reckon we'll be much, disap- 
pointed either!" 

The murder was out ! I saw through it all. But 
what was I to do ? To gain time, (the singing being 
concluded) I leaned forward and requested one of 
my deaams to go ahead with a prayer, during which 
I called my thoughts about me, and most sincerely 
prayed for a hiappy deliveraace from my singular 
situation. Before the conclusion of the prayier, I 
had miade up my mind to <^ try my hand" at pre^h- 
ing-'-^md I did it. 

. I had no time to select a te^, but opening ithe 
Pible at hap-hazard, r^d the following words, 
trhich I announced as the groundwork of my dis- 
course: 

*< We are perplexed, but not in despair." 

aCor.iy.8. 

I will not attempt to give even lan outline of my 
fliscourse. t spoke with Ate utmost sincerity, and 
soon found tfiat, taking truth for my guide, there 
yf^ no great -difficulty in my new undertaking. I 
will not say any thing of t^e orthodoxy of my ser- 
mon, but I truist there was nothing advanced from 
that temporary pulpit, by that temporaiy preacher, 
calculated to lead any of that crowded congregation 
out of the path to Heaven. 

At the conclusion of my discourse, a hymn was 
sung, during which I heard a considerable of a clat- 
tering which sounded very much like eova. ^^iSixsk^ 
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into platters, and with a strong voice I pronounced 
the benediction, dismissing the congregation to their 
several homes. 

The landlord and my deacons reported that they 
had collected forty odd dollars, which, to their great 
surprise, I directed them to apply to << charitable 
uses." At five o'clock the following morning. 
Squire Jones was ready with his wagon and team. 
The landlord would not take any thing for my din- 
ner, supper, and lodging, declaring himself more 
than paid by what he was pleased to term my excel- 
lent discourse. 

Let not bigots and the regular clergy accuse me 
of making a mock of religion, or of scoffing at its 
forms. I spoke not a word, during my forced min- 
istry of one night, that I did not religiously believe 
to be TRUE — and sbould I ever leave my present 
profession for the pulpit, (which I shall certainly not 
do unless under a solemn conviction of duty,) I shall 
remember without any feelings of regret my first 

AND LAST sermon. 

# * * * * * * 

I arrived at Memphis in time to commence my 
theatrical engagement on the night following, and 
was greeted by a large audience, though by no 
means so crowded a one as that which witnessed my 
first appearance in the pulpit. 
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A TENNESSEE DOORKEEPER, 

"FOE THREE Kl^HTS ONLY." 

In the summer of 1833, (the second cholera year,) 
I travelled across the country from Cincinnati, 
through Kentucky^ East Tennessee, North Carolina, 
and South Carolina, into Georgia^ Avith a small party 
of recruits for my southern theatres. At Green- 
ville, East Tennessee, we made a halt, and deter- 
mined to treat the inhabitants of that beautiful vil- 
lage with three representations of the "legitimate 
drama," in a carpenter's shop, hastily, but tastefully, 
fitted up for the occasion. 

The first representation was attended by just six 
peopky making the total receipts of the evening, 

THBiEE I>OLLARS ! 

My landlord, the carpenter, attributed the slim 
attendance to a canqhmeeting that was in successful 
operation about two miles from town, and " reck- 
oned" that if I would " hold on" until that broke 
up, we should have full shops every night. 

Thus urged, we did "hold on," and our next 
performance was rewarded with a receipt of two 

DOLLARS AND A HALF ! 

I proposed to decamp next morning, but the 
printer of the Greenville Expositor (who was on 
the free-list as a matter of course) remonstrated 
against so sudden a move, urging that a tJdrd per- 
formance must be successful, as it was quite certain 
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tiie camp-meeting would -break up fhat morning, and 
tiie young folks would all return to their homes. 

I 7iel(kd — and advertised &r «< positiTely the last 
performance/^ the plajr of WUHaip Tell, a fiivourite 
afterpiece, aoid a lot of xximic songs. 

At the time ot beginning, I was g^ to find a 
crowded audience in waiting — die shop, work- 
bench and aU, was literally crammed. One of the 
earpenter'a apprentices, whom I had tranafonned 
into a citizen of Altoif for the occarion, told me that 
all* but fire or six of the people in firmit were rdigimu 
JbUcSf who had attended the camp-meeting fidthfolly 
to its conclusion. 

The perfomumce proceeded ;^— tiie actors were in 
high spirits. Lyne (aft^rwarda a celebrated Mormon 
elder) bullied Gov. Gesler with great fieroeneai; 
Samem whacked the carpenter's zpjpeeotice with a 
hearty good-will, while the latter was making a bow 
to the governor's cap, on a pole five feet and a half 
high — ^the arrow, aimed at the apple on Albert's 
head, flew, with remarkable exactness, into the horse- 
blanket held up as a target to receive it behind the 
scenes, and the play was received with shouts of 
satisfaction by the Greenvillians. The farce v^as 
honoured by peal on peal of lau^ter ; while the 
comic songs were doubly encored, every one of 
them! 

The entertainment over, I observed there was a 
reluctance in the audience to depart — they wanted 
another song. I gave them one. Still they remained 
as if glued to their seats. I went before the curtam 
and thanked the ladies and gentlemen for their 
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patronage, and informed them the performance had 
concluded. They did not move — ^they wanted yet 
another song, I gave them another — and again told 
them the entertainment of the evening was over — 
intimating, at the same time^ that the stage-carpenter 
was waiting to take down the scenery. A gentle- 
man in the gallery (the work-bench) here arose and 
addressed me as follows : « Mr. Sol. Smith : Sir — I 
have been requested to express to you the unanimous 
wish of this meeting that you will prolong your seor 
son. The liberal patronage bestowed upon you this 
evening must have convinced you that we can make 
something of a turnout here ; and I feel authorized 
to say, that if you will give us a performance 
to-morrow night, you will have another house as 
crowded as this,^^ 

A murmur of applause confirmed the opinion of 
&e speaker, and I was greatly tempted to yield to 
their wishes: but bethinking me of certain announce- 
ments for performances m towns further south, I was 
obliged to decline the invitation of my kind au- 
ditors, and content myself with the eighty or ninety 
dollars, which I supposed had been contributed that 
night to my .ways and means. Finding me deter- 
mined, the audience gradually dispersed, each indi- 
vidual casting wishful and sidelong glances towards 
the stage, which by this time was beginning to be 
dismantled. 

Motioning the doorkeeper to follow me into a sort 
of shed, adjoining the theatre, I proceeded to open 
the ticket-box in his presence, while he sat down on 
a bench in the comer to wait for his wages. I found 
SEVEN TICKETS in, the box, and turning to the waiting 
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ff97erfKi) stordiljr; ^a&d li^Uow^twon^ be safe for 

any man to insinuate any thing agin my character," 
he continued, releasing his knee, and taking a very 
large quid of tobacco from a rusty steel box and 
ramming it into his mouth. 

<<I do not wish to insinuate any thing agabst 
your character," I said, soothingly ; "but I want to 
know what you have done with the tickets." 

« They are <Aar," he again alleged — « every one 
of 'em thar — no one passed me without giving me a 
ticket, and the tickets are all thar,^^ 

I began to get a little pettish, and asked the to- 
bacco-chewer to explain himself. "There were 
nearly two hundred people in the house," I urged. 

" There war full that," he admitted. 
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<^ Well, then," I asked, finally, << where are the 
tickets? — ^will you explain this mystery?" * 

My friend, the tobacco-chewing doorkeeper, here 
renewed his grasp on his raised knee, deliberately 
withdrew his eyes from the rafter, and fixing them, 
half-closed, on mine, at length afforded me the de- 
sired explanation, thus : 

"You engaged me to keep your doot ; and I 
performed my dooties to the best of my abilities, for 
which you are indebted to me three dollars, and I 
want my money. No person has passed me without 
a ticket — my character is above suspicion, and no 
one must say nothin' agin it." 

"My good fiiend," I ventured to say, "I don't 
wish to say any thing against" — 

" No, I should think not — ^youM better not," he 
continued, "for I'm too well known here ; well, as 
I was a sayin', you employed me as cfoorkeeper — 
mark the distinction — I had nothin' at all to do with 
the WINDERS — and thar^s where your hundred and 
eigJUy people came in, you 'tamal fool ; to leave 'em 
open, when there was sich a crowd comin' firom 
camp-meetin' !" 

I paid the fellow his three dollars, and next day was 
far on my road to the Warm Springs, in the famous 
county of Buncombe, where they raise the largest 
peaches and the yellowest children in all creation. 
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APPENDIX. 



ANECDOTES BY "PHAZMA.'^ 



[TitE following anecdotes are from the pen of the 
Ute M. C. Field, who furnished a series of comic 
sketches for the New Orleans Picayune, of which paper 
he was one of the editors, under the title of the '* Green- 
RooM." Inasmuch as I furnished the gifted writer with 
the matetiid for these three sketches, and as I am made 
to " cut something of a figure" in them, I take the privi- 
lege of inserting them in this volume ; knowing my 
utter inability to relate the same incidents in language 
that would be half as acceptable to the reader. — S. 



THE PLAYER AND THE PHRENOLOGIST. 

BY THE LATE M. C. FIELD. 

A WELL-KNOWN eccentric comedian once called upon 
a phrenologist in New York. 

*' Sir," said the actor, " I have called upon you to get 
a character: will you do me the favour to examine 3ie 
cast of my head ?" 

** Sir, take a seat, and allow me to take your hat," said 
?|ji|0j>olite professor of the then newly-broached science. 
''^\Phe phrenologist proceeded in his examination, and 
soon detected a remarkable prevalence of prominent or- 
gans significant of very flattering qualities. 



- imW,^ , said the actor, " I have bean an obstinafi _ 
•"^believer iu this new branch of knowledge, but yoa 1 

Tfi read my character so completely, ihal I am hence- 

■th a concert. — Will you now, eir, indulge me in ft 
wnim, and tell me what is the nature of roy pursuit in 
life V 

It mu3t be mentioned that the comedian was remark- 
able for a severe and serious character of countenaneo, 
contrasting in a peculiar manner with his mirlh-provok- 
ing appearance on the stage. 

" Why, sir," said ihe professor, "to do this is not 
exactly a part of mv system, but" 

''VI. V nu Kcu me, eir; I am odd in 

' ixious to be thoronghly 

of phrenology, and I 

I this point. Here it 

oie Hic anjijuiii ciiai^e for fingering my peri- 

iHniiium, and I will pay n to you with pleasure if yoa 

will do me the pleasure to name my profession." 

Aflei a good deal of besilalion, anxious to pocket tha 
extra cash, the phrenologist ventured to pronounce his 
visiter a ministerial professor of theology. 

" What !" said [he actor, witli a start of surprise, " ara 
you acquainted with me?" 

"No, sir, upon my honour!" replied the profesior. 

" Do you aimre me that you have never seen or heard 
of me b«fore V said the comedian, with in^ieaaive mh 
lamnity. 

"Sir, I do, with the most profound sincerity." 

" Astonishing 1" said the dramatic wsg, with a look 
of pious tvonder. 

"Then yon ore"^— began the ^wenologieal pn>- 

. "Stop, sir!" replied the reverend Thespian. "Now 
will yon tell me whether yon judge from my seiioua 
countenance and the sable plainness of my habilimentif 
or from the scientific examinations you have made of my 
natural developments. Sir, as an honest man, I entrqat 
you not to deceive me." 

" Why, my dear sir," said the accomplished pupil of 
Spurzheim, " to be plain with yon— exouse me — I Iuibw 
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you were a preacher the instant I laid my hand upon 
your head !" 

" Well, this is decisive/* said the actor, with solemn 
intonation and a look of most extraordinary gravity, 
rising at the same time, taking his hat, and pushing the 
double fee before the man of science. 

'* It is my custom to register the names of prominent 
individuals who visit my office," said the phrenologist, 
''and I should esteem it an especial favour to enrc^ 
yours among my patrons.*' 

" You see it there, sir," replied the tall, mysterious- 
looking person, "staring you in"lhe face, like the ghost 
of your defunct second sight !" and as he walked away 
he pointed to a playbill at the doof, upon which was 
inscribed, in *' forty-line pica" — " Park Theatre— 
fienefit of Sol Smith, on which occasion he will appear 
in his populsu: character of Mawworm! IV* 



THE PRINCE OF MOROCCO ON HORSEBACK. 

BY THE LATE M. C. FIELD. 

In the " Merchant of Venice" Shakspeare has several 
fine, highborn suitors applying for the hand of Portia. 
There is first "the Neapolitan Prince," then "the 
County Palatine," the "French Lord, Monsieur Le 
Bon," " Falconbridge, the young Baron of England," a 
"Scottish Lord," "the young German, the Duke of 
Saxony's nephew," (an ancestor of Prince Albert, per- 
haps,) after whom comes the " Prince of Morocco," and 
the " Prince of Arragon," these two last being intro- 
duced personally in the play, while the former respecta- 
ble individuals are only " over-named" to her mistress 
by Nerissa. But as the piece is acted, even these two 
are " cut out," and they are scarcely named in modem 
performances. 

"Old Sol" Smith was some years since making a 
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circuit of several towns in Georgia and Alabama, where 
he had theatres, when, at one place he waa pestered by 
a persevering country simpleton who wanted to •• come 
out and act." Nothing is more difficult than to get rid 
of one of these stage-struck innocents, when once touched 
by the mania. Sol saw at a glance the character he had 
before him, and determined to repay himself for the con- 
stant annoyance of the young man, by extracting some 
amusement from him. He accordingly told the youth 
that he might attend when he liked behind the scenes, 
and some opportunity would perhaps occur when h« 
could come out. This privilege was greedily seized 
upon by the aspirant, who immediately became almost 
part and parcel of the scenery, so closely did he scruti- 
nize the actors and lounge around the stage. 

Still pertinaciously he demanded every morning what 
his part was to be, and when he was to play. Worn 
out with continual teasing, Old Sol told him one day, 
during a rehearsal of the Merchant of Venice, that he 
should appear that evening, and his part should be that 
of the " Prince of Morocco," a personage now wholly 
unknown in " Cumberland's Acting Edition." This 
new and original cast had its designed effect of raising a 
laugh at the time and was then forgotten until the even- 
ing, when the stage-doorkeeper was heard in loud words 
with some one who wanted to come in and act. 

" Who are you ?" said the doorkeeper. 

" I'm the Prince of Morocco," said the unsophisti- 
cated young gentleman, " and you must let me in to act." 

Sol knew the voice and hurried to quench the dis- 
turbance, in doing which his ready drollery and wit at 
once displayed themselves. 

" Ah, you are here," said Sol, *» that's right ; but, 
shade of Thespis ! what do I behold ? — Man ! man ! 
where is your red morocco dress .^" 

" Eh ?" said the Georgia bumpkin, with a stupid stare. 

" O, all the gods at once, and miching mallecho to 
boot ! who ever heard of a Prince of Morocco without 
a full suit of red morocco armour ! Go away, sir ; I 
see now you will never do for an actor," and so Old 
Sol got rid of the young tragedian this time. 
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Months afterwards our eccentric manager had his 
company in another town, several hundred miles away, 
when the Merchant of Venice, or, as an old stager would 
say, '* the Shy lock piece," in due time came to he an- 
nounced, as it was one of the standing stock perform- 
ances of the troup. When the actors were assembling 
for rehearsal, every body was, astounded at the appari- 
tion of a man dressed from head to foot in red leather^ 
standing in front of the theatre, waiting, as he said, to 
see Sol Smith. Presently, Sol came sdong, recognised 
his old protege, went through the operation of a side- 
splitting fit of laughter, and then commenced studying 
how to get rid once more of so strange an annoyance. 

" Ah, you are here," said Old Sol, " that's right ; but 
eh ? shade of Thespis ! where's your horse ?" 

'' Horse !" ejaculated the gentleman in red, with pro- 
found astonishment spreading over his face. 

" Your horse,''* cried Old Sol, pretending to fly into a 
tremendous passion, '^ Of miching mallecho and all the 
gods ! who ever saw a Prince of Morocco on foot ? Be- 
gone, sir, I see you are no actor." 

The poor young fellow went away abashed, and Sol 
concluded his crazy desires were checked, when once 
again, after a long travel through Georgia to Montgo- 
mery, Alabama, one morning, just when the theatre was 
announced to open for the first time, up rode the young 
Oeor^a Cracker, in his scarlet dress, on a wild looking 
Indian pony, followed by twenty or thirty boys, just 
starting out to school, all screaming and flinging up their 
caps with delight at the strange spectacle. 

Orally, Old Sol tells the story with a droll and irre- 
sistible eflfect, much of which may be lost in our attempt 
at writing it, but we have never had a more ludicrous 
occtnrrence to record. The mirth of the actors and the 
whimsical manager may be imagined when the tragic 
tyro from Georgia came riding into Montgomery, armed 
and equipped according to order, with red leather pan- 
taloons, jacket, and cap, and valiantly mounted, to make 
his first appearance on any stage as the Prince of Mo^ 
roeco on hor$eback I 
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AN AMATEUR DOORKEEPER ^^ 

BY THE LATE M. C. FIELD. 



Old Sol Smith ia a born w^, and wa verily believe 
tiiat when he ie going la his grave he will play eome 
droll trick upon the pall-bearera. 

An amiable couniry contemporary of ours was in 
town a Tew days Eiiice, and, falling into acquaintance 
with the manager of the Saint Charles, he was ma^e 
welcome to the courtesy of Ihe house. We have said 
he is amiable, and bo he ia, but at the same lime high- 
Bpiriied, irriiable and sudden in lemper. He ia not a 
little dhliiiguc in appearance, with a dash of aristo- 
cracy in his air, that causes him constantly to be mis- 
taken for an Englishman, though native and to Yanl^ee 
manners born. He is about six feet high, sllghily 
roanded in the region of the shotilderH, with long ilaxea 
hair, whiskers tinted by the sunbeam, and a visual pro- 
tuberance raEher remarkably the opposite of the nex re- 
iroKsse. As an editor, lie is noted for being the 
^test walker and moat expeditious talker that ever 
handled quill and scissors. He talks as if it was abso- 
lutely necessary to get oot so many words in a second, 
and he walks as if he had the missing mail in hia pocket 
and an extra to issue immediately. He is a stem 
dramatic critic, too, celebrated for his admiratron of ge- 
nius, and, in regard to the ladies, never suSering beauty 
of form or feature to lead his attention away from proper 
appreciation of true talent. He waa provided with a 
Ucket for a seat in No. 4 of the dress ^rcle, and be 
found himself in the lobby at night, just risen fttiin 
dinner, quite a stranger in the place, and only cognisant 
of the fact that he was to find box No. 4. He wandered 
around the lobby for some time, examining the doors in 
all directions, nowhere could he find No. 4. Benedic- 
tions upon the house, the manager, the doorkeepers, 
the actors, ilie gas lights, the Bebee patent fitmaces, pit, 
gallery, boxes, Sm., began to fall in rapid succeMion 
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from the lips of our country friend— the proper officer, 
who should haye directed hioi, being so occupied as 
not yet to have observed his dilemma. Down went 
the editor to the doorkeeper. 

'^ Can you tell me, sir, whether there is such a place 
in this house as No. 4 or not .^" 

" Really, sir, it's not my business ; I ^" 

** Well, sixteen thousand personages from Pandemo- 
nium seize upon you and your manager, and all about 
you ! Let me get out." 

" Take a check, sir ?" 

" A check, sir ? — No, sir ; I'll take no check, sir ! I 
wouldn't go into your old showshop again for five 
thousand dollars !" and, continuing in the same strain 
of loud denunciation upon the theatre and all belonging 
to it, he was hurrying out into the street, when he came 
near tumbling over a juvenile upon the sidewalk. 

** Please to gim-me your check, sir !" 

" Check, sir ! you provoking little scoundrel, I'll !" 

and in making a kick at the boy, he ran full tilt against 
the manager himself. 

" Hallo !" 

" Hallo it is !" said Old Sol. " What's the matter?" 

** The matter ! Look here, Mr. Sol Smith : I've got 
nothing against you, but, by Julius Gtesar ! I don't get 
caught in your theatre again !" 

«' What's the matter ?" 

" What's the matter ! Where is No. 4 ?" 

" My dear fellow, to the best of my knowledge and 
belief, it is situated between No« 3 and No. 5." 

" Is there any such place at all in your house ?" 

« Certainly." 

''Then seventeen and a half of your doorkeepers 
don't know any thing about it !" 

** Pshaw 1 pshaw ! come in." 

" Come in ! — No ; may I be shot if I do ! I wouldn't 
go into that house again for fifty-two thousand dollars !" 
and saying this, with contradictory symplicity the angry 
editor walked right back with Old Sol into the theatre. 
Sol sent the doorkeeper away with a note about some- 
thing round to the greenroom, taking the station him- 
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li eantime, while the editor stood ^tiiBelbbv, 
■ay about box No. 4. 

.itient," said Old Sol ; I'll show you Xo. 4 
1. Here.justBtardhereand take these lickeis 

m the people, while I go and find a. boxkeeper." 

' 0, certainly ; but— -a — hollo ! — d^— ii — n !" said the 
country editor, as (lie people eanie, thrusting tickets 
into hii hand, and he saw the manager disappear up- 
stoira. It was altbgether a momentary accident, but 
when Old Sol happened to vefiect upon the ludicrous 
oddity of the position in which he had quite innoeenily 
left his new acquainiance from the country, he could 
by Qo means resist enjoying the joke. Peeping down 
from the head of the stairs, the manager saw his new 
doorkeeper, too good natured lo run away, and almost 
too confused to have any but a vague notion of vexaiioo 
about what he was doing at all. The perspiration be- 
gan to po\ir from his forehead, and his eyes rolled 
wildly in hia head. Truly, it was droll to see a. man 
who a moment before swore that five thousand dollars 
wouldn't induce liun to enter the house, now standing 
aa an amateur doorkeeper in that same establishment, 
and actually occupying the position of the man against 
whom he had chosen to be most eitasperated. 
■ " GiTc us a bill here V said a rough fellow, hmry- 
Ing past. 

"Tou be d d, sir I" said the amateur doorkeepa:- 

*' Who are you addreflsiDg, ait I" 

" I have two seats in Xo. 4," «aid a gentleman, hjvid* 
iiig ia a lady. 

" Have you indeed T' m^i the doorkeeper. "Sir. 1 
congratulate you." 

" Where about w No. 41" 

" By Jupiter Ammon ! that'i what I'd like Id know ! 
If you find out, just oblige Qie by tl)^ infpmiation." 
. "An odd sort of a. doorkeepert tji^t i" said the g£Qtle- 
4nan, asi he turned on the stairs with a broad st&re &t the 
perspiring editor. 

"Halla! Old FUz^gi^erl" sitid a ntd»4ookji)g 
character, conking up to 1^ door-ru this tha way to 
'^^J". ..i Z.-i u. ':..,. .'. :: I. .. 
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S not know whether this is the way to the 
'd the editor, with an air of vexed digni- 
»8 is the way to No. 4 !" 
' «^ dust of a doorkeeper !'* said the 

'ef was soaked to a wet rag 
*e was wiping off. 
• employment is this I find you 
^e legal functionary, an acquaint- 
ais ticket to the editor. 

I — d n it! where is this man- 

lat's what I want to know — ^I'U stay here 
and 'the editor unhooked the door and com- 
k ^ying to close it up and har it. 

ulo ! let's out here !" said a man coming out of 
^^araquette. 

* Well get out !" replied the editor, now quite out of 
^tience. 

" Well, give us a chefck." 

" Sir, who do you take me for ?" 

" Take you I you be 4 d ! Til take a check T* 

" I'll give you a chedt in the nose, sir !" 
« You will r 
•* Yes, I will !" 

Just in time to prevent a row, the real doorkeeper 
came back, and Old Sol conducted the amateur to nis 
seat in No. 4. 



[In 1835 I viaiied New York City, and, by the ad-1 
vice of ray friend, William T. PoRXEa, Esq., who^ 
arranged the engagemenl wiih Mr. Simpson, acied aLx ^ 
nights at the Parii theatre. I am indebted lo Mr, •< ' 
Porter for many, very many editorial and pcrsond 
kindneBBGs, and I have pleasure in thus publicly makii^ 
my ackoowledgmentfi, I cannot afford my readers a 
greater graiificaiion, than by giving them the following 
life-like description of our first interview, as it appeared 
in. thai best of all American newspapers, the " Spirit of*! 
the Times," of September Sih, 1B35. Here it is :] 

MS. SOL. SMITH — " OLD SOL," 

The above-named individual, so well known and so 
popular at the South, and about whom considerable 
curiosity ezists in this city, arrived on Friday. last, and 
is engs^ed to {>erf<Hm a few nights al (he Park llieatie. 

We had beard to much, for the last few years, of tUi 
singular genius, that we were heartily glad to see him. 
About last Chrislmas, we received " Old SoPt Menage 
to the Georgia Legitlature," on the occasion of Us 
benefit, in which he gave some good-natured hits at 
their proceedings, and took quite a atatesman-Uke view 
of our foreign relations ; the very next week we saw by 
the papers he was man^ng the theatre in Montgomery, 
Alabama, two hundred mdes distant ! In a few days 
after, the Mobile papers announced that he was in that 
city, on his way to New Orleans, seven hundred miles 
from Montgomery, and in ten days afler, we saw him 
announced lo appear in Montgomery, for the first time 
since his return from New Orleans ! Neit, he is in 
Columbus, Geoigia, attending to his law business, and 
in a moment afWr, acting a few nights in Wotumpka, 



at the falls of Coosa! The next we heard of him, he 
had played a season at Ha jnesville, and perhaps half s 
dozen other towns, i^tumed to Montgomery, closed up 
hia business there, and started for New York, to engage 
performers for the Mobile theatre. By the next ms^, 
we foand him announced as engaged a few nights at 
St. Louis, fifteen hundred miles up die Mississippi. On 
his way to that city, it seems he joined in celebrating 
the Fourth of July, (we published his toast some weeks 
since^) By Mr. Sol Smithy {Manager of the theatre,) 
"The Drama of the Revolution — Performed under the 
management of Washmgton, with Jefferson and Adanu 
for Prompters, Franklin, Printer of the Bills, the citi- 
i(ens of America for Actors, and the inhabitants of all 
the world for Spectators! It will forever be remem- 
bered as an example for freemen, and a terror to tyrants.'* 
His engagement concluded at St. Louis, away he goes 
t0 Cincinnati — splays a very successful engagement there 
r— has a scrouging benefit— and before we can turn 
ffound, here he is in New York ! Isn't he a traveller? 
Being determined to see the Southern manager, actor, 
and lawyer, we called on him at the National Hotel. 
Oor name being announced, we were invited to the 
TOom of the said *' Jack of all Trades," where we found 
a very plain-looking gentleman engaged writing. He 
pointed to a seat wiUiout taking his eye» from his paper* ^ 
and continued his occupation. *' I wish to see Mr. Soi» 
Smith."— ^* Yes sir— be seated, and in a moment"— 
not a word more did he utter until he finished writing 
his letter and had sealed it — then turning to us the follow- 
ing conversation took place. " Mr. Porter, I believe." 
" Yes, sir — your name is" — " Smith, sir — I am glad to 
see you — ^heard of you fipequently — always read your 
paper— by-the-by, got several subscribers names to give 
you-^much admired at the South — ^how d'ye do?'* 
»* Very well — you are a younger brother, I presume ?" 
" Yes, sir, there wer^ eleven of us, and I am the 
eighth." We here entered into a conversation for a few 
minutes concerning the South — the theatres there — the 
bar — the race and race-courses, and the presidential 
question— on all of which subjects he appeared quite 
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gavf tka Mowing acc<hint pflBgr (CJEpatngiiigbi at Aa 

"^TIM Aft Sm^.-^-OnVVediMMajr ewmaagf Mr. 
86L..8inrm-M»r, aa ilia Phiiaileii^ia piaybOk cul famiv 
•*th^ LiatoB €f the 6oii^^«^-Uook bia baneiCy aivi wa 
ware glad to aee a erowded booae.' TIM peHbrmMaea 

went off admirably. In this L^/mg Vialeij Mr. 8. kept 
the' audience in a continual roar of laughter. Upon the 
whole, " 01d Sol" has every reason to be gratified with 
his- visit to New York — 'for, not to say any thing of the 
w.fan[ie he has acquired, the profits must have been some- 
thing handsoraie. At the close of the performances, Mr. 
Smith was ** called out" by the audience, when he ad- 
dressed them nearly as follows : 

** Ladies and (gentlemen — In answer to your flattering 
and unexpected call, I can only say, that, for the kind- 
ness and indulgence with which my efforts have been 
received during my bnef engagement at this house, and 
for the patronage extended on this my benefit night, yon 
are entided to my heartfelt acknowledgments. If yon 
can estimate an actor's feelings, you will not think ma 
vain when I say, that I shaU always remember with 
honest pride that I have performed with a degree of 
success (however small) on the boards of Old Drury— 
tha first theatre in the first city of the Union. I aaaare 
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you it will be my constant endeaTOur, whererer my loi 
shall be cast, so to demean myself, as an actor, as a 
man, and as an American citizen, that I may deserve, 
and continue to deserve, 3rour approbation. With these 
brief remarks, destitute of form as they are, but made 
with the sincerity of truth, I respectfully take my leave 
— not, however, without expressing the wish, (to use 
the language of the honest citizen whose character I 
have this evening attempted to portray,) that you may 
always be " what I caU comfortablt^^ 

** Old Sol" is now fulfilling a very successful engage^ 
ment at Philadelphia, where he concludes on Tuesday 
next. Success to him^ we say. 



ECCENTRICITIES. 

[It is said that every man is eccentric, which I take 
to mean no more nor less than this-^NO two men arb 
ALIKE. I am not aware that I am more eccentric than 
my neighbours; yet, being mort observed than they 
are, — ^my professions of the law and the stage con- 
stantly calling me into public view — ^to say nothing of 
the forced conclusion, induced by my appearance, that 
I must be a professor of the pulptt: — I am set down as 
a very eccentric individual. My attention has lately 
been directed to an article published in the "New 
World," in which my eccentricities are treated of. Tha 
article, I have learned, was written by a Mr. Kerchiva!* 
editor of the Louisiana Compiler, in which paper it 
originally appeared — an entire stranger to me. 

I throw aside my usual modesty, and insert this 
article, sprinkled though it be with complimentary 
expressions towards myself, because it contains the mosi 
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amnfing (thong^h higUy coloured) accouBtof tlie effeel 
prodneed on a large Tillage aiodienee, by the performance 
of a little prelude, entitled the *^ Manager in Distress.'' 8*3 



OLD SOL SMITH— fflS ECCENTRICITIES, &c- 

BY H. KERCHIYAL, ESQ. 

Wb doubt very much whether there is a more extra* 
ordinary man living, than he whose name heads this 
article. To witness his illustration of those characters 
for which he is so deservedly celebrated, is an event in 
the life of any man, that is not to be forgotten — ^it is one 
of those few scenes in life, that never quit the mind, but 
cling to the recollection like a wild and untractable 
creeper to the forest tree. There is something so pe- 
culiarly remarkable in the formation of his features — in 
the expression of his laughter-loving eye, and in the 
curve of his mouth, that he arrests the attention, and 
rivets upon himself, the gaze of almost every individual 
with whom he meets, " Old Sol" has been the same 
*' old critter" for twenty years or more. The hand of 
time has dealt lightly with him, and has scarce made an 
impression upon his nature. Sol is a public benefactor, 
and we hope that his merry laugh may ring for many 
years yet, in the delighted ears of our southern au- 
diences. Whether we meet him as a strolling disciple 
of Thespis, rambling through the South ; or " manag- 
ing" in St. Louis, or starring it as Maw worm on the 
Saint Charles boards, it's all the same. He is always 
** Old Sol," God bless him ! 

But, we don't intend to write his biography, or to 
launch out into a long description of that peculiar style 
of acting in which he has succeeded so pre-eminendy. 
We merely intend to lell one of his tricks, and if this 
article should ever meet his eyes, (which by-the-by is 
very improbable,) we'll guaranty that "Old Sol" will 
"acknowledge the com" at once. 
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It was towards the close of the month of October, 
1828, (as we learn by reference to the proper papers,) 
that ^' Old Sol," his^ brother Lem, and several other per- 
sons (ladies and genUemen) who composed a corps of 
acteurs de voyage^, entered the quiet and beautiful vil- 
lage of Port Gibson, Miss., and took lodgii^ at the 
principal (perhaps the only) hotel in the place, with a 
view of spending a few days with the hospitable citi- 
zens of '^ Old Claiborne." Whether it was owing to 
the fact that the good people of that pretty village had 
not an opportunity to patronise a theatre for some time 
before, or whether it was owing to the fact that '^ Sol's" 
reputation had proven an avant courrier, and had gotten 
to town before he landed there himself, we cannot say: 
but so it was — as soon as the name of " Sol Smith" was 
seen on the " bills of the day," there was hot one feeling 
prevalent throughout the viUage ; it was a determinaticm 
to visit ^ Sol" at the theatare or *' die." By the time 
the shades of evening had rolled round, crowds of people 
began to flock about the door of the theatre, and long 
before the time arrived, at which the play was tp com- 
mence, the house was plum, chock full---full to over- 
flowing. As every individual in the house was drawn 
there for one single purpose, and that purpose was, ta 
see *' Old Sol," it may readily be presumed that their 
feelings were raised to the very tiptoe of excitementy 
and that they expected to realize from their dollar, many 
a hearty and soul-stirring peal of laughter. 

All kinds of excitement we know are contagious, and 
it was clearly so in this instance ; for it became so great, 
that the managers found that it was necessary to raise 
the drop-curtain full fifleen minutes before the appointed 
time. 

The first bell rings, its ting-a-Iing-ting is heard all 
over the house. Every tongue is still, and the *' house" 
as silent as though it were a sepulchre. The hearts of 
all are full — ^full to overflowing, and ready to greet ^' Old 
Sol" with peals on peals of soul-cheering and rapturous 
applause. Again the bell is heard — its tiny sounds 
break upon the ear ; the curtain slowly rises ; every 
heart is bursting, overflowing with excitement; canea 
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«A ittBM ; t^'gKi!»«r««>dhMNI to gtMf Ae cTM^ 

bM'iMpttfNM n< AiWb^ «f# Arippfeilditftt BM 
•dddoBly, the etioHeititfftt tetkmi- »i^fidi «*8olt" Inrt 
£mi/ Ib' ui iMailf liftbr Heir dikeotirid their error, 
y^- ttiglki* hsve IJ«Hrd' s pin dfop ' upon 'tKe; floor, eo 
■BettYWaB die h&nm* I^hiiI aroi^lieto 
miM Mr iMif W# to< ^ iniditad^- ilUl'wHh a moel 
liMMnW expiniiriiMi of eeuDtenttoe, eoninfc et icee eom^- 
WmI ftfter tb» BhauCer^ ^'Ledietf aftd Gett^BiaeB : I ant 

Silled te ittfbmi yoii»th«it lii^oiiMjtoeiieaof the wudden- 
iiSMbHMak «r Mtiiier Sotomeii BrnHh^ the ple«» in 
irttfim 1m' #i« east will' hevi to' hejWMpMied, eaid 
aMiher oWB mihedtatad in ile miMJ* 'niere*k wvdhhy^ 
itf'tUi imeei to whieh «Mi l|digll«Blit ofajeeddii ^ould 
{Mttblj'ee tiken'; bttt Cfom ilid iimnMr m Whiefa Lem 
ottand Hr Ae evdiebee iviere imfeoed WImMbtb that- 
^^fMd 8ol'* liad been •• l»6)Mg ethieltdt ftjfei*^ ndief 
ted= f lequeifdjr thdr^efenier, er» utother wdidE» i0tor dSMi 
dnmikJ b in ikuMtbtf the enxreat ef ihe^ilbeliiMi trie 
dunged: to the ftronftot diiiMrob«tiotf ; mini, hieeee, 
ehoots, are h^ard iti erery dfjeetion, ina die audience 
rise with the determination of returning^ to their homes. 
At this crisis, a' raw, rough, uncouth, green, Copied 
looking creature, (which, God knows, is sufficient to 
prove any man tlie nonpareii of awkwardness,) is seen 
to rise firom one of the most prominent seats in the 
house, and heard to exclaim in the loudest tone of voice, 
** Hello ! / »a^, stranger 1 Look a ere ! I be d" d if 
you serve me that ar kind of a trick ! I've walked all 
the way from Copiah State, and paid my dollar jist to 
see this skow^ and you musn't come that ar kind of a 
tale over me ! Mister Solomon Smith ain't sick, if he is, 
I'm d d, and I'll have a fight or look at this showT* 
With this sudden burst of impassioned eloquence, our 
rough-hewn customer jerks oflf his coat, rolls up his 
shirt sleeves, and struts down the aisle, swearing that 
''he'd have a fight or see that showP* All this time the 
house was convulsed with laughter, and Lem was look' 
ing as if he Uiought he was going to be knocked into a 
cocked-up-hat, or in the middle of next week. Our Co- 
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piahian continued his W9,y down ihe aisle, througfa the 
musicians, and about the time he mounted the stage, the 
andieiieediscavered in him* the iei^toree of th^ kng- 
wifihed-for «* 0)d Sfoi Smith !" 

Again did this wonderful man* by his magic influencQ* 
turn, the tide of public feeling in his favour, and receivi^, 
perhaps, the most heart-cheering and cordial welcome 
then, that he has -ever received since. He is represented 
to have madeooe of the happiest bits that he has ever 
made in. bis life. This is an "o'er true tale," and forms 
one of the many traditions around good oldPort Gibson. 
It has been told us repeatedly by the older citizens about 
the place ; but they have not told it to us, without laugh- 
ing till their aides were sore, at the recollections of the 
comicalities that "QldSol" kicked up on that occasioi^ 




CONCLUSION. 
AsD now, my jolly reader, have you been amused 

' wilh the foregoing sketches—rambhng, desultory, 
and local as several of them are? I confess ray mind 
misgives me as I lie up the bundle containing them, 
uid superscribe the names of the Philadelphifi pub' 
lishersl Ugh! The bare thought of their probable 
reception by Ihe public induces a feeling of oll- 
over-ish-vess, like that experienced by a timid child 
while enjoying ( ?) the luxury of a cold shower-bath. 

It is with many misgivings that I send forth Ihis little 
Tolumc, Some of them caused by a well-grounded 
fear that my publishers, who take the risk entirely upon 
themselves, may suflcr pecuniary loss ; and others by 
a belief that ■personal advejUures of an actor may not 
be considered at all interesting to the general reader. 

I take comfort from one consideration, however, and 
that is, a belief that if the body of the hook shall be 
dioughtto be utterly worthless, the Apfemdix, made up 
of anecdotes, rela,ted by other and much abler pens 
Qian mine, will be considered worth the money ex- 
pended by the reader. And if the publishers should 
ttiink proper to add a few pictures, in the style of 
those which embellished the volume of stories lately 
issued by them," my conscience will be quite easy in 
regard to any charge that may hereafter be brought 
- against them of obtaining money under false pretences. 

If, contrary to my fears, this book should sell,— 
look out, next year, for another infliclioa! 

And so farewell. Sol. 

• The " Big B«ir of 

THE END. 
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